
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



%/Mh 



j-'i 



i :n 










Digitized I 



Google 



XLT-sfk)-.-/) 



r^ - 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



.1-^ Sn I 




>?%' 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



J An Sa,;-.! 




^^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC. 



\ 



f 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC- 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC . 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC , 



Trontispeic* 



ice Vol. I. \ 



4 




Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE 

WORKS 

I N 

VERSE AND PROSE, 

O F 

WILLIAM SHENSTONE, Efq; 

Moft of which were never before printed. 

IN TWO VOLUMES, 

WITH DECORATIONS. 

His ego longos 

Cantando puemm memini me condeie foles. V|eg. 

V O L. I. 







LONDON: 

Printed for R. and J. Dodsley in Pall-maD. 



MPCCLXIV. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PREFACE. 

A Great part of the poetical works of Mr. 
Shenstone, particularly hi^ Elegies and 
Paftprals, are (as he himfclf expreffcs it) '^ The 
exad tranfcripts of the fituation of his own 
mind ^ and abound in frequent allufions to his 
own place, the beautiful fcene of his retirement 
from the world. Bxclufively therefore of our 
natural curiofity to be acquainted with the 
hiftory of an author, whofc works we perufc with 
pleafiire,fome fliort account of Mr. Shenstone's 
perfonal charader, and fituation in life, may not 
only be agreeable, but absolutely neceflary» to 
the reader > as it is impoilible he ihould enter 
into the true ipirit of his writings, if he is en- 
tirely igporant of thofe circumftances of his lik, 
which Sometimes fo gtjeatly influenced his tt^ 
fledipns* 

I could wi(h however that this talk had heeii 
allotted to ibme peribn capable of performing it 
in that mafterly manner which the fubjed fo ^ ' 

A well 
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well defervcs. To confefs the truth> it was 
chiefly to prevent his remains from falling into 
the hands of any one dill lefs qualified to do 
him juftice, that I have unwillingly ventured to 
undertake the publication of them myfelf. 

Mn Shenstonb was the cldeft fbn of a 
plain uneducated country gentleman in Shrop- 
shire, who farmed his own eftate. The father, 
fenfible of his fon s extraordinary capacity, re- 
vived to give him a learned ediication, and 
fent him a commoner to Pembroke College 
in Oxford, defigning him for the church : but 
tho* he had the moft aweful notions of the 
wifdom, power, and goodnefs of God, he never 
could be perfuaded to ^nter into orders. In 
his private opinions he adhered to no particular 
fea, and hated all reli^ous difpuCes, But 
whatever were his own £:ntiment^, be always 
ihe wed great tenderneft to thofe^ who difi^ered 
from him, Tendernefs, indeed, in every fenfc 
of the word, was his peculiar charaftcriftic ; 
his friends, his domeftics, his poor neighbours, 
aH dally experienced his benevolent turn of mind. 
Indeed, this virtue in him was often carried to 
fueh excefs, that it fometimes bordered upon 

weak* 
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weaknefs : yet if he was convinced that any of 
thofe ranked amongfl: the number of his friends^ 
had treated him ungeuieroufly^ he was not eafily 
recoBcikd. He ufed a maxim, however, on fuch 
occaiions, which is worthy of being ohfcrved 
and imitated ; *^l never (faid he) will be a 
revengeful enemy ; hat I cannot^ it is not in my 
nature, to be half a friend/' He w^s in his 
temper quite unfofpiclous^ but if fufpicion was 
once awakened in him, it was not kid afleep 
again without difficulty. 

He was no oeconomift; the generofity of hi« 
temper prevented him from paying a proper 
regard to the ufe of money : he exceeded there-t 
fore the bounds of his paternal fortune, which 
before he died was confiderably encumbered. But 
when one recolle<fts the perfed): paradife he had 
rai&d around him, the hofpitality with which 
he lived, his great indulgence to his iervants^ 
his charides to the indigent, and all done with 
an eftate not more than three hundred pounds 
a year, one ihouid rather be led to wonder that 
he left any thing behind him, than to blame 
his want of oeconomy. He left however more 
than fi:^icient to pay all his deb^ ; and, by his 
A z wUl 
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will appiJa|)riktcd hhvrhble dilate for that pur- 

}t was perhaps from foriie coftdderations orl 
the : narrownefs of his fortune, that he forbore 
to marry; for he was no enemy to wedlock, 
had a high opinion of many among the fair fex^ 
was fond of their focicty, and no ftranger to the 
tendereft impreffions. One, which he received 
in his youth, was with difficulty furmounted. 
The lady was the fubjedt of that fweet paftoral, 
in four parts, which has been fb univcrfally 
admired ; and which, one ^ould have thought, 
muft have fubdued the lofHefl heart, and fof^ 
tened the mofl obdurate. ^ 

< His perfon, as to height, was above the 
middle feature, but largely and rather inelegant^ 
ly formed t his face feemed plain till you con* 
verfed with him, tmd then it grew very pleafing. 
In-his drefs he was negligent, even to a fault i ' 
though when young, at the univcrfity, he was 
accounted a Beau. He wore his own hair, 
which was quite grey very early, in a par* 
ticular manner; not from any afFe£tation of fin<« 
gulari^,but from a maxim he had laid down, that 

without 
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without too ilavifli a regard to fafhion^ every 
one (hould drefs in a manner moft fuitable to his 
own perfbn and figure^ In ihorU his fitults 
were only little blemifhes, thrown in by naturet 
as it were on purpofe to prevent him from* riling 
too much above that level of imperfedion al- 
lotted to humanity. 

His charader as a writer will be diftinguilhed 
by iimpltcity wi^ elegance^ and genius widi 
corredtnefs* He had a fublimity equal to the 
bigheft attempts; yet from the indolence of his 
temper, he chofe rather to amufe. hindfelf in 
culling flowers at the foot of the mount, than to 
take the trouble of climbing the more arduous 
fteeps of Parnassus. But whenever he was dii^ 
pofed to rife, his fleps, tho' natural, were noble, 
and always well fupported. In the tendemeis 
of elegiac poetry he hatk not been excelled j in 
the fimplicity of pafbralt one may venture to &j 
he had very few equals. Of great fenfibiliQr 
himfelf, he never failed to engage the hearts 
of his readers : and amidft the nicefl attention 
to the harmony of his numbers, he always took 
care to exprefs with propriety the fentiments 
ef an elegant nund. In all his writings, hi$ 

£reatneis 
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|;reateft diffieulty was to plcafe hirafelf. I f o- 
B>!eaxbef a paiSage ia one of his letterSj where, 
ipeaking of his love foi^s, he fays — " Some 
•* were written on occafions a good deal ima* 
^* ginarjr, ethers not foi and the rcstfon there 
'^ are Co fxuny is, that I wanted to write ouz 
•* good fong, and could never pleait my&tf.*^ 
It was this diffidence which occafioned him to 
•thiow aiide coony of his pieces before he had 
beftowed upon them his laft touches. I have 
fuppreiied feveral on this account; and if among 
thofe which I have felededj there fhould be 
diicovered fome little want of his finiihing 
poliih, I hope it will* be attributed to this caufe, 
and of courfe be excufed : yet I flatter myfelf 
there will always appear fomething well worthy 
of having been prefervcd. And though I was 
afraid of inferting what might injure the cha«* 
rafter of my friend, yet as the iketches cf a 
^reat mafter are always valuaHe, I was un-^ 
willing the public ihould lofe any thing material 
of fo accomplifhed a writer. In this dilemma 
it will eafily be conceived that the talk I had to 
perform would become ibmewhat difficult. How 
I have acquitted myfeif, the public muft judge* 
Nothing, however, except what he had al- 
ready 
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ready piiblifh«d» has been adkhkled widiout l!ie 
advice of his mod judicious fdends, nothing 
altered/ without their particular concurrence. 
It is iotpoflible to pleaife every one ; but *tis 
h(^)ed tfeat no resder will be fo unreafbnable, as 
to Imagine that tiie audior wrote feleiy for his 
anaufemeat: his talents were various; and 
though it ma^ periiaps be allowed that his ex* 
celknce chiefly appeared tn ^tjeSs of tendemeis 
and fimplicity, yet be ^(|iien6y condefcendecf 
to trifle with thoib of hunnxir and drdHery: 
ihcft, indeed, ht htm&If ki (bme meaftire de« 
graded by the title Urhieh be gave them of Le* 
VI T IBS: but had ihey bceh entirely rejedtcd^ 
the public would have been deprived of fome 
Jeux d'esprits, excellent in their kind, and 
Mr» Shenstowe's charafter as a writer would 
h^ve been but imperfed;Iy e^ibited. 

But the talents of Mr. Shenstomis were not 
confiped merdy to poetry; his qharafter, as a 
man of clear judgiiietsr, and deep penetration, 
will heft appear Aam, hi^ profe Works. It is 
there we muft fearch for the acutenefe of his 
underftandingt and his profound knowledge of 
the human heart. It is to be lamented indeed» 

3 that 
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that fome things here are unfiniihed, and cari 
be regarded only as fragments : many are left as 
fingle thoughts, but which, like die iparks of 
diamonds, fhew the richnefs of the mine to 
which they belong ; or like the foot of a Her* 
CUL£S, difcover the uncommon ftrength, and 
extraordinary dimenfions of that hero. I have 
no apprehenfion of incurring. blame from any 
one, for preferving thefe valuable remains : they 
will difcover to every reader, the author's fen* 
timents on feveral important fubjeds. And 
there can be very few, to whom they will not 
impart many thoughts, which they would never 
perhaps have been able to draw from the 
fource of their own reflcdions. 

But I believe little need be faid to recommend- 
the writings of this gentleman to public atten* 
tion. His character is already fufiiciently efta*' 
'Uifhed. And if he be not injured by the in- 
ability of his editor, there is no doubt but he 
wHl jever maintain an eminent ftation am<^g - 
the beft of our Englifli writers* 



R. DOPSLEY, 
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WRITTEN ON 



Many different OCCASIONS, 



Tantum inter denfas nntbroTa cacmniiiay fagos 

Aflidue veniebat ; ibi haec incondita, folas, 

Montibas et filvis ftadio jaflabat inanil Virg. 
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P RE F ATO R V ESSAY 

o N 

ELEGY. 



/'T is obfervabte^ that difcourfes prefixed t0 
poetry are contrived very frequently to inculcate 
fuch tenets as may exhibit the performance to the 
greateji advantage. The fabric is very commonly 
raifed in the firft place, and the meafures^ by which wi 
are to judge of its merits are afterwards adjufled. 

There have been few rules given us by the criticS 
ton^erning the JiruSure of elegiac poetry ; and far 
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4 A Prefatory Essay on ELEGY. 

be it from the author of the following trifles^ to dig- 
nify his own opinions with that denomination. He 
would only intimate the great variety of fubjedts, and 
the d'ferent * flyles in which the writers of elegy 
have hitherto indulged themfelveSy and endeavour to 
fhield the following ones by the latitude of their ex^ 
ample. 

If we conjider the etymology of the -}• word, the 
epithet which J Horace gives ity or the confeffion 
which § Ovid makes concerning it y I think we may 
conclude thus much however ; Phat elegy, in its true 
and genuine acceptation^ includes a tender and que- 
rulous idea: that it looks upon xKr&'as its peculiar 
chara^erijiicj and fo long as this is thoroughly fuf 
tainedj admits of a variety of fubjeSls ; which by its-- 
maimer of treating them, it renders its own. It 
throws its melancholy ftole over pretty different ob-- 
jeSls ; whichy like the dreffes at a funeral proceffion^ 
gives them all a kind of folemn and uniform appear* 
ance* 

It is probable that elegies were written at firft up^ 
en the death of intimate friends and near relations ^ 

• This cflky was written near twenty years ago, 
t %'Ktyiify f-particulam dolendi. 
} Miferabiles elegos. Hor« 

{ Heu nimis ex wro nunc tibi nomen erit. 

Ovid, dc Morte TibulH, 

celebrated 
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celebrated beauties, or favourite miftrefles ; bene- 
ficent governors and illuftrious men : one may add 
perhaps^ of all tbofe^ who are placed hy Virgil in 
the laurel-grove of bis Elyfium^ (Fide HurdV 
Dijerfaiion on HoraceV Epifile) 

Quique liii memores alios fecerc merendo. 

After tbefe fubjeSls were fufficiently exbaufled^ and 
tbe feverity of fate difplayed in tbe mofi affeSling in- 
fiances^ tbe poets fougbt occajion to vary their com-- 
plaints \ and tbe next tender fpecies of forrow tbat 
prefented itfelfj was tbe grief of abfent or neglefted 
lovers. And tbis indulgence migbt be indeed allowed 
tbem ; but with this tbey were not contented. Tbey 
bad obtained a fmall corner in tbe province of love^ 
and tbey took advantage^ from tbence^ to over-run 
tbe wbole territory. Tbey fung its fpoils^ triumpbs^ 
ovations^ and rejoicings *, as well as tbe captivity and 
exequies tbat attended it. Tbey gave tbe name of elegy 
to their pleafantries as well as lamentations -, *till at 
lajiy tbrougb tbeir abundant fondnefs for tbe myrtle^ 
they forgot tbat tbe cyprefs was their peculiar garland. 

In this it is probable tbey deviated from tbe original 
dejign of elegy ; and it fbould feemy that any kind of 
fubjeSSy treated in fuch a manner as to diffufe apleaftng 

f Picite lo P«an, 8c lo bis jiicite P^aa, Ovid. 

B 3 melancholy^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



i| A Prefatory Essay on ELEGY, 

mlancbelyy might far better deferve the name, tbam 
the facetious mirth and libertine fefiivity of the fuc-* 
cefsful notaries of love. 

9 

But not to dwell too long upon an opinion which may. 
feem perhaps introduced to favour the following per^ 
formance^ it may not be improper to examine into the 
ufe and end of elegy. TChe moji important end of all 
poetry is to encourage virtue. Epic and tragedy 
chiefly recommend the public virtues ; elegy is of a 
fpecies which illuftrates and endears the private^ 
^here is a truly virtuous pleafure connected with many 
penfive contemplations ^ which it is the province and 
excellency of elegy to enforce. This^ by prefenting 
fuitable ideas^ has difcovered fweets in melancholy 
which we could not find in mirth ; and has led us 
voith fuccefs to the dufiy urn, when we could drawL 
no pleafure from the fparkling bowl \ a$ pajicral: 
conveys an idea of fimplicity and innocence^ iti 
is in particular the tajk and merit of elegy to fhew, 
. ibe innocence and fimplicity of , rural life to ad-, 
vantage j and that^ in a way difiinSl from paftoral,: 
as much as the plain but judicious landlord may be: 
imagined to furpafs his tenant both in dignity and 
lindcrftanding. // fhould alfo tend to elevate the 
more tranquil virtues of humility, difintereftednefs^ 
fimplicity, and innocence : but then there is a de- 
gree of elegance and refinement^ no way inconftfient 
%i(b tbefe rur^l virtues \ and that raifes elegy above 

that 
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ibat merum rus, that unpolifhed rufticityy which 
has given our paftoral writers their bighefi reputation^ 

Wealth and fpkndor will never want their proper 
weight : the danger is, left they Jhould too much pre-^ 
ponderate. A kind of poetry therefore which throws 
its chief influence into the other fcaky that magnifies 
the fweets of liberty and independence, that endears 
the honefi delights of love and friendfhip, that cele- 
brates the glory of a good name after death, that ridi^ 
cules the futile arrogance of birth, that recommends 
the innocent amufement of letters, and infenfibly pre- 
pares the mind for that humanity it inculcates, fuch 
a kind of poetry may chance to pleafe ; and if it 
pleafe, fhould feem to be of fervice. 

As to the ftyle of elegy, it may be well enough de-. 
ter mined from what has gone before. It fhould imi^ 
tate the voice and language of grief-, or if a meta^ 
pbor of drefs be more agreeable, it fhould be Jimple 
and diffufe, and flowing as a mourner's veil. A ver- 
Jif cation therefore is dejireable, which, by indulging 
a free and unconjlrained expreffton, may admits of that 
Jzmplicity which elegy requires. 

Heroic metre, with alternate rhime, feems well 
enough adapted to this fpecies of poetry ; a7id, hcw^ 
ever exceptionable upon other occcjions, its inconve- 
wences appear to lofe their weight m fhorter elegies •,, 

]& 4 ^^ 
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and Us advantages fianio acquire an additional im* 
portancc. The world bos an admirable example of its 
beauty in a colleSlion of elegies * not long Jince pub- 
lilhcd 5 tbeproduS of a gentleman of the moji exaSl 
tafte^ and wbofe untimely deatb merits all the tears 
tbat elegy can Jhed. 

It is not impojjible tk^t fome may think this metre 
too lax andprofaic : others^ tbat even a more dijfclute 
variety of numbers may have fuperior advantages. 

' ^ndj in favour of tbefe laftj might he produced the 
example of Milton in bis Lycidas, together with 
one or two recent and beautiful imitations of his ver- 

^f cation in that monody. But this kind of argument^ 
J am apt to thinky muft prove too much •, Jince the 
writers I have in view feem capable enough of recom- 
mending any metre they fball chufe ; though it mujl be 
€wned alfoj that the choice they make of any, is at 
the fame time the Jirongefi prefumption in its -favour^ 

Perhaps it may be no great difficulty to compromife 
the difpute. There is- no one kind of metre tbat is 
dijlinguijhedby rhimeSj hut is liable to fome objection or^ 
other. Heroic yerfty where every fecond line is ter^ 
minated by a rhime, (with which the judgment re- 
quires tbat the knkjhould in fome meafure alfo termi* 
nate) is apt to render the exprejfion either f canty or 

• N. B. This prc&cc was written near twenty years ago, 

conftraineL 
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^wfirahud. And this is fmetimes cbfervahte in ibe 
writings of a poet lately deceafed ; though IbeUeve no 
one ever threw fo muchfenfe together with fo much 
cafe into a couplet as Mr. Pope. But as an air of 
conftraint too often accompanies this metre^ it feems 
hy no means proper for a writer of elegy. 

^he previous rhime in Milton*s Lycidas is very 
frtquenthf ^aced at fuch a diftance from the follow^ 
ingj that it is often dropt hy the memory (much better 
employed in attending to the fentiment) before it be 
brought to join its partner : and this feems to be the 
great eft objeSion to that kind of verification. But 
then the peculiar eafe and variety // admits of are n^ 
doubt fufficient to overballance the ob/effioUy and to 
give it the preference to any other ^ in an elegy cf 
kngth. 

. The chief exception to which ftanza ofallBnds is 
liable^ is, that it breaks the fenfe too regularly, 
when it is continued through a long poem. And this 
may be perhaps the fault of Mr. WallerV excellent 
panegyric. But if this fault be lefs difcernible in 
fmaller compcjitionsy as I fuppofe it is, I flatter my- 
felf that the advantages I have before mentioned re- 
fulting from alternate rhime (with which ftanza isy 
I thinks connected) may^ at leaft in (horter elegies^ 
be allowed to out-weigh its imperfeSlions. 

Ifhall 
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/ Jhall fay ita little of the differ em kinds of elegy:. 
TBe melancholy of a lover is different^ no dotdft^ from 
what we feel on other mixed occafions^ ^he mind in 
^ich love and grief at once predominate^ is foftened 
to an cxcefs. Love-elegy therefore is more negligent ^ 
€f order and deftgn^ and^ being addreffed chiefly to the 
ladies^ requires little more than tendernefs and perfpi-^ 
maty. Elegies J that are formed upon promifcuous in- 
cidents^ and addreffed to the world in general, incul- 
iale fome fort 'of moral, and admit a different degree 
gf reafoningy thought^ and order. 

^he author of the following elegies entered on his 
fuhjeHs occafionally, as particular incidents in life 
foggefted, or difpofitions of mind recommended- 
them to his choice. If he defcribes a rural laydjkipy 
etr unfolds the train of fentiments it infpired^ he fairly 
drew bis pi£iure from the fpot ; and felt very fenftbly 
the affeSiion he communicates. If he fpeaks of his. 
humble fbedy his flocks and his fleeces, he does not coun- 
terfeit the fcene ; who having (whether through choice 
*r necefjity, is not material) retired betimes to country- 
folitudeSj and fought his happinefs in rural employments, 
has a right to conjider himfelf as a real fhtpherd. 
^he flocks, the meadows, and the grottos, are his own^ 
end the embellifhment of his farm his fole amnfemevt. 
As the fentiments therefore were infpired hy riature, 
and that in the earlier part of his life, he hopes they 
will retain a natural appearance ; diffujing ct leajl 

/. fom^ 
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fame part of that amufement^ which he freely ackntm* 
ledges he received from the compofition of them. 

^here wjll appear perhaps a real inconjijiency in 
she moral tenour of the fever al elegies ; and the fub^ 
fequent ones may fometimes feem a recantation of the 
preceding. The reader will fcarcely impute this to 
4)verftght ; but will allow, that merCs opinions as well 
as tempers vary ; that neitlotr public nor private^ 
aElive nor fpeculative life, are unexceptionably happy^ 
and confequently that' any change of opinion concern^ 
ing them may afford an ^additional beauty to poetry^ 
0S it ^ives us a moreflriking reprefentation of life. 

If the author has hazarded, throughout, the ufe of 
Englifh or modern allujtons, he hopes it will not be 
imputed to an entire ignorance, or to the leaft difejleem 
of the ancient learning. He hcts kept the ancient 
plan and method in his eye, though he builds^ 
bis edifice with the materials of his own nation. 
In other words, through a fondnefs for his native 
country, he has made ufe of the flowers it produced^ 
though, in order to exhibit them to the greater ad^ 
njantage, he has endeavoured to weave his garland }y 
the beji model he could find : with what fuccefs, Ic* • 
yond his own amufement, muft be left to judges lefs 
partial to him than either his acquaintance or his 
frier^ds. — If any of thofe fhould be fo candidy as /<; 
fip^rove^ the variety of fubje£ls he has chofen, and th^ 
a. ter4P'ncfi_ 
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11 A Prefatory Essay on ELEGY. 

tendernefs of fentiment he has endeavoured to imprefs^ 
he begs the metre alfo may not he too fuddenly con- 
demned. The public ear^ habituated of late to a 
quicker meafure^ may perhaps conjtder this as heavy 
and languid ; but an objeSlion of that kind may gra>* 
dually lofe its force^ if this meafure fbouU he aliowed^ 
to fuii the nature of elegy. 

If it fhould happen to be confidered as an objeSlion, 
with others, that there is too much of a moral cafi 
diffufed through the whole -, it is replied^ that he en- 
deavoured to animate the poetry fo far as not to retls 
der this objeSlion too obvious ; or to rifque excluding 
the fajhionable reader : at the fame time never de- 
viating from a fixed principle^ that poetry without 
morality is but the bloflbm of a fruit-tree. Poetry 
is indeed like that fpecies of plants^ which may bear 
at once both fruits and blojfoms^ and the tree is by n^ 
means in psrfeSlion without the former, however it 
may he embellijhed by the flowers which furround it^ 
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He arrives at bis retirement in the country ^ and takes 
occafion to expatiate in praife of fimplicitj. To a 
friend. 

FOR rural virtues, and for native Ikies,' 
I bade Augusta's venal fons farewel ; 
Now, mid the trees, I fee my fmoke arife ; 
Now hear the fountains bubbling round my celL 

may that genius, which fecures my reft, 
Preferve this villa for a friend that's dear ! 

Ne'er may my vintage glad the fordid breaft ! 
Ne'er tinge the lip that dares be unfincere ! 

Far from thefe paths, ye faithlels friends, depart ! 

Fly my plain board, abhor my hoftile name ! 
Hence ! the faint verfe that flows not from the hearf. 

But mourns in labour'd ftrains, the price of fame ! 

O 
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O lov'd fimplicity ! be thine the prize ! 

Affiduous art correft her page in vain ! 
His be the palm who, guiltlefs of difguife. 

Contemns the pow'r, the dull refource to feign f 

Still may the mourner, lavifli of his tears 
For lucre's venal meed, invite my fcorn ! 

Still may the bard diflembling doubts and fears. 
For praife, for flattery fighingy figh forlorn ! 

Soft as the line of love-fick Hammond flows, 
'Twas his fond heart effused the meltitig theme %, 

Ah ! never could Aonia's hill difclofe 
So fair a fountain, or fo lov'd a ftream. 

Ye lovelefs bards ! intent with artful pains 
To form a figh, or to contrive a tear ! 

Forgo your Pindus, and on plains 

Survey Camilla's charms, and grow fincere. 

But thou, my friend ! while in thy youthful foul 
Love's gentle tyrant feats his aweful throne. 

Write from thy bofom — let not art controul 
The ready pen, that makes his edifts known. 

Pleafing when youth is long expir'd, to trace 
The forms our pencil, or our pen defign'd ! 

^^ Such was our youthful air and Ihape and face ! 
If^Such the foft image of pur youthful mind ! 

Soft 
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Soft •whilft we fleep beneath the rural bowers. 
The loves and graces ileal unfeen away ; 

And where the turf diffused its pomp of flow'rs. 
We wafce to wiat'ry fccaes of chill decay 1 

Curfe the fad fortune that detains thy fair; 

Praife the fbd hours that gave thee to her arms^ 
Paint thy proud fcorn of ev'ry vulgar care. 

When hope exalts thee, or when doubt alanzia. 

*Where with CEnovx diou haft worn the day. 
Near fount or flreana, in meditation, rove 4 

If in the grove CEnone lov'd to ftray^ 
The faidiful ixwk ihall jDoeet thee in the grove* 
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ELEGY IL 

On pojibumous reputation. TV a friend. 

OG R I E F of griefs ! that ehvy's frantic ire 
Should rob the living virtue of its praife ! 
O foolifh mufcs ! that with zeal afpire 

To deck the cold4nfenfate (hrinc with bays ! 

When the free fpirit quits her humble frame. 

To tread the Ikies with radiant garlands crown'd. 

Say, will (he hear the diftant voice of fame ? 
Or hearing, fancy fweetnefs in the found ? 

Perhaps cv*n genius pours a flighted lay ; 

Perhaps ev*n fiiendfhip Iheds a fruidefs tear ; 
Ev*n LvTTELTON but vainly trims the bay. 

And fondly graces Hammond's mournful bier. 

Tho* weepmg virgins haunt his favoured urn. 
Renew their chaplets, and repeat their fighs ; 

Tho'^ near his tomb, Sabasan odours burn. 
The loitering fragrance will it reach the flcies ? 

No, (hou*d his Delia votive wreaths prepare, 
Delia might place the votive wreaths in vain ;. 

Yet the dear hope of Delia's future care 

Once crown'd his pleafurcs, and difpell'd his pain. 

Yes 
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Yes — the fair profpeft of furvrving praifc 
Can ev'ry fenfe of preicnt joys excel : 

For this, great Hadrian chofe laborious days j 
Thro* this, expiring, bade a gay farewel. 

Shall then our youths, who fame's bright fabric raifc. 
To life's precarious date confine their care ? 

O teach them you, to fpread the facrcd bafe. 
To plan a work, thro' lateft ages fair ! 

Is it fmall tranfport, as with curious eye 
You trace the ftory of each Attic iage. 

To think your blooming praife fhall time defy ? 
Shall waft like odours thro' the pleafing page ? 

To mark the dajj, when, thro* the bulky tome. 
Around your name the varying ftyle refines ? 

And readers call their loft attention home. 
Led by that index where true genius Ihines ? 

Ah let not Britons doubt their focial aim, 
Whofe ardent bofoms catch this ancient fire ! 

Cold intereft melts before the vivid flame. 
And patriot ardours, but with life, expire I 
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E L E G Y ni^ 

0n4be untimely death of a certain learned acquaintance. 

IF* proiid PycMAtiON quit his ciunbrous frame. 
Funereal pomp the fcanty tear fupplics ; 
Whilft heralds loud with venal roicc proclaim, 
Lo! hei« the l)ravc aiid the pviflant lies. 



»> 



When humbler Alcon leaves his drooping friendS: 
Pageant nor plume diftinguifc Alcom*s bier -, 

The faithful mufe with votive fong attends. 
And blots the mournful numbers with a tear» 



He littk ktiew the (Jy penurious art ; • 
That odious art which fortune's favorites know ^ 

Form'd to beftow, he felt the warmeft heart. 
But envious fate forbade him to beftow. 

He little knew to ward the fecret wound ; 

He little knew that mortals cou*d enfnare ; 
Virtue he knew ; the nobleft joy he found. 

To fing her glories, and to paiiit her fair ! 

Ill was he IkilFd to guide his wandering Iheep ; 

And unforefeen difafter thin'd his fold -, 
Yet, at another's lofs, the fwain would weep ; 

And, for his friend, his very crook were fold. 
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Ye fons of weakh ! protcft the mufe's train •, 

From winds proteft them, and with food fupply ; 

Ah ! helplefs they, to ward the threatened pain ! 
The mf agrp famin^e, and the wint'ry Iky I 

He lov'd a nymph : amidft his flender ftore. 
He dar*d to love ^ and Cynthia was his theme ; 

He breath'd his plaints along the rocky fhore, 
They oaly ccbo'd o'er the winding ftream- 

His nymph was fair ; the fweeteft bud that blpw^. 
Revives kis lovely from the recent fhow'r ; 

So*PHiL0Wit cflamour*d eyes the rofc ; 
Sweet bird ! enamour'd of the fweeteft floVr ! 

He lov'd the mufe 5 fhe taught Wm to complain 5 
He faw his tim'roui loves on her depend ; 

He lov*d the mufe, altho* fhe taught in vain ; 
He lov*d the mufe, for fhe was virtue's friend. 

She guides the foot that treads on Parian floors ; 

She wins the ear when formal pleas are vain ; 
She tempts patricians from the fatal doors 

Of vice's brothel, forth to virtue's fane. 

He wifh'd for wealth, for much he wifh'd to give ; 

He griev'd that virtue might not wealth obtain j 
Piteous of woes, and hopelefs to relieve, 

Tte penfive prolpeft fadden'd*all his flrain. . 

C 2 I faw 
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I faw him faint ! I faw him fmU to reft ! 

Like one ordained to fwell the vulgar throng ; 
As tho' the virtues had not warm*d his breaft. 

As tho* the mufes not infpir*d his tongue. 

I faw his bier ignobly crofs the plain ; 

Saw peafant hands the pious rite fupply : 
The generous ruftics mourn*d the friendly fwain. 

But pbwV and weaWi*s unvarying cheek was dry \ 

Such Alcon fell ; in meagre want forlorn ! 

Where were ye then ye powerful patrons, where ? 
Wou'd ye the purple fliou'd your limbs adorn. 

Go walh the confcious blemilh with a tear. 
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ELEGY IV. 

OpheliaV urn* To Mr. G 



THRO' the dim vfil of ev'ning's dufky Ihade, 
Near fome lone fane, or yew's funereal green, 
What dreary forms has magic fear furvey'd ! 
What fhrouided fpeftres fuperftition feen ! 

But you fecure fliall pour your fad complaint. 
Nor dread the meagre phantom's wan array ; 

What none but fear's officious hand can paint. 
What none, but fuperftition'^ eye, furvey. 

The glim'ring twilight and the doubtful dawn 
Shall fee your ftep to thefe fad fcenes return : 

Conftant, as cryftal dews impearl the lawn. 
Shall Str^phon's tear bedew Ophelia's urn ! 

Sure nought unhallow'd ihall prefume to ftray 
Where fleep the reliques of that virtuous maid : 

Nor aught unlovely bend its devious way. 
Where foft Ophelia's dear remains are laid. 

Haply thy mufe, as with unceafing fighs 
She keeps late vigils on her urn reclin'd. 

May fee light groups of pleafmg vifions rife ; 
And phantoms glide, but of celeftial kind- 
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Then fame, her clarion pendent at her fide. 
Shall feek forgivenefs of Ophelia's fhade ; 

" Why has fuch worth, without diftinftion, dy'd, 
Why, like the defert*s lilly, bloom'd to fade ?'* 

Then young fimplicity, averfe to feign. 
Shall unmolefted breathe her fofteft figh : 

And candour with unwonted warmth complain^^ 
And innocence indulge a wailful cry. 

Then elegance with coy^ judicious hand. 

Shall cull frefli flow*rets for Ophelia's tomb ; 

And beauty chide the fates* fevere command. 
That fhew'd the frailty of fo fair a bloom I 

And fancy then with wild ungovern'd woe. 
Shall her lov*d pupil's native tafte explain ; 

For mournful fable all her hues forego. 
And alk fweet folace of the liiufe in vain ! 

Ah gentle forms expeft no fond relief; 

Too much the facred nine their lofs deplore : 
Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of grief— 

Your beft, your brighteft fav'riie is no more. 
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ELEGY V. 

Hi: cm^res the turhulvnte vf love 'pritb tkt tnmqmUUy 
of friend/hip. To Milissa ifis friend. 

FROM love, from angry love's inclement reign 
I pafs awhile to friendfhip's equal Ikies ; 
Thou, gen'rous maid, reliev*ft my partial pain. 
And chear'ft the vidim of another^s eyes. 

'Tis thou, Melissa, thou deferv*ft my care : 

•How can my will and reafon difagree ? 
How can my paffion live beneath delpair I 

How can my bofom figh for aught but thee ? 

Ah dear Melissa 1 plcasM with thee to rove. 
My foul has yet furviv*d its drearieft time j 

301 can I bear the various clime of love ! 
Love is a pleafing, but a various clime ! 

So fmiles immortal Maro's fav'rite fhore, 
Parthenope, with ev'ry verdure crown'd I 

When ftrait Vesuvio's horrid cauldrons roar, 
And the dry vapour blafts the regions round. 

Oh blisful regions ! oh unrivaPd plains ! 

When Maro to thefe fragrant haunts retired f 
Oh fatal realms ! and oh accurft domains I 

.When Plinv, 'mid fulphureous clouds, expired! 

C 4 So 
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So fmilcs the furface of the treacherous ipain. 
As o'er its waves the peaceful halcyons play ; 

When foon rude winds their wonted rule regain. 
And fky and ocean mingle in the fray. 

But let or air contend, or ocean rave ; 

Ev'n hope fubfide amid the billows toft ; 
Hope, ftill emergent, ftill contemns the wave. 

And not a fcatyrq's wonted fmile is loft, , 
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ELEGY VI. 

^$ a lady m the language of birds. 

COME theft, DioNE, let us range the grove. 
The fcience of the feather*d choirs explore ; 
Hear liimets argue, larks defcant of love. 
And blame the gloom of folitude no more. 

My doubt fubfides — ••tis no Italian fong. 
Nor fenfelefs ditty, chears the vernal tree : 

Ah ! who, that hears Dione's tuneful tongue. 
Shall doubt that mufic may with fenfe agree ? 

And come, my mufe ! that lov'ft the filvan ftiade ; 

Evolve the ma^es, and the mift difpel : 
Tranflate the fong ; convince my doubting maid. 

No fblemn dervife can explain fo well, — 

Penfive beneath the twilight fhades I fate. 

The flave of hopelefs vows, and cold difdain ! 

When Philomel addrefs'd his mournful mate. 
And thus I conftru'd the mellifluent ftrain.* 

V' Smg on, my bird — the liquid notes prolong, 

At ev'ry note a lover flieds his tear ; 
Sing on, my bird — 'tis Damon hears thy fong ; 

Nor doybt to gain applaufe, when lovers hear. 

He 
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He the fad fourcc of our complaining knows j 
A foe to Tereus, and to lawlefs love ! 

He mourns the (lory of our ancient woes ; 
Ah ! cou'd our mufic his complaints renlove ! 

Yon* plains are governed by a pcerlefs itiaid ; 

And fee, pale Cynthia mounts the vaulted iky, 
A train of lovers court the checquer'd fhade ( 

Sing on^ my bird, tod hear thy mAte^s reply* 

Ere while no ftiephcrd t6 thefe Woods rfetir'd 5 
No lover bleft the glow-wdrm's pallid rAy 1 

But ill-ftar'd binds, that Uft'niiig not admir'd^ 
Or lift'ning cnvy^d our fuperior lay, 

Ctear'd by the fun, the VaflSds of his powV^ 
Let fuch by day unite their jarring ftnwisl 

But let us chufe ths cdm, the filent hour. 
Nor want fit audience while Dione reigns*** 
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He defcrihes bii vifiofi $0 an acquaintance^ 
Cuetera per terras i)mnes animalin^ &c. ViAit. 

ON diftant hestbs,* beneath mitumnal fldes» 
Penfive I faw the circling (hactei defcend ; 
Weary and faint I heard the ftorm ariie. 

While the fun vanifli'd like a £lithlefs ^end. 

No kind companion led my fteps atigbt i 
No friendly planet lent its glim'ring fay 5 

Ev*n the lone cot rcfus'd its wonted %ht. 
Where t(ril in pcacefujl flumber clos'd the d^y* 

Then the dull bell had giv'n a pleafing found ; 

The village cur *twere tranfport then to hear i 
In dreadful filence all was hufli'd around^ 

While the rude ftorm alone diftrcfs*d mine ear. 

As led by Orwell's winding banks I ftray*d^ 
Where tow'ring Wolsey breath'd his native air ; 

A fudden luftre chas'd the flitting fliade. 

The jfounding winds were hu(h*d, and all was fair. 

Inftant a grateful form appeared confeft 5 

White were his locks with awefiil fcarlet crowned. 

And livelier far than Tyrian feem'd his veft. 
That with the glowing purple ting'd the ground. 

2 " Stranger 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



% 



[28] 

^ Stranger, he faid, amid this pealing rain. 

Benighted, lonefome, whither wouMft thou ftray ? 

Does wealth or pow'r thy weary ftep conftrain ? 
Reveal thy wifli, and let me point the way. 

For know I trod the trophy'd paths of poVr ; 

Felt ev'ry joy that fair ambition brings v 
And left the lonely roof of yonder boVr, 

To ftand beneath the canopies of kings. 

I bade low hinds the tow'ring ardour fliarc ; 

Nor meanly rofe, to blefs myfelf alone : 
I fnatch'd the fhepherd from his fleecy care. 

And bade his wholefome diftate guard the throne. 

Low at my feet the fuppliant peer I faw ; 

I faw proud empires my decifion wait ; 
My will was duty, and my word was law. 

My fmile was tranfport, and my frown was fate/* 

Ah me J {aid I, nor pow'r I feek, nor gain \ 
Nor urg'd by hope of fame thefe toils endure ; 

A fimple youth, that feels a lover's pain. 

And, from his friend*s condolance, hopes a cur^* 

He, the dear youth, to whofe abodes I roam. 
Nor can mine honours, nor my fields extend ; 

Yet for his fake I leave my diftant home. 

Which oaks Qmbofom, apd which hills defend: 

Beneath 
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Beneath that home I fcorn the wintry wind ; 

The fpring, to fhade me, robes her faireft tree 5 
And if a friend my grafs-grown threfhold find, 

how my lonely cot refounds with glee ! 

Yet, tho' averfe to gold in heaps amafs*d, 

1 wifh to blels, I languilh to beftow ; 

And tho' no friend to fame's obftreperous blaft. 
Still, to her dulcet murmurs not a foe. 

Too proud with fervilc tone to deign addrefs ; 

Too mean to think that honours are my due, 
Yet fhou'd fome patron yield my ftores to blefs, 

I fure Ihou'd deem my boundlefs thanks were few. 

But tell me, thou ! that, like a meteor's fire, 
Shot'ft blazing forth ; difdaining dull degrees ; 

Shou'd I to wealth, to fame, to pow'r afpire, 
Muft I not pafs more rugged paths than thefc ? 

Muft I not groan beneath a guilty load, 

• Praife him I fcorn, and him I love betray ? 
Does not felonious envy bar the road ? 

Or falfehood's treach'rous foot befet the way ? • 

Say fhou'd I pafs thro' favour's crowded gate, 
Muft not fair truth inglorious wait behind ? 

Whilft I approach the glitt'ring fcenes of ftate. 
My beft companion no admittance find ? 

Nurs'd 
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Nurs'd in thcAades by freedom's lenient ciu'c. 
Shall I the rigid fway of fOTtune own ? 

Taught by the voice <rf pious truth, prepare 
To fpurn an altar, and adore a throne ? 

And when proud fortune's ebbing tide recedes, 

And when it leaves me no unfliaken friend, 
Shall I not weep that e*er I left the meads, 
, Which oaks embofom, and which hills defend ? 

Oh ! if thefe ills the price of powV advance. 
Check not my fpecd where focial joys invite ! 

The troubled vifion caft a mournful glance, 
And fighing vanilh'd in the fhades of night. 
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ELEGY Vm, 

He defcrib€s Hs early love ofpeetty^ and its ctmfequmces^ 
.TbA^. G— . ♦ 1745. 

AH me ! what envious magic thins my fold ? 
What mutter'd fpell retards their late incrcafe ? 
Such leis'ning fleeces muft the fwain behold^ 
That e'er with Doric pipe eflays to pleaie. 

I faw my friends in ev'ning circles meet j 
I took my vocal reed, and tun'd my lay 5 

I heard them fay my vocal reed was Iwc^t ; 
Ah fool ! to credit what I heard them fay \ 

Ill-fated bard ! that ieeks his (kill to ihow. 
Then courts the judgment of a friendly ear ! 

Not the poor veteran, that permits his foe 
To guide his doubtful ftef), ha^ more to lean 

Nor cou'd my G— "^ — miftakc the critic's laws. 
Till pious friendlhip marked the pleafing way / 

Welcome fuch error ! ever bleft the caufe ! . 
Ev'n tho* it led me boundlels leagues aftray ! 



f N, B. Written after the death of Mr. Pops* 
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Couldft thou reprove me, when I nurs'd the flame 
On lift'ning Cherweli-'s ofier banks reclin'd ? 

. While foe to fortune, unfeduc'd by fame, 
I footh'd the biafs of a careleis mind. 

Youth's gentle kindred, health and love were met ; 

What tho* in Alma's guardian arms I play'd ? 
How fhall the mufe thofc vacant hoursTorget ? 

Or d6em that blifs by folid cares repaid ? 

« 
•Thou know'ft how tranfport thrills the tender breaft. 

Where love and fancy fix their opening reign -, 
How nature Ihines in livelier colours dreft. 

To blefs their union, and to grace their train. 

So firft when Phoebus met the Cyprian queen. 
And favoured Rhodes beheld their pafTion crown'd, 

Unufual BowVs enrich'd the painted green ; 
And fwift fpontaneous rofes blufh*d around. 

Now fadly lorn, from Twitnam's widow'd bow'r. 
The drooping mufes take their cafual way 5 

And where they Hop, a flood of tears they pour ; 
And where they weep, no more the fields are gayj 

Where is the dappled pink, the fprightly rofe ? 

The cowflip's golden cup no more I fee : 
Dark and difcolourM evfry flow'r that blows. 

To form the garland. Elegy ! for thee ! — 

Enough 
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Enough of tears has wept the virtuotls dead ; 

Ah might Vre now the pious rage controul ! 
Hufh'd be my grief ere ev'ry fmile be fled, 

Ere the deep fwelling figh fubvert the foul ! 

If near fome trophy Ipring a ftripling bay, 
Pleas'd we behold the graceful umbrage rife } 

But foon too deep it works its baneful way. 
And, low on earth, the proftrate * ruin lies. 

• Alluded to what is reported of the bay-tree, that if it is 
planted too near the walls of an edifice, its roots will work theix' 
way underneath, till the/ deftro/ the foundation* 
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ELEGY IX. 

He defcrihs bis dijinterefiednefs io a fritnir^ 

IN E'E R muft tinge my lip with Celtic wines ; 
The pomp of India muft I ne'er difplay ; 
Nor boaft the produce of Peruvian mines. 
Nor, with Italian founds, deceive the day. 

Down yonder brook my cryftal bev'rage flows ; 

My grateful Iheep their annual fleeces bring j 
Fair in my garden buds the damafk rofe. 

And, from my grove, I hear the throftle fing. 

My fellow fwains \ avert your dazled eyes ; 

In vain allur'd by glitt'ring fpoils they rove ; 
The fates ne'er meant them for the ftiepherd's prize, 

Yet gave them ample recompence, in love. 

They gave you vigour from your parent's veins ; 

They gave you toils ; but toils your fmews brace; 
They gave you nymphs, that own their amorous pains. 

And (hades, the refuge of the gentle race. 

To carve your loves, to paint your mutual flames. 
See ! polifh'd fair, the beech's friendly rind ! 

To fing foft carrols to your lovely dames. 
Sec vocal grotts, and echoing vales aflign'd ! 

Wou'dft 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



f 35] 

Wou'dft thou, my Strephow, love's dcfighted flavc t 
Tho* fure the wreaths of chivalry to fharc. 

Forego the ribbon thy Ma.tilda gave ? 

And giving^ bade thee in refnembrance wear« 

HI fare my peace^ but ev'ry idle toy. 

If to my mifid my X>£lia's form k brings. 

Has trticr wordi, imparts finccrer joy. 
Than all diat bears the radiant ftamp of kings. 

O my foul weeps, my breaft with anguifh bleeds. 
When love deplores the tyrant pow*r of gam ! 

Difdaining riches as the futile weeds, 
I rife fuperior, and the rich difdain. 

Oft from the ftream, flow-wandering down the glade^ 
Penfive I hear the nuprial peal rebound ; 

** Some mifer weds, I cry, the captive maid, 
" And fome fond lover iickens at the found.** 

Not SoMEHviLLE, the mule's friend of old, 

Tho* now exalted to yon ambient Iky, 
So ihun'd a foul diftain'd with earth and gold. 

So loy'd the pure, the generous breaft, as I. 

ScornM be the wretch that quits his genial bowl. 
His loves, his friendfhips, ev'n his felf, refigns 5 

Perverts the facred inftinft of his foul. 
And to a ducate's dirty fphere confines, 

D 2 But 
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put come, my friend, with tafte, with fciencc blefti 
Ere age impair me, and ere gold allure ; 

Reftore thy dear idea to my breaft. 
The rich depofit Ihall the fhrine fccure. 

Let others toil to gain the ibrdid ore. 
The charms of independence let us iing ; 

Blcft with thy friendfliip, can I wifh for more ? 
ni fpum the boaftcd wealth of * Lvdia's king. 



• Croefiis. 
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ELEGY X. 

fo fortune^ fuggefting bis motive for repinivg at her 

dijpenfations. 

AS K not the caufe, why thb rebellious tongue 
Loads with freih curfes thy detefted fway ; 
Afk not, thus branded in my ibfteft fong. 
Why ftands the flattered name, which all obey ? 

Tis not, that in my fiied I lurk forlorn. 
Nor fee my roof on Parian columns rife ; 

That, on this breail, no mimic ftar is borne, 
Rever'd, ah! more than thofe that light the 'fkies» 

*Tis not, that on the turf fupinely laid, 
I ling or pipe, but to the flocks that graze ; 

And, all inglorious, in the lonefome fhadp. 
My finger ftifFens, and my voice decays. 

Not, that my fancy mourns thy ftern command. 
When many an embrio dome is loft in air j 

While guardian prudence checks my eager hand, 
AikI, ere the turf is broken, cries, " Forbear. 

** Forbear, vam youth ! be cautious, weigh thy gold ; 

** Nor let yon rifing column more afpire 5 
" Ah! better dwell in ruins, than behold 

*! Thy fortunes mould'riug, a;id thy domes entire. 
D 3 *' HoNORia 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC " 



f 38] 

*' HoNORio built, but dar*d.niy laj^s defy ; 

'^ He planted, fcornful of, my fage commands ; 
** The peach's vernal bud regaPd his eye \ 

*' The fruitage ripcn'd for more frugal hands." 

See the fmall ftream that pours its murm'ring tide 
O'er fome rough rock that wou'd its wealth dilplay, 

Difplays it aught but penury and pride ? 
Ah ! conftrue wifely what fuch murmurs fixf. 

How wou*d fome flood, with ampler trealures bleft; 

Difdainful view the fcanding drops diftil ! 
How muft * Velino fhake his reedy creft ! 

How ev*ry cygnet mock the boaftive rill f 

Fortune, I yield ! and fee, I give the fign ; 

At noon the poor mechanic wanders home ; 
Collefts the fquarc, the level, and the line. 

And, with retorted eye, forfakes the dome. 

Yes, I can patient view the fhadeiefs plains ; 

Can unrcpining leave the rifing wall •, 
Check the fond love of art that fir'd my veins. 

And my warm hopes, in full purfuit, recall. 



• A river in Italy, that falls an hundred yards perpen- 
dicular. 
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Dcfccnd, yh ftorms ! deftroy my rifing pile ; 

Loos'd be the whirlwind's unremitting fway ; 
Contented I, altho' the gazer fmile 

To fee it fcarce furvivc a winter's day. 

Let fbme dull dotard baflc in thy gay (hrine, 

As in the fun regdes his wanton herd ; 
Guildeis xrf envy, why fliau'4 I repine. 

That his rude voice, his grating reed's prcfer'd ? 

Let him exidt, with boundkfs wealth fupply'd. 
Mine and the iwsun's relu&ant homage fhare ; 

But ah } his tawdry fhepherdefs's pride. 
Cods 1 muft my Delia, muft my Delia bear ? 

Muft Delia's tbftnefs, elegance, and'eafe 
Submit to Marian's drefs ? to Marian's gold ? 

Mufk Marian's robe from diftant India pleafe ? 
Thelimple fkece my Deli a'& limbs enfold ? 

" Yet fureon Delia feems the ruflet fair ; 

" Ye glitt'ring daughters of cJifguife adieu !" 
So talk the wife, who judge of ihape and air. 

But will the rural thane decide.lb true i 

Ah:! what is native worth efteem'd of clowns ? 

'Tis thy falfe glare, O fortune I thine they fee : 
•Tis for my Delia's fake I dread thy frowns. 

And my laft gafp fhall curfes breathe on thee. 

D4 ELEGY 
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E L E G Y XL 

He complains bew foon the pleafin^ novelty of life is 
ever. To Mr. J * ■ * 

AH me, my friend ! it will not, will not luft ! 
This fsdiyrfcene, that cheats our youthful eyes ! 
The charm diflblves ; th* aerilal mufic'« paft ; 
The baijquet ccafcs, ^nd the vifion flics. 

Where arc the fplendid forms, the rich perfumes. 
Where the gay tapers, where the fpacious dontic ? 

Vanifti'd the (:oftly pearls, the crimfon plumes. 
And we, ddigbtkfs, l^ft to wander lipmc \ 

Vain now are book$, the fage's wifdom vain ! 

What has the world to bribe oyr fteps aftray ? 
Ere rcafon learns by ftudy^d laws to reign. 

The weakened paffions, felf^^fubdued, obey* 

Scarce has the fun fev'n annual couries roUV], 
Scarce Ihewn the whole that fortune can fupjJy j 

Since, not the mifcrfo carefs'd bis gold. 
As I, for what it gave, was heard to figh. 

On the world's ftage I wi(h*d {qtm fprighdy part ; 

To deck my native fleece with tawdry lace -, 
'Twas life, *twas tafte, and — ^oh my foolifl^ heart ! 

Subflantial joy was fi^'d in po?^r and placet 

Ana 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[41] 

And you, ye works of art ! alluPd mine eye. 
The breathing pi&irc, and the living ftone : 

** Tho* gold, tho* fplendour, heaven and fate deny^ 
" Yet might I caU one Titian ftroke my own !** 

Smit with the charmfi of fame, whofe lovely fpoil. 
The wreath, the garland, fire the poef s pride, 

I trim'd my lamp, confum'd the midnight oil- 
But toon thcf paths of health and fame divide ! 

Oft too I pra/d, 'twas nature form*d the prayV,' 
To grace my native fcencs, my rural home ) 

To fee my trees cxprcfs their planter's (rare. 
And gay, on Attic models, raife my dome, 

But now 'ris o'er, the dear delufion's tf er ! 

A llagnant hreezelefs air becalms my foul : 
A fond afpinng candidate no more, 

I fcprn the palm, before I reach the goal, 

O youth ! enchanting (lage, profufely blcft ! 

Blife ev'n obtrufive courts the frolic mind j 
Of health negleftful, yet by health careft j 

Carelcis of favoyr, yet fccure to find* 

Then glows the breaft, as op'ning rofes fair 5 
More free, more vivid than the linnet's wing n 

Honeft as light, tranfparent ev'n as air. 
Tender as bu4s> aadlavifhas tl^e fpring. 

Not 
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Not all the force of manhoocPs aftirt might. 
Not all the cralt to Tubtle age alSgnM, 

Not fcience fliall elEtoit that dear delight, 
yrhich gay deluTion gave the tender mind. 

Adku ibft raptures t tran(|)orts void of care! 

Parent of raptures, dear deceit, adieu! 
And you, her daughters, pining with defpair. 

Why, why fo foon her fleeting fteps purfue ! 

Tedious again to curie the drizling day ! 

Again to trace the wkit*ry tra6b of fiiow I 
Or, footh'd by vernal airs, again furvcy 
. The felf-fame hawthorns bud, and cowflips blow ! 

O life ! how foon of ev'ry blifs forlcwn ! 

We ftart falfe joys, and urge the devious race : 
A tender prey ; diat chcars our youthful morn. 

Then finks untimely, and defrauds the chace* 
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E L E O Y XIL 

JSs recantation. 

NO more the mufc obtrudes her thin diiguUe ; 
No more with aukward fallacy complains. 
How ev'ry fervour from my bofom flies. 
And reafbn in her lonefome palace reigns. 

Ere the chill winter of our days arrive. 
No more fhe paints the breaft from paflion free; 

I feel, I feel one loitering wifli furvive — 
Ah need I, Florio, name that wifli to thee ? 

The ftar of Venus ulfiers in the day. 
The firft, the lovelieft of the train that Ihine ? 

The ftar of Venus lends her brighteft ray. 
When other ftars their friendly beams refign* 

Still in my breaft one foft defire remams. 
Pure as that ftar, from guilt, from int'reft free. 

Has gentle Delta trip'd acrofs the plains. 
And need I, Florio, name that wifli to thee ? 

While, clo/d to find the fcenes of life the fame, 
I tune with carelefs hand my languid lays ; 

Sonie fecret impulfe wakes my former flame. 
And fires my ftrain with hope of brighter days. 

3 Iflept 
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I (fepc not long beneath yon rural boVrs ; 

And lo ! my crook with flowers adorn'd I fee : 
Has gentle Delia bound i^y crook with flow'rs^ 

And need I, Flomo, name my hopes to thee f 
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ELEGY Xm. 

^0 a friend, on feme fight occafim ejiranged frmi^ Umi 

HEalth to my iiiend^ and many a cheaiful day 
Around his feat may peaceful Ihades abide ! ' 
Smooth flow the minutes, fraught with finiies, away» 
And, *till they crown our union, gently glide. 

Ah me ! too fwiftly fleets our vernal bloom ? 

Loft to oiu- wonted friendfhip, loft to joy I 
Soon may thy breaft the cordial wifh refume. 

Ere wintry doubt its tender warmth deftroy. 

Say, were it ours, by fortune's wild command. 
By chance to meet beneath the torrid zone ; 

Wou'dft thou rejeft thy Damon's plighted hand ? 
Wou'dft thou withfcom thy oncelov'dfnenddifown? 

Life is that ftranger land, that alien clime : 
Shall kindred fouls forego their focial dsum ? 

Launched in the vaft abyfs of fpace and time. 
Shall dark fufpicion quench the gen'rous flame ? 

Myriads of fouls, that knew one parent mold, 
3ee fadly fever'd by the laws of chance ! 

Myriads, in time's perennial lift enroU'd, 
Forbid by fate to change one tranfient glance I . 

But 
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But wc have met — ^where ills of every form. 
Where paftloftis rag^, and hi^icaAes defcend : 

Say, (hall we nurfc the rage> aflift the ftorm ? 
Biid gakk them to the faofixnr'^Hof a fHeisd ? 

YtSf we love m«&^thra* lapifie, fraud, and wrong : 
IVfii^ oor joint aad due pach& of peace ei^loie I 

Why leave thf ^iend amid the boift'rous throDg^ 
£pe death divide m^ and we part no mfore i 

For oh ! pale fickaefe warns thy frienfl away I 
For me no mone the vernal rofes Uoom ! 

I fee ftern fate has ebon wand dii|day ; 

And pokic die widier^d regbns of the tomb^ 

Then the keen-angi^Uh from chkie eye fiiall ftart^ 
Sad as thoufbUow'ft my lantimely bier ; 

" Fool that I was— -if friends fo fodnnwft part, 
" To let fufpicion intermix a fear.** 
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ELEGY XIV, 

Declining an inmtatim to vijk fomgn emmtries, hi 
takes m^^m ta intimate the athmtages ef hu cwn. 

TV iflri£TBMTCiE4 

WHILE ot&eVSi loft toiSsesdQap, loft to {ove, 
Waftt their beft ixmiutts on a f3rc%n ftiand. 
Be mine, with fiiuzflli n^^nspliop fwainto wre^ 
And coQit the geniixs ^f m^- naohie land. 

Deluded youth ! thatc[uitB;thefe veocbntpbuns^ 

To catch the fblfics of am alien Soil ! 
To wtn the vice his genuine lojctl dHBams, 

Return exukant^ and import the ^otl ! 

In vain he boafts of his detefticd prize ; 

No more it blooms to Britifli dimes conveyed, 
Cramp'd by the impu^ of ttngenial ikies. 

See its fnefli vigour, ia a moment, &del 

Th* exotic folly knows its native clime ; 

An aukward {trangec, if We waft it o*er ; 
Why then thefe toils, this coftly wafte of time. 

To Ipread foft poifon on our happy (hore ? 

I covet 
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I covet not the pride of fweig^ looms *, 
In feardi of foreign ooigdes I fcom to loye j 

Nor, for die worthkis bird of brighter plunks, 
Wou'dcchange th^e meane£k warbler of mf grav<e« 

No diftant ctime fbaU fcrvMe airs.ihipart, ; 

Or forni thefe.Umbs with pliant eafe to {day % . 
Trembling I view the Gauju's illufive art, 

That fteals mylov'd rufticity.away* 

'Tis long fince &eedom fled th' Heipetian dime ; 

Her citrpn groves, her.flowVembroider'd fhorei 
She faw the Britkh oak afpire £iblime, . 

And fbft Campania's olive charms no noore* 

Let partial funs mature the weftem mine. 
To flied its luflxe o'er th' Iberian maid v 

Mien, beauty, fhape, O native foil, are thine \ ', 
Thy peerlefs daughters afk no foreign aid. 

Let * Ceylon's cnvy'd plant perfume the feas. 
Till torn to feafon the Batavian bowl \ 

Ours is the breaft whofe genuine ardours pleafe,. 
Nor need a drug to meliorate the fbuL 
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Let the proiKl Soldan i»ound tk' Arcadian grore^ 
Or ynth rude lips th' Acxiian jbunt fxofime i 

The mufc no more by flow*ry Ladon roves^ 
She feeks her Thomson, on the Bridih plaim 

Tell not of realms by ruthkfi war diimay'd ; 

As haplds realms that war's oppreffion feel ! 
In vain may Austria boaft her Noric blade^ 

If Austria bleed beneath her boafted fteeL 

Beneath her palm Idume Vents her moan ; 

Raptured (he once beheld its friendly fliade ! 
And hoary Memphis^ boafts her tombs alone. 

The mournful types of mighty pow'r decayed ! 

No crefcent here difplays its baneful horns ; 

No turbtn*d hoft the voice of truth reproves } 
Learning's free fource the fage's breift adorns. 

And poets, not inglorious, chaunt their loves. 

Boaft, favoured Media, boaft thy flowery ftores j 
Thy thoufand hues by chymic funs refin'd ^ 

rris not the drefs or mien my foul adores, 
''Tis the rich beauties of Britannia's mind, 

■While*GREENvitLE's breaftcouMvirtue*sftore$affQrd, ^ 

What envy'd flota bore fo fair a freight ? 
The mine compared in vain its latent board. 

The gem its luftre, and the gold its weight 

• Written about thctim^of captain Grie!«?ih.V« death. 

Vou I. ^ E Thee 
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Thce.GuEENviLLE, thecwith calmeftcouragefraugfa:. 
Thee the lov'd image of thy native Ihore ! 

Thee by the virtues arm*d, the graces taught,. 
When ihall we Ceafe to boaft, or to deplore ? 

Prefumptuous war, which could thy life deftroyV 
What ftiall it now in recompence decree ? 

While friends that merit every earthly joy, 
Feel every anguifli j feel — ^the lofs of thee ! 

Bid me no nwwre a fetvile realm compare. 
No more the mufe of partial praife arraign j 

BritaWnia fees no foreign breaft fo fair, 
Aad if Ihe glory, glories not in vain^ 
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ik memory cfa* private family in Worcestershire, 

FROM a lone towV with rev'rend ivy crown'd^ 
The pealmg bell awakM a tender figh ; 
Still, as the village caught the waving found, 
A iwelling tear diftream'd from ev'ry eye. 

So droop*d, I ween, each Briton's breaft of old. 
When the dull curfew fpoke their freedom fled i 

For fighing as the mournful accent rolled. 
Our hc^e^ they cry'd, our kind fupport, is dead ! 

'Tiras good Palemon— neaf a fliaded pod, 
A groupe of ancient elms umbrageous rofe j 

The flocking rooks, by inftin<5k's native rule. 
This peaceful fcene, for their afylum, choie« 

A few finall fpires, to Gothic fancy fair, 
Ainid the fhades emerging, ftruck the view \ 

*Twas here his youth refpir'd its earlieft air \ 
*Twas here his age breath'd out its laft adieu. 

* The penns of Harborovch | a place whole name ia th^ 
Saxon language, alludes to an afm. And there is a tradition 
that there was a battle fought, on the Downs adjpixuivg, ^^* 
twixt the Britons and the Romans. 

• E a Qi-je 
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One fevour*d fon engaged his tcndcreft care ; 

^ One pious youth his whole affcAion crown'd r 
In his young breaft the virtues fprung fo fair. 

Such charms difplay*d, fuch fweets difius'd around* 

But whilft gay tranfport in his face appears, 
A noxious vapour clogs the poifon'd Iky \r 

Blafts the fair crop — ^the fire is drown*d in tears^ 
And, fcarce furviving, fees his Cynthio die I 

O'er the pale corfc we faw him gendy bend ; 

Heart-chiil'd with gricf-my thread, hecry^d, islpun ? 
*' If heav*n had meant I Ihou'd my life extend, 

Heav'n had preferv'd my life's fupport, my fon. 

Snatch'd in thy prime ! alas the ftroke were toild. 
Had my frail form obey'd the fates' decree ' 

Bleft were my lot, O Cynthio ! O my chiU ! 
Had heav'n fo plcas'd, and I had dy*d for th^/* 

Five fleeplefs nights he ftem'd this tide of woes ; 

Five irkfome funs he few, thro* tears, forlorn ! 
On his pale corfe the fixth fad morning rofe % 

From yonder dome the mournful bier was borne. ' 

*Twas on thofe * downs, by Roman hofts annoy'd. 
Fought our bold fathers ; ruftic, unrefin'd ! 

Freedom's plain fons, in martial cares employ'd ! 
They ting'd their bodies, but unmalk'd their mind. 

'Tw^ 

* Harborough Downs. 
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*Twas there, in happier times, this virtuous ract. 
Of milder merit, fix'd their calm retreat -, 

War^s deadly crimfon had forfook the place. 
And freedom fondly lov'd the chofen feat. 

No wild ambition fiPd their tranquil breaft. 
To fwell with empty founds a fpotlefs name; 

If fofPring fides, the fun, the fliow'r were bleft. 
Their bounty fprcad ; then: field's extent the fame. 

Thofe fields, profufe of raiment, food, and fire. 
They fcom'd to leflcn, carelefs to extend ; 

Bade luxury, to layifh courts afpire. 
And avarice, to city-breafls defcend. 

None, CO a vifgin*s mind, prefer'd her dow^r \ 
To fire with vicious hopes a modeft heir :, 

The fire, in place of titles, wealth, or pow V, 
Affign'd him virtue v and his lot was fair. 

They fpokc of fortune, as fome doubtful dame. 
That fwa/d the natives of a diftant fphere \ 

From lucre's vagrant fons had learnt'her fame. 
But never wifh'd to place her banners here* 

Here yopth's free ^irit, innocently gay, 
Enjoy'd thfe moft that innocence can give \ 

Thofe wholeiome fWeets, that border virtue's way ; 
Thofe cooling fruits, that we may tafle and live* 
^ E 3 Their 
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The* board no ftrange. ambiguous laand bore ; 

From their own ftrcams their choicer fare they drdw. 
To lure the fcaly gluttbn to the Ihore, 

The folc deceit their artlcfs bofom knetr ! 

Sincere themfelves, ah too fcicure to find 

The conmibn bofom, like their own, finceit I 

fTis its o^ guilt alarms the jealous miild i 
*Tis her own poifon bid^ the viper ftor. 

Sketched on the lattice of th* adjacent fani^. 

Their Ibppliant bufts implore the reader's prajr'r j 

'Ah gentle fouls ! enjoy your blifsful reign. 
And let frail mortals cjaim your guardian care* 

For fure, to blifsful realms the fouls are flown. 
That never flattered, injur'd, cenfur'd, ftrove 5 

The friends of fcience ! mufic, all their own 1 ^ 
Mufic, the voice of virtue and of love ! 

The journeying peafant, thro' the fecret (hade, 
Heard their foft lyres engage his lift*ni!ig ear •, 

And haply deemM fonie courteous angel play'd j 
No angel play*d — but might with tranfpott hear^ 

For thefe the founds that chafe unholy ftrife ! " 
Solve envy's charm, ambition's wretch releafe ! 

Raife him to fpum the radiiant ilk of life ; 
To pity pomj), to be content with peace. 

Farewcl, 
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FareweU- pure fpirits ! vain the praife we givp. 
The praife you fought from lips angelic flows 5 

Fgrewelt the virtues which deferve to live, 
Deferyfi m ampler hHTs than life beftows. 

Liafl of his raqe» Fal£mon, now no more 
The modefl: merit of his lii>p cjifpjay'd % 

Then pioi^s Hqxjoh Vigojslnia's niitre wore-^ 
Soft fl^e^ tbe.dufi: of each deferving fliade^ 
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He Juggefis the ^dvanUgcs of kirtb to a^furpm tf ms^ 
ritj and the folly of a JuptrciUoufiUfs tbai- is hiilt 
upon that fole foundation. 

WHEN genius ^ac'd wkh lineal fplcndorglowff; 
When tide (hincs^withainbicnt virtues cro*rii'd, 
Likefom^ fair almond's flowery pomp it Ihews \ - 
The piide, the perfume of the regions round/ 

Then learn, ye fair ! to foften fplendor's ray j 
Endiire the fwain, the youth of low dqgree % 

Xjtt meeknefs join'd its temperate beam difplay $ 
*Ti& the mild verdure that endeais the tree. 

Pity the fandal- d fwain, the ihephcrd's boy j 
He fighs to brighten a negleiEted name 5 - 

Foe to the dull appulfe of vulgar joy. 
He mourns his }ot & he wifhes, merits fame/ 

In vain to groves and pathlefs vales wc fly ; 

Ambition there the bow*ry haunt invade$ i 
Fame's aweful rays fatigue the courtier's eye. 

But gleam ftill lovely thro- the checqucr'd fliades. 

Vainly, to guard from love's unequal chain. 
Has fortune reared us in the rural grove 5 

Shou*d *****s eyes illume the defert plain, 
Ev-n I inay wonder^ and ev'n I muft love. 

Nor 
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Nor iMircgarded fighs the lowly hind -, - 

Tho* you contemn, the gods refpeft his vow ; . 

Vindiftive rige awaits the fcomfiil mindt 
And vengeance, too fevere ! this gods allow. 

On Sarixm's plain I met a wand'ringikir j 

The look of forrowv lovely ffiili (he bore : 
Loofe flow^<l thefoft reditwiance of her hair. 

And, on iter brow, a floW?'ry wfeath (he wore. 

Oft ftoopiftg asihcftray'd, (he cull'd the pride 

Of ev'ry plain ; flie pillag'd ev'ry grove 1 
The fading chaplet daily ihe fupply'd. 

And ftill her hand fome vif ious garland wove. 

Erroneous fancy fkap-d her wild attire 5 
From Bethlim*s walls the poor lympatic ftray'd ; 

Seem'd with her air her accent to confpire. 
When, as wild fancy taught her, thus Ihe faid. 

** Hear me, d^r youth ! oh hear an haplefs maid. 
Sprung from the fcepter'd line of ancient kings ! 

Scorn'd by the world, I aflc thy tender aid ; 
Thy gentle voice Ihall whifper kinder things. 

The world is frantic — ^fly the race profane-— 

Nor I, nor yop, Jhall its compaflion move -, 
Come friendly let us wander, and complain, 

And tell m^i Ihcj)herd! haft thou feen my love ? 

My 
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My love is young — but other loves are young % 
And other loves are fair, and fo is mine ^ 

An air divine difckrfes whence he fprung ^ 
He is my love, who boafts that air divine* 

No vulgar Damon robs me of my Jpeft^ 

Ianthe liftens to no vulgar vow i 
A prince, from gods defcended, fires her br^aftj, 

A brilliant crown diitinguifhes his brow* 

What, fliall I ftain the glories of my race ? 

More clear, more lovely brightthan HfSP er's J)cain ? 
The porcelain pure with vuigar dirt debaie ? . 

Or. mix with puddle the pellucid flreani ? 

See thro' thefe veins the faphire current fhine ! 

*Twas Jove's own ne6lar gave th' etheriai hue r 
Can bafe plebeian forms contend with mine ! 

Difplay the lovely white, or match the blue ? 

The painter ftrove to trace its azure ray ', 

He changed his colours, and in vain he ftrove v 

He frown*d — I fmiling vicw'd the faint eflay ; 
Poor youth I he little knew it flow'd from Jove, 

Pitying his toiH the wond'rous truth I told ; 

How am'rous Jove trepann'd a mortal fair 5 
How thro* the race the generous current roird, ^ 

And iQOcks the poet^s art^ and painter's care» 

3 Yes. 
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Yes, from the god$, from earUeft Saturn, fpryng 
Our itfcmi race 5 thro* demigods, convey'd 5 

And he, ttUf'd to pKOtnird, ever ydung. 
My god-like boy, muil wed their duteous maid. 



* Oft, wheA a mcMtal vow profknes my ear. 
My fife'* dretd fttry murmurs thro* the flcy ; 

And fhou'd I yield— 4iw jnftant rage appears. 
He dar» th* uplifted vengeance*-and I die. 

Have you not heard unwonted thunders roU ! 

Have you hot feen more horrid light'nings glare ! 
^Twas then a vulgar love enfnar^d my foul •, 

*Twas then-^I harfly feapM the fatal fnare. 

'Twas then a peafant pour*d his amorous vow. 

All as I liften'd to his vulgar ftrain ;— 
Yet fuch his beauty — ^wou'd my birth allow, 

Dear were the youth, and blifsful were the plain. 

But oh ! I faint ! why waftes my vernal bloom. 
In fruitlefs fearches ever doomed to rove ? 

My nightly dreams the toilfome path refume. 
And I fhall die--^before I find my love. 

When laft I flept, methought, my ravifh'd eye, 
On diftant heaths his radiant form furvey'd ; 

Tho* night's thick clouds encompafs'd all the fky, 
The gems that bound his brow, difpell'd the fliade. 

* O how 
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O how this bofbm kindled at the fight ! 

Led by their beams I urg'd the pleating chace^ 
Till, on a fudden^ thefc with-held their light-r- 

AU, all things envy the fublime embrace. 

But now no more — ^behind the diftant grove. 

Wanders my deftin'd youth, and chides my ftay ; 

See, fee, he graips the fteel»^forbear, my love— 
Ianthe comes ; thy princeis haftes away.** 

Scornful Ihe fpoke, and heedlefs of reply 
The lovely maniac bounded o*er the plain ; 

The piteous vidtim, of an angry Iky ! 
Ah me ! the viftim of her proud difdain ! 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY XVn. 

He indulges the fuggeftions of fpleen: an elegy to 
the winds. 

MoUy namque tibi divum pater atque hofninum res$ 
Et mulcere dedit mentes 6? tollere vento. 

STERN mpnarch of the winds, admit my pray'r! 
Awhile thy fury check, thy ftorms confine f 
No trivial blaft impells the paflive air. 
But brews a tempeft in a breaft like mine. 

What bands of black ideas fpread their wings ! 

The peaceful regions of content invade ! 
With deadly poifon taint the cryftal fprings ! 

With noifome vapour blaft the verdant ihade ! 

I know their leader, fpleen ; and dread the fway 

Of rigid EuRus, his detefted fire ; 
Thro* one tny bloflbms and my fruits decay 5 
. Thro* one my pleafures, and my hopes expire. 

Like fome pale ftripling, when his icy way 
Relenting yields beneath the noontide beam, 

I ftand aghaft -, and chiird with fear furvey 
How far IVe tempted life's deceitful ftream ! 

Where 
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Where by rcmorfe impell^d^ repulsed by fears, 
Shall wretched fanqr a retreat explore ? 

She flies the {?d prefage of coming years. 
And forr'wing dv^clls on pleafurcs now no more ! 

Again with patrons, and with friends flie roves ; 

But friends and patrons never to return ! 
She fees the nymphs; die graces, and the lores, 

But fees them, weeping o'er Lucinda's urn. 

She vifits, Isis I thy forfaken flream. 

Oh ill forfaken for Boeotian air ! 
She deems no flood reflfe&s fo bright abeam. 

No reed fo verdant, and no flow*rs fo fair. 

She dreams beneath thy facred (hades where, peace^ 
Thy bays might ev'n the civil ftorm repel j 

Reviews thy fecial blifs, thy learned eafe. 
And with no che»ful accent cries, farewd ! 

Farewcl, with whom to thefe retreats I fliray'd ! 

By youthful fports, by youthful toils ally'd ! 
Joyous we fojourn'd in thy circling fliade. 

And wept to find the paths of life divide. 

She paints the progrefe of my rival's vow 5 ' 

Sees ev'ry mufe a partial car incline ; 
Binds with luxuriant bays his favoured brow. 

Nor yields the refufe of his. wreath to mine. 



She 
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She bids tKe flatt*ring mirror, form*d to pleafe, 
Jf ow blaft my hope, now vindicate delpair ; 

Bids my fond verfe the love-lick parley ccafe j 
Accufe my rigid fate, acquit my fain 

Where circling rocks defend fome pathlefs vale. 

Superfluous mortal, let me ever rove ! 
Alas ! there echo will repent the tale—- 

Where fhall I find the lilent fcenes I love ? 

Fain would I mourn my lucklels fate alone ; 

Forbid to pleafe, yet fated to admire ; 
Away my friends ! my forrows are my own ; 

Why Ihould I breathe around my fick defire ? 

Bear me ye winds, indulgefit to my pains. 
Near fome fad ruin's ghaftly fhade to dwell ! 

There let me fondly eye the rwde remains^ 

And from the mouldering refufe,, build my cell ! 

Genius of Rome ! thy proftrate pomp difplay ; 

Trace ev'ry difmal proof of fortune's power j 
Let me^the wreck of theatres furvey. 

Or penfive fit beneath &me noddifag toVr. ^ 

Or where fome duA, by rolling feafons worn, 
Convey'd pure ftreams to Ro^rE's imperial wall. 

Near the wide breach in filence let me mourn ; 
Or tune my dirges to the water's falL 

Genius. 
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Genius of Carthage ! paint thy ruin*d pride; 

Tow'rs, arches, fanes in wild confufion ftrewn j 
Let banifh'd * Marius, lowering by thy fide. 

Compare thy fickle fortunes with his own. 

Ah no ! thou monarch x>f the ftorms ! forbear ; 

My trembling nerves abhor thy rude controul ; 
And fcarce a pleafing twilight foothes my care. 

Ere one vaft death like darknefs {hocks my fouL 

Forbear thy rage— on no perennial bafe 
Is built ff ail fear, or hope's deceitful pile ; 

My pains are fled — my joy refumes its place, 
Shou'd the fky brighten, or Melissa fmile. 



* Inppemqae vitam in tugurio rninarum Carthaginenfiam 
toleravit, cum Marius inipiciens Carthaginem, ilia intuens Ma* 
riuniy alter aheri potent e£e foktio. liv. 
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ELEGY XVIIL 

He repeats the fong of Collik, a difcertnng Jhtpherd\ 
lamenting the ftate of the woollen manufaSury. 

t 
£rgo omni Jiudio glaaem *vento/^e nivalis^ 
^uo minus efi illis cuvie mortalis egejlas^ 
Averts : viSlumque feres. Virgil.' 

NEAR Avail's bfank^ on Ard£n's flow'ry plain, 
A* tuneful ihepherdcharm'd the lift^ningwave^ 
And funny Cotsol' fondly lov*d the ftrain \ 
Yet not a garland crowns the fhepherd's grave ! 

Oh loft Ophelia \ fmoothly flowed the day. 
To feel his mulic with my flames agree I 

To tafte the beauties of his melting lay. 
To tafte, and fancy it was dev to thee I 

When, for his tomb, with each revolving year, 
I fteal the mufk-rofe from the fcented brake, 

I fbew my cowflips, and I pay my tear, 
ril add the myrde for Ophelia's fake. 

Shiv'ring beneath a leaflets thorn he lay. 
When death's chill rigour feiz'd his flowing tongue \ 

The more I found his fault'ring notes decay. 
The more prophetic truth fublim'd the fong. 
Vol. L F " Adieu 

* Mr. SOMBRVILLI. 
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*• Adieu my flocks, he faid I my wonted care. 
By funtiy rtiottntam, or by verdartt flxore f 

May fome more happy hand your fold prepare. 
And may ycHi ttetd yovtrOoLtite's c^ook no th^. 

And you, ye fhephcrds.! lead my gentle fheep ; 

To breezy hills, or leafy Shelters Icdd ; 
But if the flcy with lliow*]ps incefiant weep. 

Avoid Ac putrid moifture of die mtad* 

Whfen? thfe wild iftynife petfemes tire pttpfcd ht^tb^ 
Ldng-loit^riftg there your fleecfy tribes ^xt^d-«^ 

But what avail the iteaiciins I bequ^alth i 
Tkfc.fh^tkfs ^ft of aft <»ffi(^ote 4s^d f 

Ah f what z^ik the timVoiK fembs te gutod, 
Tho* ni^ly cares, with daily Iftfeours^ join ?" 

If foreign floth obtain the rich reward^ 

If Gallia's craft the ponderous fteecc $rurk)ki* 

Was it for this, by conftant vigils wbrtiy 

I met the terrors of an early grave ? 
For this, I led them from the pointed thori* f 

For this Z bath*d *#m in the lucid wave ? 

Ah heedlefs Al won ! too benignly fH«one 
Thy blood to lavi(h, and thy wealth refign F 

Shall ev'ry other virtue grace thy throne. 
But quick-ey*d prudence never yet be diinc^ 

Froas 
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From the fair zutives of this peerkifi Wl " 
Than gaVfl: the fliecp that brow!ze Iberian pjains : 

Their pbintiinc cries the &khkf3 regjbon fill. 
Their fleece adorns an haxightjr foe*s domains. 

Ill-fated flacks ' from cliff to cliff they ftray ; 

Far front their danis their natire guardii^s far ! 
Where the foft fliepherd, all the livelong day, 

Chauttcs his proud majfltrefs to Jbis hoarfe gutttar. 

But Alb»»*s yoioth her native fleece defpife j 
Unmov*d tihcy hear the pining fhepherd's moan i 
. In filky folds each nervous limb difguife, 
AUur'd by cv*rytrcafure, but their own. 

Oft have I htin7*d down die rocky ftecp. 
Anxious, to fee the wintry tempefl: drive ; 

Preferve, iaid I, prcferve your fleece, my ftieep f 
Ere long will Phillis, will my love an:^ve. 

Ere long flie came : ah ! woe is me, flie came ! 

Rob*d in the Gallic loom's extraneous twine : 
For gifts like thefe they give their fpotlefs fame, 

Refign their bloom, their innocence refigri. 

Will no bright maid, by worth, by titles known, 
Give the rich growth of Britilh hills to fame ? 

And let her charms, and her example, own 
That virtue's drcfs, and beauty's are the fame ? 

T 2 WiU 
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Will no fam'd chief fupport this genVous maid : 
Once more the patriot's arduous path refume ? 

And, comely from his native plains array'd. 
Speak future glory to the Britifti loom ? 

What pow'r unfeen my ravi(h*d fancy fires^? 
^ I pierce the dreary (hade of future days ; 
Sure 'tis the genius of the land infpires. 
To breathe my lateft breath in * * * praife. 

O might my breath for * * * praife fuffice. 
How gently fhou'd my dying limbs repofe ! 

O might his future glory blefs mine eyes, 

My raviih'd eyes ! how calmly wou'd they clofe ! 

* * * was born to fpread the general joy ; 

By virtue rapt, by party uncontroul'd ; 
Britons for Britain fhall the crook employ ; 

Britons for Britain's glory ftiear the fold." 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY XIX. 

Written in fpring 1743. 

AG A I N the labVing hind inverts the foil ; 
Again the merchant ploughs the tumid wave ; 
Another fpring renews the foldier's toil. 
And finds me vacant in the rural cave. 

As the foft lyre difplay'd my wonted loves. 
The penfive pleafure and the tender pain. 

The fordid AtPHEus hurry*d thro' my groves ; 
Yet ft9p*d to vent the did^tes of difdain. 

He glanc'd contemptuous o'er my ruin'd fold ; 

He blam'd the graces of my fav'rite bow'r *, 
My breaft, unfully'd by the luft of gold ; 

My tin^ unlavifh'd in purfuit of pow'r. 

Yes, Alpheus !* fly the purer paths of fate •, 
Abjure thefe fcenes from venal pafTions free ; 

Know, in this grove, I vow'd perpetual hate. 
War, endlefs >yar, with lucre and with thee. 

Here nobly zealous, in my youthful hours, 

I dreft an altar to Thalia's n^me : 
Jlere as 1 crown'd the verdant fhrine with flow'rs. 

Soft on my labours ftole the fmiling dame. 

F 3 . _Pamck, 
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Damon, flic cry*d, if plcas'd with honeft praife. 
Thou court fuccefs by viJtue or by fong. 

Fly the falfe diftatcs of the venal race ; 
ply the grofi accents of the venal tongue. 

Swear that no lucre fliall thy zeal betray 5 
Swerve not thy foot with fortune's vot*rics more ; 

Brand thou their lives, and brand their* lifelefi day**-* 
The winning phantom Ui^d me^ and I fwore« 

Forth from the ruftic altar fwift I ftray*d, 
" Aid my firm purpofe, ye celeftial pow'tt I 

Aid me to quell the fordid breaft, I faid •, 

And * threw my jav'lin towards their hoftile towers. 

Think not regretful I furvey the deed 5 
Or added years no more the zeal allow 5 

StiD, ftill obfervant to the grove I fpeed. 
The flirine embellifti, and repeat the vow. 

Sworn from his cradle Rome's relentlefs foe. 
Such gen'rous hate the -j- Punic champion bore 5 

Thy lake, O Thrasimene ! beheld it glow. 
And Canna's walk, and Trebia's crimfon fliorc. 



• The Roman ceremony in declaring war. 
f Hannibal* 



But 
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Bui let grave annals paint the warrior's ^e -, 

Fair fhi^e his a,rms in hiilory enroll'd -, 
Whilft hiimbler lyres his civil worth proclaim, 

Hk nobler hate of avarice and gold. — 

Now Punic pifidc its final tve furvey'd % 
Its hpfts exhaufted, and its fleets on iire ^ 

Patient thp vi^r$ lurid frown obcy'd. 
And faw tH' unwilling elephants rehire. 

But when their gpld deprefs'd die yielding fcalc, 

Th^irgpld, in pyramidic plenty pil'd, 
He (dm th' uQuttcifatde grief prevail ; 

He faw their tears, and, in his fury, finat^d. 

Think not, he cry'd, ye view the fmilcs of cafe. 

Or this firm breail difclaims a patriot's pain ; 
I fmile, but from a foul eftrang'd to peace, 
. Frantic with grief, delirious with difdain ! 

But were it cordial, this dctefted fmile. 
Seems it lefs timely than the grief ye Ihew ? 

Q fons of CAaxHAGS ! grant me to revile 
The fordid fource of your indecent woe ! 

Why weep ye now ! ye faw with tearlefs eye 
When your fleet periih'd on the Punic wave : 

Where lurk'd the coward tear, the lazy figh. 
When Tyre's imperial ftatc commenced a flave ? 
F4 'Tis 
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*Tispaft — OCarthaoe ! vanquifli'd! honoured ffiadc! 

Go, the mean forrows of thy fons deplore ; 
Had freedom fhar'd the vow to fortune paid. 

She ne'er, like fortune, had forfook thy fhore/- 

He ceas'd — abafti'd the confcious audience hear y 
Their pallid cheeks a crimfon blufli unfold ; 

Yet o'er that virtuous blulh diftreams a tear. 
And falling moiftens their abandoned gold. * 



♦ By the terms forced upon the Carthaginians by Scjpio, 
tlicy were to deliver up all the elephfuits, and to pay near ^wo 
inillions ft^rUng. 
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E h E G Y XX, 

He compares his bumble fortune wUk the dijirefs of 
others 'y and his JubjeHion to Delia, with the mi- 
ferable fervitude of an AfricBnJlave, 



"1 T T'H Y droops this heart, with fanqr'd woes fbrlorn ? 
^ ^ Why finks my foul beneath each wint'ry fky ? 
"What penfive crowds, by ceafelefs labours worn. 
What myriads, wifh to be as bleft as I ! 

What tho' my roofs devoid of pomp arife. 
Nor tempt the proud to quit his deftinM way ? 

Nor coftly art my flowery dales difguife. 
Where only fimple friendfhip deigns to ftray ? . 

See the wild fons of Lapland^s chill domain. 
That fcoop their couch beneath the drifted fnows ! 

How void of hope they ken the frozen plain. 
Where the fhaip eaft for ever, ever blows ! 

Slave tho' I be, to Delia's eyes a flave. 
My Delia's eyes endear the bands I wear •, 

The figh fhe caufes well becomes the brave. 
The pang flie caufes, 'tis ev'n blifs to bear. 

2 See 
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See the poor njttiye quit the Lybian fhores. 
Ah ! not in love's delightful fetters bound ! 

No radiant finile his dying peace reftores. 
Nor love, nor fanie, nor fifiendihip heaUhis wound. 

Let vacwt barcb difplay tlieir booitivc Woes, 
Shall I the mockery o£ gridF dii^ky i 

No, lett the mufe Im piercing pangs difclol^y 
Who bleeds and weeps his fum of life away t 

On the wild be^ch in mournful guif^ he ftoo^ 
Ere th^ ibn)! bpatfwain gavr tkt hmi (igp i 

He dropt a. tear imA^n uitp the d9Qd i 
He Hole ope fy^xtt moineWi to repw. 

Yet the mu^ UftenM to thf plaint^ he nw}e i 
Such moring plaints ;i^ XWMVC Qou^d ini^e i 

To mc the mufe his tender pica conveyed, 
' But fmooth'd, ^ fuited XQ the (binding Xyxe. 

** Why am I ravifli'd from my native fb^nd ? 

What favi^ge r^iCQ protefe thi^ irnpipus g^n ? 
Shall foreign plague^ infeft ihis tp^ming knd. 

And more than iea-born monfter^ ploygh the mw * 

Here the dire loculfe horrid fwairm^ prevail 5 
Here th^ blue afps with livid poiibn fweU 1 

Here the dry dipfa writh his finuous mail j 
Can we not here, feciire from envy, dwell ? 

When 
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When the grim lion urgf d bis criid ch$€«t 
When the ftern panther iMght hi$ midfi^iit pity^ 

What fate refcrvM mc fiwr thb * chriftia» race ? 
O race moit pefifh'd^ more ferena thao they ! 

Ye prouling wolvea purfue my htttft cries J 
Thou hungry tjrger, leave thy reeking den I 

Ye fandy waftes in rapid eddies rife ! 
tear me from the wh^ and fcorns of men ! 

Yet in their face fuperior beauty glows ; 

Are fmiles the mien of rapine and of wrong ? 
Yet from their lip the voice of mercy flows^ 

And cv'n religion dwells upon their tongue* 

Of blilsflil haunts they tell, and brighter climics. 
Where gentle minds cpnvc/d by death repair. 

But ftain*d with blood, and crimfonM o*er with crimes. 
Say, Ihail they merit what they paint fo fair ? 

No, carelefs, hopelefs of thofc fertile plains. 

Rich by our toils, and by our forrows gay. 
They ply our labours, and enhance our pains. 

And feign thefe diftant regions to repay. 

For them our tufky elephant expires ; 

For them we drain the miners embowerd gold -, 
Where rove the brutal nations wild defircs ? — 

Our limbs are purchased, and our life is fold ! 

Yet 
f Spoke by a favage. 
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Yet Ihorcs there are, bleft fhores for us remain. 
And fayour'd ifles with golden fruitage crown'd 

Where tufted flowVets psuntthe verdant plain. 
Where cv*ry breeze (hall nied'cine evVy woun^I. 

There the ftern tyrant that embitters life 
Shall, vainly fuppliant, fpread his afldng hand ; 

There fhall we view the billow's raging ftrife. 
Aid the kind breall, and waft his boat to land.^ 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY XXI. 

taking a view of the country from bis retirement^ be is 
lei to meditate on the cbaraSer of tbe ancient Bri« 
TONS. JVritten at the time of a rumoured tax upon 
Imfkry. 1746. 



THusD AMOH fung — ^What tho* unknown topraife 
Umbrageous coverts hide my mule and me ; 
Or mi4 the rural (hepherds, flow my days. 
Amid the rural fhepherds, I am free. 

To view fleek vaflals crowd a ftately hall. 
Say fhould I grow myfelf a folemn flave ? • 

To find thy tints, O Titian ! grace my wall. 
Forego the flow'ry fields my fortune gave ? 

Lord of my time my devious path I bend. 
Thro* fringy woodland, or fmooth-fliavcn lawn ; 

Or penfile grove, or airy cliff afcend. 
And hail the fcene by nature's pencil drawn. 

Thanks be to fate — ^tho* nor the racy vine. 
Nor fattening olivfe cloath the fields I rove, 

Sequefter'd fhades, and gurgling founts are mine. 
And ev'ry filvan grott the niufes love. 

Here 
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Here if my vifta point the mould*ring pile. 
Where hood and cowl devotion's afpeft worc^ 

I trace the tott'iing refiques'mdi a fmile. 
To think the mental bondage is no more ! 

Plcas'd/if the glcming laiidfldp vrave mdk com; 

Or the tan ^Miks, .n^ ooantsys bolwaik, nfe i 
Pleased, if mine eye, o'er thoufandAr^dBies borne, 

Difcern the Cambrian hills fupport the fkies. 

Jknd&ePi^uMiffOKl ev'n the youthful figlit 
Scafes ^ proud Miri edierbl dli& with pain ! 

Such Caer-^caraooc { th^ Ihfpeadous hdight, 
Whofe ampk Ihftde oUcw^s th* leauaii main. 

Bleak, joyle:^Jtiegitm$1 «iMi>e« b{r&ienoei)ry. 
Some pt^kig &gt Jus Joneiy ftqp may hmd ^ 

There, by the love of nevd plants iB^pir'd, 
Invi(£Qm riew die«damb*ring goats aicend. 

Yet for thofe mbttntttns, chid ^wkh laftiag ^ow. 
The fnecborn Biuton left bk gi^eoioft <inaad *, 

Receding fullen from his nuttier foe. 
For here he faw fair liberty fecede. 

Then if a cttef pcrform'<l a patoot^s pait, 
Suftain'd her drooping fons, repcdl'd hst foes. 

Above or Perfian luxe, or Attic art. 
The rude majeftic monument arofe.- • • 

Progreflive 
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Progreifivfc age* catcX^d forth his fame ; 

Sires, to his praife, atttwiM their children's tongue ; 
The hoary druid fed die generous fkme. 

While, in fuch ftraite, die reverend wizard fung. 

** Go fmth, tny fons ?•— for what is vied breath, 
Tfpur gods txpeliy, your liberty rcfign'd ? 

Go forth, my fons l-^— for what is inftant death 
To fouls fccure perennial joys to find ? 

For fcenes there are, unknown to war or pain, 
Where drops the balm that heals a tyrant's wound 5 

Where patriots, bleft with boundlefs freedom, reign. 
With mifletoe's myfterious garlands erown'd 

Such are the names that grace your myftic fongs ; 

.Your folemn woods refound their martial fire 5 
To you, my fons, the ritual meed belongs. 

If in the cauie you vanquifh, or expire. 

Hark ! from the lacred oak that crowns the groves 
What aweful voice my raptur'd bofom warms ! 

This is the favoured moment heav'n approves, 
Sound the flirill trump ; this inftant, found, to arms. 

Theirs was the fcience of a martial race. 
To Ihape the lance, or decorate the fhield ; 

Ev'n the fair virgin ftain'd her native grace. 
To give new horrors to the tente^l field. 

Now, 
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Now, for fome cheek where guilty blufhes gloi^^ 
For fome fklfe Florimel's impure Wguife, 

The lifted youth, nor war's loud fignal know. 
Nor virtue's call, nor fame's imperial prize. 

Then if (oft concord luU'd their fears to fleep, ^ 
Inert and filent flept the manly, car ^ 

But rufli'd horrific o'er the fearful fteep. 
If freedom's aweful clarion breath'd to war^. 

Now the fleck courtier, indolent and vain, . 

Thron'd in the fplend'd carriage glides fupine 5 
To taint his virtue with a foreign ftrain. 

Or at a fay'rite's board, his faith refign. 

Leave then, O luxury ! this happy foil ! 

Chafe her, Britannia, to fome hoftile fliore ! 
Or * fleece the baneful pcft with annual fpoil. 

And let thy virtuous offspring weep no more ! 



* Alludes to a tax upon luxury, th<n in debate^ 
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ELEGY XXII. 

U^ritten in the year ' ■ ■ when the rights of fepulture 
were fo frequently violated. 

SAY, gentle Heep, that lov'ft the^loom of night. 
Parent of dreams ! thou great magician, fay. 
Whence my late vilion thus endures *the light ; 
Thus haunts my fancy thro' the glare of day. ' 

The iiknt moon had fcal'd the vaulted (kies. 
And anxious care refign'd my limbs to reft -, 

A fudden luftre ftruck my wondering eyes. 
And Silvia flood before my couch confeft. 

Ah ! not the nymph fo blooming and fo gay. 
That led the dance beneath the feftive fhadc ! 

But (he tha£> in the morning of her day, 
Intomb'd beneath the grafs-green fod was laid. 

No more her eyes their wonted radiance caft 5 
No mora her breaft infpir'd the lover's flame. 

No more her cheek the Paeftan rofe furpaft ; 
Yet fcemM her lip's etherial fmile the fame. 

Nor fuch her hadr as deck'd her living face ; 

Nor fuch her voice as charm'd the lift'ning crowd ; 
Nor fuch her drefe as heightened ev'ry grace -, 

Alas \ all vanifh'd for the mournful (hroud ! 
Vol. I. G Yet 
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Yet feem'd her tip's etherial charm the fame 5 
That dear diftinclion every doubt removM ; 

Perifh the lover, whofe imperfect flame. 
Forgets one feature of the nymph he lov'd. 

•' Damon, fl^ faid, ntiine hour allotted flies 5 
Oh ! do not wafl:e it with a fruitlefs tear ! 

Tho' griev'd to fee thy Silvia's pale difguife^ 
Sufpend thy Ibrrow, and attentive hear. 

So may thy.m^fe with virtuotis fam«ii)e bleft F 
So be thy love with mutual love repaid ! 

So may thy bones in facred filence reft, 

Faft by the reliques of fome happier maid f 

Thouknow'ft, how lingering on a diftant fhorc 
Difeafe invidious nipt my flow'ry prince ; 

And oh ! what pangs my tender bofom tore. 
To think I ne'er muft view my native clime f . 

No friend was near to raife my drooping head ^ 
No dear companion wept to fee me die ; 

Lodge me within my native foil, I faid ; 
There my fond parents honour'd relique$ lie, 

Tho' now debarr'd of each domeftic tear ; 

Unknown, forgot, I meet the fatal blow j 
There many a friend fliall grace my woeful bier. 

And many a figh Ihall rife,, and tear (hall flow. 

I fpoke. 
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1 Ipokc, nor fate forbore his trembKiig ^il i 

Some venal rootirner lent his careleis aid ; 
And foon they bofe me to my native foil. 

Where my fond parents dear remains were laid. 

'Twas then the youths, from cv'ry plain and grorey 
Adom*d with mournful verfe thy Silvia's bier ; 

'Twas then the nymphs their votive garlands wove. 
And ftreVd the fragrance of the youthful year. 

But why alas ! the tender fcene dilplay ? 

Cou'd Damon's foot the pious path decline ? 
Ah no ! Was Damon firft attun'd his lay. 

And fure no fbnnet was fo dear as thine. 

Thus was I bofom'd in the peaceful grave ; 

My placid ghoft no Idnger wept its doom ; 
When favage robbers every fan(S);ion brave. 

And with outrageous guilt defraud the tomb ! 

Shall my poor corfe, from hoftile realms conveyed, 
Lofe the cheap portion of my native fands i 

Or, in my kindred's dear embraces laid. 
Mourn the vile ravage of barbarian hands ? 

Say, wou'd thy breaft no death-like torture feel. 

To fee my limbs the felon's gripe obey ? 
To fee them galh'd beneath the daring fteel ? 

Td'crowds a fpeftre, and to dogs a prey ? 

G a If 
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1^ P^Av'$ fons thcfe horrid rites require. 
If health's fair fcience be by thcfe refin'^ 

Let guilty convids, for their ufe, expire; 
And let their iHieathkls corfe avail mankinds 

Yet hard it feeihs, when guilt's lafi: fine is paid) 
' Tp fee the vidim's corfe den/d repofe ! 
Now, morefevere! the poor ofiencdels maid 
Dreads thcdire outrage of inhuman foes. 

Where is the feith of ancient pagans fled ? 

Where the fond care the wand'ring manes^daim ? 
Nature^ inftin<Stlvc, cries, Proted the dead. 

And facrcd be their afties,. and their fame ! . 

Arife, dear youth ! ev*n now the danger calls ;. 

EVn now the villain fnufFs his wonted prey j ^ 
jSee ! fee ! I lead thee to yon' lacred walls— 

-Oh! fly to chafe thefe human wolves away***. 



. ELEGY 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ELEGY XXIII. 

'RjtfleSlions Juggefted by bis fituation. 

BORN near the fcenc f6i''*KENELM*sfate ti<nown\) 
I t^e my plaintive reed^ aAd vange-tlie grove^ 
And raife my ky, and bid tke rocks reibund 
The iavage force of empire, and of love* 

Faft by the center of yon^ various wiM, 

Where fprcading oaks emboVr a Gothic fane^ 

Keudrida^ arts a brother^s youth beguil'd ; 
There nature urg-d her tendereft pleas in vain. 

Soft o'er his birth, and o*er his infant houn^ 
' Th' jCtnHtious itudd cou'd every cire employ ^ 
' Then with afliduous fondnefs cropt the flow'rs. 
To deck the: cradle of the princely boy ? ' 

Ifut ibon the bofom's pleafing calm is flown v 
Love fires her breaft ; the fultry p^ifiions rife *, 

A favoured l^xver feeks the Mercian throne. 
And yiews her-KENELB* with a rival's eyes^. 

* Kenelm in the Saxon heptarchy was heir to tlie kingdom 
«f ^'ERciA ; but-being very young at his father's death, was^ 
by the artifices of his fiftcr and 'her lover, dcpriy'd o{ bis 
(ro^n and life together. ' 

' ^ G 5 How 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



[86] 

Ho^ kind were fortune, ah ! Jiow juft were fete, 
Wou'd fate or fortune Mbrcia's heir nemovel 

How fwcct to revel on the couch of ftate ! 
To crown at once her lover, and her love ! 

See, gamiib'd for the chace, the fraudful msud 
To thefc lone hills direijt his deviow way ; 

The youth, all prone, the fifter guide obe/d^ 
Ul-fatcd youth J himfelf the deftin^d prey. 

But now, nor Ihaggy hill, nor patHIefs plain, 
Forn^ the lone refuge of the filvan game ; 

Since Lvttelton has crown'd the fweet domain. 
With fofter pleafures, and with fairer fame. 

Where the rough bowman urgM his headlong fieedi 
Immortal bards, a polifh'd race, retire ; 

And where hoarfe fcrcamM the ftrepcnt horn^ fiiccccd 
The melting graces of no vulgar lyre. 

See Thomson, loit'ring near fome limpid well. 
For Britain's friend the verdant wreath prepare ! 

Or, ftudious erf" revolving feafbns, tell. 
How pcerlefs Lucia made all feafons fair ! 

See ♦***♦** from civic garlands fly. 

And in thefe groves indulge his tuneful vein ! 

Or from yon* fummit, with a guardian's eye, 
Obferve how freedom's hand attires tlie plain ! 

Here 
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Here P<H»t1-^*ah never muft that towVing mirid 
To bis ldV*d haunts, or dearer friend, return f 

What art ! -what firicndfhips! oh ! what fame refign*d ! 
— ^In yonder glade I trace his mournful urn. 

Wh«e is tte btetft can rage or hate retain. 
And th^ glad ftreams and fmiling kwns behold ? 

Wiiere is tte breafi: can hear the woodland ftrain. 
And think fan- ficedom well exchanged for gold \ 

Thro' tbefe foft fiaades delighted let me ftrajr. 
While o*er my bead forgotten funs dcfcend ! 

Tbro' thefe dear valleys bend my cafual way, 
Till letting life a total ihade ^aend I 

Here far from courts, and void 6f pompous cares,' 
ru mufe how rimch I owe mine humbler fate : 

Orilffink to find* how much ambition dares. 
To fhine ia^anguilh^ and to grieve m ftate f 

Canft thoflu:, O fun ! that fpotiels throne difclofe. 
Where her bold arm has left no fanguine ftain ? 

Where, fhew me where, the lineal fcepter glows, 
Pqre> as the fimplc crook that rules the plain ? 

Tremendous pomp ! where hate, diftruft, and fear. 

In kindred bofoms folve the focial tie ; 
There not the parent's fmile is half fincere ; 

Nor void of art the confort^s melting eye* 

G 4 There 
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There wkJs chci fdeacHf wSfc^ the kjii%'flftlw» : 
No face is brighten'd^ and no befiuxts beaf i T 

Youth, manhood, age, ayowime fordid aim, >. > 
Andev*!! the beardkfsfip eflays deceit. 

There coward rumours walk their murd'ious roiuid'i 
The glance, that more than meal blame tnftiSi ; 

Whifpers, that ting*d with fricndfhip doubly wouiid, 
Pity that injures, and concern that kills. . 

There anger whets, but love can ne'er engage- ; 

Careffing brothers part but to revile ;^ 
There all men fmilc, and prudence warns the wife. 

To dread the fatal fboke of all that fmile. 

There all are rivals 4 filler, fon, and fire. 
With horrid purpofe hug deftrudive arms ; 

There foft-ey*d maids in murd'rous plots confpire. 
And fcorn the geritler mifchief of their charms. 

JLet fervile minds one ehdlels watch endure ; 

Day, night, nor hour, their anxious guard refign j 
But lay me, fate \ on flow*ry banks, fecure 

Tho' my whole foul be, like my limbs, fiipio^. 

Yes, may my tongue difdain a vaffal's care ; 

My lyre refound no proftituted lay 5 
More warm to merit, more elate to wear 
. The ipap of freedom, than the crown of bays. 

Sooth^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Sooth?tliif die murmors bf^ 

I wiifh it hoi o^er golden fands to Sow i 
Chcar'd by^ tfcc veixiuie of my {yt^l wocxiy 

I fcorn the quarry, whtteno flmib can grcm. 

I^To midnight pangs the ihq^erd's peace purfiie ; 

His ton^e, his hand, attempts no lecurt vmind} 
lie fings his DsjtiA, and if flie be mic^ , • / 

Hi$ love at once, and his ambition's crownM< 
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He takes ace^fm from the fdtesf £i.eanor of B»* 
TAOiw *, $9 fHfffi tbeimperf^ pleafiftos of a /a- 
Bary life. 

WHen beauty mourns, by fate*s injurious doom. 
Hid from the chearful glance of human eye ^ 
When nature's pride inglorious waits the tonib. 
Hard is that heart which checks the riling figh* 

Fair Eleonora I wou'd no gallant mind 
The caufe of love, 'the caufe of juftice own ? 

Matchlefs thy charms, and was no life refign'd 
T'o fee them fparkle from their native throne ? 

Or had fair freedom's hand unveil'd thy charms, ! , 
Well might fuch brows the regal gem refign ; 

Thy radiant mien might fcorn the guilt of arms. 
Yet Albion's aweful empire yield tp thine, 

O fhame of Britons ! in one fullen tow'r 
She wet with royal tears her daily cell ; 

She found keen anguilh ev'ry rofe devour 5 . 

They fprung, they fhone, they faded, and they fell 

♦ Eleanor of Bretagni, the lawful heirefs of the Englifli 
crown, upon the death of Arthur, in the reign of king 
John. She was eftcemed the beauty of her time; was im- 
prifoned forty years (till the time of her death) in Briftol caftle. 

Thro' 
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Thro* one dim lattice fring'd with ivy round, 
Succeflive funs a languid radiance threw ; 

To paint how fierce her angry guardian frown'd. 
To mark how faft her waning beauty flew. 

This, age might bear; then fated fancy palls. 
Nor warmly hopes what fplendor can fupply % . 

Fond youth inceflant mourns, if rigid walls 
Refbain its lift*ning car, its curious eye. 

Believe me * * * * the pretence is vain ! 

This boafted calm that finboths our early days^ 
For never yet could youthful mind reftrain 

Th' alternate pant for plcafure and for praife* 

Ev*n me, by fliady oak or limpid Ipring, 
Ev'n me, the fcenes of polift'd life allure 5 

Some genius wbilpcrs "^ Life is on the wing. 
And hard his lot that languiflies obfcure. 

What tho' thy riper mind admire no more-^ 
The ftiining cinfture, and the broider'd fold 

Can pierce like light'ning thro' the figured ore. 
And melt to drofs the radiant forms of gold* 

,Furs, ermins, rods may weU attrafb thy fcom j 
The futile prefents of capricious pow'r ! 

But wit, but worth, the public fphere adorn, 
And who but envies then the focial hour i 
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Can virtue, carcfels of her pupil's meed, - 

Forget how ♦ * * fuftains the lhepher4*s cairfc? 

ConteAt in (hades to tune a lonely reed. 
Nor join the founding psean of applaufe ? 

For public haunts, impelled by Britain's wcal„ " 
See Grenville quit the mufe*s fav*rite cafe % 

And fhall not fwains admire his noble zeal ? 
Admiring praife, admiring flxive to pleafe ? 

Life, fays the fage, affords no bEfs fihcere j 

And courts, and cells in vain our hopes renew : ^^ 

But ah ! where Grenville charms the lift'ning catj^ 
'Tis hard to think the chcarlefs maxim true* 

The groves may fmile j the rivers gently glide ^ 
Soft thro* the vale refound the lonelbme lay > 

Ev'n thickets yield delight, if tafte prefide. 

But can they pleafe. when -Lyttelton's away ^ 

Pure as the lwain*s the breafl: of * * * glows. 
Ah ! were the fhepherd*s phrafe, like his, refin'd ? 

But, how improved the generous di£fcate flows 
Thro* the clear medium of a polilh'd mind !' 

Happy the youths who w^m with Britain's love^ 
Her inmoft wifti in * * * periods hear ! 

Happy that in the radiant circle move. 

Attendant orbs, where Lonsdale gilds the fphere ! 

Wliik 
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While rural faith> and every polilh'd art. 
Each friendly charm, in * * * ^onfpire. 

From public fcenes all penfive mufl; you part ; 
All joykfs to the greeneft fields retire ! 

Go, plaintive youth ! no more by fount or ftream, 
LAke ibme lone halcyon, focial pleafure fhun; 

Go (iar§ the light, enjoy its clwarful bcam> 
And hail the bright proceffion of the fun. 

Then cover'd by thy ripened fliades, rcfume 
The filent walk ; no more by paflion toft : 

Then feek thy ruftic haunts -, the dreary gloom^^ 
Where cv*ry art that colours life, is loft/'— . 

In vain ! the lift^ning mufe attends in vain ! 

Rieftraints in hpftile bands her motions wait—* 
—Yet will I grieve, and fadden all my ftrain, 
. When injur'd beauty mourns the mufe'^ fate, . 
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ELEGY XXV. 

To DeliA) wiib fome fiowtrs \ tampkifimg Im» fnuch 
bis benev^kuce fuffers w ac€6Ufa cf bis butnhk 
fortune^ * 



WHatc*cr could fculpture's curious aft employ, 
Whate'er the lavifh hand of wealth can ihow'r, 
Thcfc would I give— and every gift enjoy 

That pleased my fair — but fate denies the pow^n, 

Bleft were my lot, to feed the focial fires ! 

To learn the latent wilhes of a friend ! 
To give the boon his native tafte admires. 

And, for my tranfport, on his fmile depend ! 

Bleft too is he, whofe ev'ning ramble ftrays 
Where dnjop the fons of indigence and care ! 

His little gifts their gladden'd eyes amaze. 

And win, at fmall expcnce, their fondeft prayV ! 

And oh the joy ! to fhun the confcious light. 
To fpare the modeft blufh ; to give unfeen ! 

Like fhow*rs that fall behind the veil of night, 
Yet deeply tinge the fmiling vales with green. 

But 
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But happieft th^, who drooping realms rdieve I 
Whofe virtues in our cultured vales appear I 

For whofe fed fa,te a thoufand Ihcpherds gricv€» 
And fading fields allow die grief fmcerc. 

To call loft worth from its opprsffive ihide } « 
To fix its equal ff^ere^ and fee it fhine s 

To hear it grateful own the generous aid ; 

This, this ia tranfpwt — but muft ne'er be mine. 

Faint is my bounded blifs y nor I refufe 
To range where daizies open, rivers roll 5 

While profe or fong the languid hours amufc. 
And foothe the fond impatience of my foul. 

Awhile FU weave the roofs of jafmin bowers. 
And urge with trivial canes the loitering year 5 

Awhile ril prune my grove, proteft my flow'rs, 
Then, unlamented, prefs an early bier ! 

Of thofe lov*d flowers the lifelefs corfe may fhare ; 

Some hireling hand a fading wreath beftow ; 
The reft will breathe as Iweet, will glow as fair. 

As when their mafter fmil'd to fee them glow. 

The fequent morn fhall wake the filvan quire ; 

The kid again fhall wanton ere *tis noon j 
Nature will fmile, will wear her bcft attire ; 

O I let not gentle Delia fmile fo foon J 

3 ' Whik 
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VHiilc ithc rude hcarfe conveys mc flow itway. 
And carefefs eyes my vulgar fate ptoclaim» 

Let thy kind tear my utmoll worth overpay ; 
And, {bftly fighing, vindicate my fame*— 

O Delia ! chear'd by thy fupcrior praifc, 
I bids the filent path the fates decree ; 

Pleas'd, from the lift of my inglorious days, 
^o raze the moments crown'd with blils, ^ thee. 



ELEGY 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



[ 97l 



B t E G Y XXVL ' 

Di/crihin^ the fcrrtm of an ingenuous mindy on the 
melancholy event of a licentious amour ^ 

\X^H v.mpormniy frimd ! why wecpshisdowtKaft leye? 
That eye where mu-th, wherefancy us'd tafliine ? 
Thy chearful meads reprove that fweUing figh ; 
Spnng fie'er enamei'd £urer meads than thine: 

Art thou not lodg'd ui foitune*s warm embrace ? 

Wert thou not formed by nature's partial care ? 
Bleft in thy Ibng^ and bleft in ev'ry grace 

That wins the friend, or that enchants the fair ? 

Damon, faid he, thy partial praife rcftrain j 
Not Damon's friendlhip can my peace reftore i 

Alas ! his very praife awakes my pain. 

Arid my poor wounded bofom bleeds the more. 

For oh ! that nature on tny birth had frown'd ! 

Or fortune fix'd me to fome lowly cell ! 
Then had my bofom 'fcap*d this fatal wound. 

Nor had I bid thefe vernal fweets, fareweL 

But led by fortune's hand, her darling child. 
My youth her vain licentious blifs admir'd ; 

In fortune's train the fyrei flatt'ry fmil'd. 
And rafhly hallow'd all her queen infpir'd. 

Vol. L H Of 
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Of folly ftudious, cv^n of vices vain. 
Ah vices ! gilded by the rich ^d gay ? 

I chas*d the guilclcfs daughters of the pbin^ 
Nor dropt the chace, till J^ssy was my prey* 

Poor ardefi ixiAid f tD ftsiin thy ipot1e& itamCy 
Expcnce, and art, and toil, united ftrove 5 

To lure a breaft that fdt the ptareft flame, 
Suftain'd t^ virfuc, but bcttay'd tqr iovc. 

School*d in the icience cf iove't mazy wttes^ 
I cteath'd tach festtnane with afeftcd ibern ; 

I fpoke of jealous doubcs, and fkkle l^tes. 
And, feigning, kft her anxicKis and fortofrn^ 

Then, while the fancy*d rage alarfti'd her iare. 
Warm to deny, and zealous to difpiovt ; 

I bade my words the wonted foftnefe wear^ 
And &iz'd die minute o£ returnmg lovew 

To thee, my Damow, dare I paint the reft ? 

Will yet thy love a cMdid car incline ? 
Affur'd that virtue, by misfortune pi^ft. 

Feels ^ot the (harpnefe of a pang like mine. 

Nine envious moons matured her growing Ihamej 
Ere while to flaunt it in the face of day ; 

When fcorn*d of virtue, fliigmatiz'd by fame. 
Low at my feet defponding Jessy lay. 

!' Henry, 
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'* HfiKRY) &t faid^ by ^y dter form fuldu^ 
See the fad reliques of a nymph undone I 

I find, I find dus riling lob renei^d : 
I figh in IhadeS) and ficken at the duu 

Amid the dwaty gloom of night, I cry^ 
When will the morn's once plealing Icenes reniin t 

Yet what can nlom's returning ray fupply. 
But foes that triumphf or but fnends thit mourn 1 

Alas ! no more that joyous mom appears 
That led the tranquil hours of ipotlefs fame i 

For I have fteep'd a father's couch in tears. 
And ting'd a mother's glowing cheek with (hame. 

The vocal birds that raife their matin ftrain, 
The fportive lambs, indreafe my penfive moan ; 

All feem Co chafe me from the chearful plain. 
And talk of truth and innocence alone. 

If thro* the garden's flow'ry tribes I ftray. 
Where bloom the jafmins that could once allure, 

Hope not to find delight in us, they fay. 
For we are fpotlefs, Jessy j we are pure. 

Ye flo\f 'rs ! that well reproach a nymph fo frait 
Say, could ye with my virgin fame compare ? 

The brighteft bud that fcents the verhal gale 
Was not fo fragrant, and was not fo fair. 

H 2 Now 
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Now the grave old alarm the gentler yoting j 

And all my fame's abhorred contagion flee ;' 
Trembles each lip, and faulters every tongue^ 
. That bids the morn propitious fmile on me* ' 

Thus for your fake I fhun each human eye j 
I bid the fweets of blooming youth adieu ; 
To die I languilh, but I dread to die, 
• .Left my fad fate fhou*d nourifli pangs for you. 

Raife me from earth ; the pains of want remove. 
And let me filent feek fome friendly fhore ; 

There only, banilh'd from the form I love. 
My weeping virtue Ihall relapfe no more. 

Be but my friend ; I afk no dearer name ; 

Be fuch the meed of fome more artful fair ; 
Nor could it heal my peace, or chafe my fliame. 

That pity gave, what love refused to Ihare. 

Force not my tongue to afk its fcanty bread j 
Nor hurl thy Jessy to the vulgar crew ; 

Not fuch the parent's board at which I fed ! 
Not fuch the precept from his lips I drew I 

Haply, when age has fUver'd o'er my hair. 
Malice may learn to fcorn fo mean a fpoil ; 

Envy may flight a face no longer fair ; 
And pity, wclcpme, to my native foil" 
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She (poke— nor was I born of favage race ; 

Nor could thefe hands a niggard boon affign ; 
Grateful fhe clafp'd me in a laft embrace. 

And vow'd to wafte her life in pray'rs for mine. 

I faw her foot the lofty bark afcend \ 
I faw her breaft with every paflion heave j 

I left her— torn from every earthly friend ; 
Oh ! my hard boibm, which could bear to leave ! 

Brief let me be ; the fatal ftorm arofe ; 

The billows rag'd j the pilot's art was vain ; 
0*er the tall mall the circling furgcs clofe ; 

My jEs$v--*floats upon the wat'ry plain ! 

And — fee my youth's impetuous fires decay ; 

Seek not to ftop reflexion's bitter tear ; 
But warn the frolic, and inftruft the gay. 

From Jessy floating on her watery bier ! 
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RURAL ELEGANCE: 

An ODE to the late Duchefs of Somerset. 
Written 1750* 

WH 1 L Eb- orient Ikies reftore the day. 
And dew-drops catch the lucid ray % 
Amid the fprightly fcenes of ipom. 

Will aught the mufe infpire ? 
Oh ! peace to yonder clamorous horn 
That drowns the facred lyre ! 

Ye rural thanes that o'er the mofly down 
Some panting, timorous hare purfue y 
Does nature mean your joys alone to crown ? 
Say, does flie finoothe her lawns for you ? 
For you does echo bid the rocks reply. 
And urg*d by rude conftraint refound the jovial cry ? 

Sec 
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Sec from^the ne^dxiuring hiU, foriom 

The wretched fw«n your ^ort furvejr ; 
He finds his fiuthiul iences *iam» 

He finds his laboured crops^> prey ; 
He fees his flock-^no morein circles feed i 
Haply beneath your ravage bleed. 
And with no random curfes loads dte deed. 

# , ' . ■ ' 

Not yet, ycfwains, conclude > 

Tb^%^^Mrt^%A» for ym^Hmt^-^ 
Your bounded fouls, and your conceptions cnidc. 

The proud, the felfifh boaft difown : 

Yours be die produce of the foih 

P may it ftill reward your toil I 

Nor ever the defencelefe train 
Of clinging infants, aik fupport in vain ! 

But tho' the vaFk>us harveft gild your plains. 

Does the mere landicape fcaft your eye ? 
Or the warm hope of diftant gains 

Far other caufe of glee fiipply ? 

Is not the red-ilreak*is futwe jiaice 

The fource of your delight profound. 
Where Anconium pours her genis frofu^e^ 

Purpfing a whole horizon round ? 
Athirft ye praife the limpid ftrcara, 'tis ttne : 

Bm tho% the pebbled ftores anxHig, 

It mimic no unplealing &ng^ 
The fonpid fwRtain munmurs mt for ym, 

3 ^ Unpleas^d 
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Unplcas*d ye ft^ rhe ikikht» bloom, 
Uhple«*4 the fpriag ktr f^wery robe wjfumc j 

Unmoved the oQViitain's airy ^e. 

The duppkd mead without a foule. 

O let a rand coofckiw mi^. 
For well Ihe knoura* jrour ffOfward fenfe accuie : 
Forth to the ioktim oak yoa bnug ^e fijuare. 
And fpaa the m^fff tIunk^ before you cry> 'tis fain 

Nor yet ye learned, noff yet ye courdy train. 
If haply fixwa your haunts ye flyay 
To wafbe With us a fummer's day, 
£x;clude the tafte of erery fwain. 
Nor our uututorM fenfe difdain : 
*Tis nature only gives exdufive right 
To reliih ho: fopreme delight i 
She, where ihe pleafes kind or coy. 
Who &mifbe& the fcrne, and forms us to enjoy. 

Then hither faring die fair ii^niiQUs mind. 
By her aufpicious aid refin'd ; 
Lo! nor an hedge-row haiwthom blows. 
Or humble haiie-bell paints the plain. 
Or valley winds, or fountain flowsv 
Or purple heath is tinged in vain : 
For fuch the rivers dafli their foaming^ tidet,: 
The mountmn fwells, the dale fubfides ; 
Ev'n thriftlels furze det^s their wandering fight, 
Andtheroughbarrcn rockgrowspregnantwithdelight 

With 
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With what fufpicious fearful care 

The fordid wretch fecures his claim,' 
If haply fome luxurious heir 

Should alienate the fields that wear his name! 
What fcruples left fome future birth 
• Should litigate a fpan of earth ! 
Bonds, contradts, feoffments, names unmeetforprole> 
The towering mufe endures not to difclofc i 
Alas ! her unreversed decree, . 
More comprehenfive and more free. 
Her lavifli charter, tafte, appropriates all we fee. 

Let gondolas their painted flags unfold^ 
. And be the folemn day enrolled. 
When, to confirm his lofty plea. 

In nuptial fort, with bridal gold. 
The grave Venetian weds the fea ; 
Each laughing mufe derides the'vow j 

Ev*n Adri A fcoms the mock embrace. 
To Ibme lone hermit on the moimtain's brow. 
Allotted, from his natal hour. 
With all her myrtle fhores in dow'n 
His breaft to admiration prone 
Enjoys the fmile upon her face. 
Enjoys triumphant every graceji 
And finds her more his own« 



Fatigu'd 
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Fatigu'd with form's oppreffive laws. 

When Somerset avoids the great ; 
When cloy'd with merited applaufe. 

She feeks the rural calm retreat ; 
Does fhe not praife each moffy cell. 
And feel the truth my numbers tell ? 
When deafen'd by the loud acclaim. 

Which genius grac'd with rank obtains. 
Could fhe not more delighted hear 
Yon throftle chaunt the rifing year ? 
Could flic hot fpurn the wreaths of fame. 

To crop the primrofe of the plains ? 
Does (he not fweets in each fair valley find. 
Loft to the foris of pow'r, unknown tohalf mankiind ? 

Ah can flie covet there to fee 
The fplendid flaves, the reptile race. 

That oil the tongue, and bow the knee. 
That flight her merit, but adore* her place ? 
Far happier, if aright I deem. 
When from gay throngs, and gilded fpircs, 
. To where the lonely halcyons play. 
Her philofophic ftep retires : 
While ftudious of the moral theme. 
She, to fome finooth fequeft:er*d ftream 
Likens the fwain's inglorious day ; 
Pleased from the flowery margin to furvey. 
How cool, fcrcne, and cjear the current glides away* 
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O blind to truths to virtue bfind. 
Who flight the fwectly-penfive mind ! 
On whoie fair birth the graces mild. 
And every mufe prophetic fmU'd. 
Not that the poet*$ boafted fire 

Should fame's wideH?choing trumpet iwell y 
Or, on the mufic of his lyre 

Each future age with rapture dwell ; 
The vaunted fweets of praifc remove. 
Yet fhall fuch bolbms claim a part 
In all that glads the human heart ; 
Yetthefethefpirits,form'dtojudgeandprove [Iq^^^ 
All nature's chat^msimmenfe, and heaven's uhboUAded 

And oh ! the tranfport, moft ally*d to fong. 

In fome fair villa's peaceful bound. 
To catch ibft hints from nature*s tongue. 

And bid Arcadia bloom around : 
Whether ti^e fringe the floping hill, 

Or fmoothe below the verdant mead ; 
Whether we break the falling rill, 

Or thro* meandering mazes lead j 
Or in the horrid bramble's room 
Bid carelefs groups of r. fes bloom } 
Or let fome Ihelter'd lake fcrene ' [fcen6 

Reflect fiow'rs, woods and fpires, and br-ghtaen all the 
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O fweet dhpofai of the rural liour ! 

O beauties never known to cloy \ 
While worth and genius haunt the fkvOurMbowV, 

And every gentle breaft partakes tiie joy ! 
While charity at eve fiarvcys the fwain. 

Enabled by thefe tsoils to dkear 

A trdn of he^lds infants dear. 

Speed whiftling home acrofs the plain ; 
See vagrant luxury, her hand-nuiid grown. 

For half her gracekfs deeds atone, [own. 

And hails the bounteous wc»k, and vavks it vlth her 

Why braxid thicfe pkafures with die name 
Of foft, unfodal toils, of indoksnoe and &ame ? 
Search but the gardra, or the wood, 
Leryon admir'd carnation own. 
Not all was metot fcH* ralnient, c»: for food. 

Not all for needful ufe alone ; 
There while the feeds of future hUBbnm dwdl, 
'Tis coloured for the fight, perfum'dtopfcafe the fmeU. 

Why knows the mg-htingale » fing ? 

Why flows the pine^s neftareous juioe ? 
Why fhines with paint Ae liwnet's wing ? 

For fuftenance alone ? for ufe ? 
For pocfervanon ? Everywhere 
Shall bid fair pleafure's rightful cldm appear. 



And 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



And fure there fcem, of human kind, , 
Some bom to fliun the folemn ftrifc *, 
Some for amufive talks defign'd. 
To foothe the certain ills of life ; 
Grace its lone vales with many a budding rofe^ 
New founts of Wifs difclofe. 
Call forth refrefhing ihades, and decorate.repofe. 

From plains and woodlands i from the view 
Of rural nature's blooming face, 
Smit with the glare of rank and {dace^ 
To courts the ions of fancy flew ; 
There long had art ordain'd a rival feat ; 
There had fhe lavilh'd all her care 
To form a fcene more dazliiig fair. 
And caird them from their green retreat 
To fhare her proud controul ; 
Had giv'n the robe with grace to flow, , 
Had taugh^ exotic gems to glow ; 
Arid emulous of nature's pow'r, 
Mimick'd the plume, the leaf, the flow'r j 
Chang'd the complexion's native hue. 
Moulded each ruftic limb anew. 
And warp'd the very foul I 

Awhile her magic ftrikes the novel eye^ 

Awhile the faery forms delight ; 

And now aloof we feem to fly 
On purple pinions thro* a purer iky, 

'" Where 
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Whcfc all is wonderous, all is bright : 
Now landed on feme fpangled fhore 
Awhile each dazled maniac roves 
By faphire lakes, thro* em'rald groves. 
Paternal acres pleafe no more j 
Adieu the fimple, the fincere delight——' 
Th* habitual fcene of hill and dale. 
The rural herds, the vernal gale. 
The tangled vetch's purple bloom. 
The fragrance of the bean's perfume, 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil. 
And drink the cup of thirft, an4 eat the bread . of toUt 

But foon the pageant fades away ! 

•Ti^ nature only bears perpetual fway. 
We pierce the counterfeit delight, 
Fatigu'd with fplendor's irldbme beams. 
Fancy again demands the fight 
Of native groves, and wonted ftreams, 

pants for thefcenes that charm'd her youthful eyes. 
Where truth jn^tains her court, an4 banifliesdifguife. 

Then hither oft ye fenators retire. 
With nature here high converfe hol^ 5 

For who like Stamford her delights admire. 
Like Stamfohd fliall with fcorn behold 

Th' uneqiial bribes^jjf pagc^try and gold i 



Vph. I I Beneath 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Beneath tlic Bririfli oak's majeftic fhade. 
Shall fee fair truth, immortal maidi 
Friendfhip in artlefe guife array'd. 
Honour, and m^ral beauty 0iine 
With more attraftive charms,^ith radiancemore divine. 

Yes, here alone did highcft heaven <Mrdaili 
The lafting magazine of charms^ 
Whatever winsj whatever warms 
Whatever fancy fecks to Ihare, • 
The great, the various, and the fair. 
For ever fhouid remain I 

Her impuife nothing may reftrain— 
Or whence the joy *mid columns, tow^rs^ 

'Midft all the city*s artful trim, 
To rear fomc breathlefs vapid flow^ 

Or ihrubs ftiliginoufly grim : 
* From rooms of filken foliage vain. 
To trace the dun far diftant grove. 
Where finit with undiflfemblfed pain, ' 
The wood-lark mourns her abfent love. 
Borne to the dufty town from native air. 
To mimic rural life, and foothe fome vapoured fair# " 

But how muft faithlcfs art prevaal. 
Should all who tafte our joy finceie^ » ; 
To virtue, truth or fcience dear. 
Forego a court's alluring pale. 



For 
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For dirnpkd bfopk ancj leafy grov^e. 
For that rich luxury of thought they love I 
Ah no, from thf fe thf^ public fphcre requires 

Example ibr its giddy bands ; 

From thefe impjirtial heaven demands 
To fpread the flape.itfelf inlpires •, 

To fift Qpinipnfs mingled mafe, 
Impreis a nation's taile^ and bid the f^erling pals« 

Happy, thrice happy they, 
Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary (bone 
Round the gay prccin&s of a throne> 
With mild efiedivc beams I 
Who bands of fair ideas bring, ► 

By Iblemn grott, or (hady fpring^. 
Tq join tbeir pleafing dreams ! 
Theirs is the rural bli& without alloy. 

They only that dcfcrve, enjoy. 
What tho* nor faWcd dryad haunt their grove^ 

Nor naiad xiear their fountains rove. 
Yet all enibod/dto the naental fight, 
A train of fmi&ig. virtues bright 
Sh^ there the wife retreat allow, [brow," 

Shall twine triumphant palms to deck the wanderer's 

And though by faithlefs friends alarm'd. 
Art have with nature wag'd prefumptuous war 5 
By Seymour's winning influence charm'd. 
In whom their gifts united {hine, 
:c'i 1 Z No, 

,y.^ ' Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No lohger fliall their counfels jar. 
*Tis hers to mediate the peace : 

Near PERcy-lodgc^ with awe-ftruck mien^ 
The rebel feeks her lawful queen. 
And havock and contention ceafe. 
I fee the»rival pow'rs combine. 
And aid each other's fair defign ; 
Nature exalt the mound where art fhall build ; 
Art fhape the gay alcove, while nature paints the field* 

Begin, ye fongfters of the grove ! 
. O warble forth your nobleft lay •„ 
Where Somerset vouchfafes to rove 
Ye leverets freely fport and play, 
— Peace to the ftrepent horn ! 
Let no harfli diflbnance difturb the morn. 
No founds inelegant and rude 
Her facred folitudes profane * 
Unlefs her candour not exdlude 
The lowly fhepherd's votivt ftrain. 
Who tunes his reed amidft his rural chear. 
Fearful, yet not averfe, that Somerset Ihould. hear^ 
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O D E to MEMORY. 1748. 

OMertiory ! celeftial maid ! 
Who glean*ft the flowVets cropt by time; 
And, fuffering not a leaf to fade, 

Preferv'fl; the bloflbms of our prime $ 
Bring, bring thofe moments to my mind 
When life was new, and Lesbia kind. 

And bring that garland to my fight. 

With which my favoured crook ftie bound ; 

And. bring that wreath of rofes bright 
Which then my feftive temples crowa'd. 

And to my raptur'd ear convey v. 

The gentle things fhe deign*d to fay. 

And fketch with care the mufe's boVr, 

Where Isis rolls her filver tide y ^ 

Nor yet omit one reed or flow*r 

That ftiines on Cher well's verdant fide 5 

If fo thou may'ft thofe hours prolong. 

When polifh'd Lycon join'd my fong. 



The fong it Vails not to recite ■ - 

But fure, to foothe our youthful dreams^ 

Thofe banks and ftreams appeared more bright 
Than other banks, than other ftreams : 

I 3 Or 
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Dr by thy Ibftcning penc'il flxcwn,' 
Aflume they beauties not their own ? 

And p^t that fweetly vacant fcenc. 
When, all beneath the poplar bough. 

My fpirits light, my foul ferene, 
I breath'd in verfe one cordial vow 5 

That nothing Ihbuld my fo\il iiifpire. 

But friendlhip warm, and love entire. 

Dull to the fenfe of new delight. 
On thee the drpoping mufe attenils ^ 

As fome fond lover, robb'd of fight. 
On thy'expreffive pow'r depends 5 

Nor would exchange thy glowing lines. 

To live the lord of all that ihines. 

But let me chafe thofe vows away 
Which at ambition's Ihrine I made; 

Nor ever let thy Ikill difplay 

Thofe anxious moments, ill repaid : 

Oh ! from my breaft that fcafon rafe. 

And bring my childhood in its place. 

Bring me the bells, the rattle bring. 

And bring the hobby i beftrode ; 
iWhen pleas'd, in many a Iportive ring,' 

Around the room I jovial rode : 
Ev'n let me bid my lyre adieu. 
And btt-ing the whittle that I blew. .Then 
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Th^n will I mufe, and penfive fay. 
Why did not thefe enjoyments laft ? 

How fweeUy wafted I the day. 
While innocence allowed to wafte ? 

Ambition's toils alike are vain,' 

Bxit^l for pleafure yield us pain. 
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The Princefs ELIZABETHj 

A Ballad alluding to a ftory recorded of her, 
when {he was priibner at Woodstock, 1554. 

WILL you hear how once repining - 
Great Eliza captive lay ? 
Each ambitious thought refigning. 
Foe to riches, pomp, and fway ? 

While the nymphs and fwains delighted 

Tript around in all their pride j 
Envying joys by others flighted. 

Thus the royal maiden cry'd. 

*' Bred oh plains, or born in vallies, 
Who would bid thofe fcenes adieu ? 

Stranger to the arts of malice, 
Who would ever courts purfue ? 

Malice never taught to treafure, 

Cenfure never taught to bear : 
Love is all the fhepherd's pleafure j 

Love, is all the damfcFs care. 

How can they ^ humble ftation 

Vainly blame the powers above ? 
Or accufe the dilpenfation 
^ Which allows 'them all to love ? 

r • Love 
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Xiove like jair b widely given ; 

Pow'r nor chance can thcfe reftrain i 
Trueft^ nobleft gifts of heaven ! 

Only.purefl: on the plain ! 

Peers can no fuch charms difcover^ 
All in fiars and garter3 dreft. 

As, on Sundays, does the lover 
With his nofegay on his brcaft. 

Pinks and rofes in profufion. 
Said to fade when Cmloe's near j' 

Fops may ufe the fame allufionj 
But the ihepherd is fincere* 

Hark to yonder milk*maid finging 
Chcarly o'er the brimming pail ^ 

Cowflips all around her fpringing 
Sweetly paint the golden vale^i 

Never yet did courtly maiden 
Move fo fprightly, look fo fair % 

Never breaft with jewels laden 
Pour a fong fo void of care. 

Would indulgent heav*n had granted 
Me fome rural damfel's part ! 

All the empire I had wanted 
Then had beep my fhephcrd's heart* 
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Then, with him, o^r hiBs and mountaim^ 
Free from filters, might I rove : 

Fcarlels'tafte the cryftal fountains ; 
Peaceful fleep beneath the grove. 

Ruftics had been more forgiving 5 

Partial to my virgin bloom : 
None had envy'd me when living ; 

None had triumphed o'er my tomb.** 



ODE 
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O D E to a Young tadj^ 

SomeWhat too Toflicitous about %er ^lii^ncr 
of expreffion. 

SU R VE Y, my fair ! that liicid ftream 
Adown the fmiling valley ftray ; 
Would art attempt, or fancy dream, 
To regulate its winding way ? 

So pleased I view thy fhining hair 

In'loofe difhevePd ringlets flow : 
Not all thy art, not all thy care 

Can there one fingle grace beftow* 

Survey again that verdant hill. 

With native plants enamePd o'er ; 
Say, can the painter's utmoft (kill 

Inflrud one fiow'r to pleafe us more ? 

As vain it were, with artful dye. 

To change the bloom thy cheeks difclofc ; 

And oh may Laura, erefhetry. 
With freih vermilion paint the rofe. 

Hark, how the wood-lark's tuneful throat 

Can every Ihidy'd grace excel j 
Let art conflrain the rambling note. 

And will (he, Laura, pleafe fo well ? ' 

3 Ok 
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Oh ever keep thy native eafe. 
By no pedantic law confin'd f 

For Laura's voice is formed to pleafe^ 
So Laura's words be not unkind. 
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NANCY of the V AL E. 
A B A L L A a 

Nerine Galatea ! tbymo mibi dulcior HybU ! 
Candidior cygms^ bederd formqfior alba ! 

THE weftern Iky was purpled o'er 
With every pleafing ray : 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultry heats of day : 

When from an hazle's artlefs bower 
Soft-warblld Strbphon's tongue; 

He bleft the foene, he bleft the hour. 
While Nancy's praife he fung, 

" Let fops with fickle falfliood range 

The paths of wanton love. 
While weeping maids lament their change. 

And fadden every grove : 

But endlefs blcflings crown the day 

I faw fair Esham's dale ! 
And every blefling find its way 

To Nancv of the Vale, 



Twas 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



•Twas from Avona's baaks the maid 

Diffus'd her lovely beams ; 
And every ftiining gknce difplay'd 

The naiad of the ftreams. 

« 
Soft as the wUd-duck*6 tender young. 

That float on Avon's tide ; 
Bright as the water4ily, ^rung. 

And glittering near its fide. 

Freih as the bordering flowers, her Uoom i 

Her eye, all mild to view ( 
The little hakyon's azure phime 

Was never half fo blue* 

Her fliapc was like the reed fo flcek. 

So taper, ftrait, and fair ; 
Her dimpled fmile, her blufliing. cheek. 

How charming fwect they were ! 

Far in the winding Vale retired. 

This peerleli bud I found ; 
And ihadowing rocks, and woods conJpir*d 

To fence her beauties round. 

That nature in fo lone a dell 

Should form a nymph fo fwect ! 
Or fortune to her fecret cell 

Conduft my wandering feet J 

Gay 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Gay torcUingS' (ought her for their brides 

But (he would ne*er incline : 
*' Prove to your e<^al$ true> (he cry*d. 

As I will prove to mine. 

'Ti$ St&sphoh, en the mountain's brov^ 
Has won my right good will ; 

To him I gave my plighted vow, / 

With him FU climb the hilL** 

Struck with her charms and gendc truths . 

I clafp'd the conllant faur *, 
To her alone I gave my youth. 

And vow my future caw* . 

And when this vow (hall faithkls proved 

Or I thofc charms forego; 
The ftream that faw our tender love. 

That ftream (hall ceafe to flow." 
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ODE to INDOLENCE, i75o. 

AH ! why for ever on the wing 
Pcrfifts my wcary'd Ibul to roam ? 
Why, ever cheated, ftrives to bring 
Or pleafure or contentment home ? 

Thtfs the poor bird, that draws his name 

From paradife*s honoured groves, 
Carelefs fatigues his little frame ; 

Nor finds thcTefting place he loves, 

Lo ! on the rural mofly bed 

My limbs with carelefs eafe reclin'd ; 

Ah, gentle floth ! indulgent fpread 
The fame foft bandage o'er my mi^d. 

For why fliould lingering thought invade. 

Yet every worldly profpeft cloy ? 
Lend me, foft floth, thy friendly aid. 

And give me peace, debarred of joy, 

luov'ft thou yon calm and filent flood, 
.That never ebbs, that never flows j 

iProtefted by the circling wood 
From es^ch tempeflaious wind that blows ? 
> An 
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An altar on its bank fhall riie^^ 

Where oft thy votary ihail be found | 
^hat time pale autumii lulls ijit Ikies, 

And fickening verdure fades around^ 

Ife buiy raCe, ye faiSKoiis trairi. 

That haunt ambition's guilty (hrine j 

No more perplex the world iif vain. 
But offer here your vows with mine^ 

And tkou, puiflTatit quean ! be kind i 
If c*ejr I Ihar'd thy balmy pow*r 5 

If e'er I Iwa/d my adtive mind. 
To weave for thee the rural bowV % 

Diilblve in fleep each anxious care % 
Eich unavailing figh remove ; 

And only let me .wake to (hare 
The fweets of friendfhip and of lovi* 
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ODE to HEALTH^ ly^^o. 



V-/ Why doft ^hpJa fljiwi «\j[ pp^geful bow'f. 
Where I bad hope tf> 1}^c thy p«^'r> 
And b^eis thy kfti^g aid ? 

Slnc^thpim ^Is^r s^f]p>rn. 
It Vails: iK)t whether mufc or grace^ 
With tempting finik^ froqwitt tliQ pla^r 

I figh for thee jQiqw* 

Age not forbids thy ftay 5 
Thou yet might*ft aft the friendly p?irt ; 
Thou yet might'ft rajfe this Unguid heart 5 

Why ^eed iSo fwjft away ? 

Thou fcorn'ft the city-air; 
I breathe frefh gales o'er furrow'd ground. 
Yet haft not thou my wiflies crown'd, 

falfe ! O partial fair ? . 

1 plunge into the wave ; 

And tho* with pureft hands I raife 
A niral altar to thy praife, 
Thou wilt not deign to fave, 

Araid 
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Amid my-wcll-known grove^ 
Where min^f al fountains vainly beat 
Thy bo4l¥cd' name, arid tStleis fair. 

Why fcoms thy foot to rove ? 

Thou hear'ft tlie fiK)i!tfman*s daiih J 
Enabling him, with idle lioifc. 
To cfrown the miife's' melfing* voice. 

And fright the dmorolis game. 

Is thought Ay fbe ? adieu 
Ye midnight lamps !' ye curious tomes ! « 

Mine eye o'er hills and valley roams. 

And deals no more with you. 

Is it the clime you flee ? 
Yet *midft his unremitting fnows, 
The pooj?" Laponi AN*s bofom glows 5 

And fhares bright rays from thee. 

There was, there was a time. 
When tho* I fcorn'd thy guardian care. 
Nor made a vow, nor faid a pr^yV, 

I did not ru6 the crime.. 

Who then more bleft'than I ? 
When the glad fchool-boy*s tafk was done. 
And forth, with jocund fprite, I run 

To freedom, and to joy ? 

K 2 How 
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How jovial then the day ! ' 
What fince have all my labours fbuncf. 
Thus climbing life, to gaze around^ ^ 

That can thy lofs repay ? 

Wert thou, alas ! but kind, 
Methinks no frown that fortune wears. 
Nor leflen*d hopes, nor growing cares> 

Could fink my chearful mind. 

Whatever my ftars include 5 
What other breafls convert to pain. 
My towVing mind fhould foon difdain. 

Should fcorn—— Ingratitude f 

Repair this mouldering cell. 
And bleft with objects found at home^ 
• And envying none their fairer dome,, 
How pleas'd my foul fliould dwell f 

Temperance fhould guard the doors ; 
f^rom room to room fhould memory flray. 
And, ranging all in neat array^ 

Enjoy her pleafing flores— 

There let them reft unknown. 
The types of many a pleafing ftene j 
But to preferve them bright or clean. 

Is thine, fair queen] alone* 
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To a LADY of QJU A L I T Y, 

/ 
/ 

Fitting up her Library, 1738. 

AH ! what is fcience, what is art. 
Or what the pleafure thefe impart ? 
Ye trophies which the learn'd purfuc 
Through endlefs fmitlefs toils, adieu ! 

What can the tedious tomes beftow. 
To foothe the miferies they Ihow ? 
What, like the blifs for him decreed. 
Who tends his flock, and tunes his reedl 

Say, wretched fancy ! thus refin*d 
From all that glads the fimpleft hind. 
How rare that objeift, which fupplies 
A charm for too difcerning eyes I 

The polilh'd bard, of genius vain. 
Endures a deeper fenfe of pain : 
As each invading blaft devours 
The richeft fruits, the faireft flow'rs. 

Sages, with irkfome wafte of time. 
The fteep afcent of knowledge climb 5 
Then, from the tow'ring heights they fcale 
Behold contentment range — the vale 

Ks Yet 
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Yet why, AsTERiA, tell us why 
We fcorn the croyrd, when you are nigh 
Why then does reafon feem fo fair, 
"Vyhy learning then, 4^ktye our care ? 

Who can .unpleas'd your ^h^YP^ behpkJ^ 
While yoyi fo fair a proof upfpld 
What force the briglit^ft genius 4r^W8 
Froip pplifti'd wifdpm*s written Iw^ ? 

Wherp arc opr hummer tenets flfiwP ? 
What ftrange peffeftioq bids us o^n 
That blifs with toilfome fciepce ^\?ells. 
And happj^ft kj who mpft e^gid^i . 



. UPON 
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V I S I T tt) thfe fame in Winter, 1 748. 

ON fair Asteria's blifsful pliuns, 
Where ^vcr-bloofniiig fancy reigns. 
How pleas'd we pais the winter*s day ; 
And ctaffri the dull-ey^d ^leert away ( 

No linnet, froni the leaflefs bough. 
Pours forth her note melodious now; 
But all admire AsterJa*s tongue. 
Nor wifli the linnet's vernal fong. 

No flow'rs emit their tranfient rays : 
Yet fure Asteria's wit difplays 
More various tints, more glowing lines. 
And with perennisd beauty fhines. 

Tho* rifled groves and fettered ftreams 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams : 
AsTERiA*s prefence wakes the lyre 5 . 
And well fupplies poetic fire* 

The fields have loft their lovely dye 5 
No cheerful azure decks the Qcy ; 
Yet ftill we blefs the louring day : 
AsTERiA* fmilcs^^and all is gay, 

~K 4 Hence 
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Hence let the mufe no more prcfume 
To blame the wi'itcr's dreary gloom 3^ 
Accufe his loitering hours no more ; 
But dh ! their e^viovs halle deplore ! 

For foon, from wit and friendlhip's reign^^ 
The focial hearth, the Iprightly vcin^ 
I go — to meet the goming year. 
On favage plains, and deferts drear ! 

1 go — tq feed on pleafures flown^ 
^or find the fpring my lofs atone ! 
But 'mid the flowery fweets of May 
V^ith pride recal this winter's day. 



AN. 
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Irregular ODE after Sickness, 1749. 

I M efiuf, cum vfnerit ipfa^ canemus. 



T 



OOlongaftrangertorepoffe, . ' 

At length from pain's abhorred couch I rofe^ 

And wander'd forth alone \ 
To court once more the balmy breeze. 
And catch the verdure of the trees. 

Ere yet their charrns were flown* 

'Twas from a bank with panfles gay 
I haird once more the chearful day. 

The fun's forgotten beams : 
O fun ! how pleafing were thy rays, 
Refledted from the polifli'd face 

Of yon refvilgent ftreams ! 

Rais'd by the fcene my feeble tdnguc 
Eflay'd again the fweets of fong : 
And thus in feeble ftrains and flow. 
The loitering numbers 'gan to flow, 

•^ Come, gentje air ! my languid limbs reftore, 
^nd bid me welconie from the Stygian fliorc : 

For 
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For fure I heard the tender fighs, 
I fecm'd to join the plaintive cries 
Of haplefe youths, who thro* the myrtle grove 
Bewail for ever their unfini(h*d love : 

To that tmjoyous clime, 
Tom from the fight of thefe ctherial Ikies ; 
Deban^d the luitfe ci their Dbli a's eyes ^ 
And baniih'd in their prime. 

Come, gendc atr f and^ trhile the thickets bloom. 
Convey the jafmin^s breath divine. 
Convey the woodbme^^ rich perfume. 
Nor fparc the fircef-leaft dglantine. 
And may^ft thou fl>un the rugged ftofm 
Till health her wonted charms explain. 
With rural pteafure in lier train. 
To greet me in her faireft form. 
While from thtt krfty moiHtt I view 
The fon^ «f e^tfA^ Ae vii^ar crew. 
Anxious for focik gains- befteath me ftray, 
And fcek with erring ftepGOtt«CMment^s obvfous way. 

Come, gttnthf aiy t aitd th&u cetedaai mufe. 

Thy geniat fldme infufe ; ^ 
Enough to^ tend a penftve bofom aid. 

And gild- ve^remetitf s gl<$«on^y fhade ;: 

Enough to rear fuch ruftic lays 
As foes. may flight, barpardid friendis will praife.** 

The 
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The gende air altoVd my claim 5 
And, more to chear my drooping frami^. 
She roix'd the balm of opening flowers 5 , 
Suclj as the bcc, with chymic powers^ 
From Hyb|.a*s fragrant. hills inhales. 
Or fcents Sa3£a^$ blooming vales« 
But ah ! the nymphs that heal the penfive mind. 
By prefcripts more refin'd, 
Negleft their votary's anxious moan : 
Oh, how ihould they relieve ?t— themufes all wepeliown^ . 

By flowery plain, or woodland ihides, 
I fondly fought the charming maids ; 
By woodland fhades, or flow'ry plain, 
I fought them, faithlelk maids ! in vain I 

When k ! in happier hour, 
I le^ve behmd my native mead^ 
To range where zeal and friendfliip fead^ 
To vifit L^ * ^ *^*s honoured bower* 
Ah foolifla man \ to feek the tuneful maids 
On other plains* or ncai? iefe verdant jfcadcs,; 

Scarce h^vemy foQtftepsprefs'dthefevour'dground, 
Wh^n founds etfajcrial flirike my ear 5 
At oficc cekflial forms appear ; 

My fugitivca are found ! 
The mufes here attune their lyres, 
Ah partial ! with unwonted fires.; 

3 \ Here, 
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Here, h^^id in hand, with carelefs mien> 
The fportive graces trip the green. 

But whilft I wandered o'er a fcene. fo fair, 

Too well at one furvey I trace'. 

How every mufe, and every grace. 
Had long employed their, care. 
Lurks not a ftone enrich'd with lively ftain. 

Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ftorc. 
Falls not a plume on India's diftant plain, 

Glows not a (hell on Adria's rocky Ihore, 
But torn methdught from native lands or fcas, 
From their arrangement, gain frefti pow*r to pleafct 

And fome had bent the wildering maze, 
Bedeckt with every Ihrub that blows ; 

And fome entwin'd the willing fprays. 
To fhield th' illuftrious dame's repofe : 

Others had grac'd the fprightly dome. 
And taught the portrait where to glow | 

Others arranged the curious tome j 
Or 'mid the decorated fpac^, 
Aifign'd the laurel'd buft a place. 
And given to learning all the pomp of fhpw^ 

And now from every tilk withdrawn. 

They met and friik'd it o'er the }aw^« 



Ah ! woe is me, faid I ; 
And * * *'s hilly circuit heard my cry. 
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Have I for this, with labour ftrove. 

And lavilh'd all my little (lore 
To fence for you my fliady grove. 

And fcollop every winding Ihore ; 
And fringe with every purple rofe. 
The faphire ftream thar down my valley flows ? 

Ah ! lovely treacherous maids ! 
To quit unfeen my votive (hades, 
' When pale difeafe, and torturing pain 
Had torn me from the breezy plain. 
And to a reftlefs couch confined, 
Who ne*er your wonted talks declined. 
She needs not your officious aid 
To fwell the fong, or plan the (hade ; 

By genuine fancy fir*d. 
Her native genius guides her hand, 
' And -while (he marks the fage command. 
More lovely fcenes- her (kill (hall rai(e. 
Her lyre refound with hoblef lays 

Than ever you infpirfd. 
Thus I my rage arid grief difplay ; 
But vainly blame, and vainly mourn. 
Nor will a grace or mufe return 

Till LuxBORouGH lead the way. 



Written 
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Written in a FlowAr Book of my own 
Coloui?ing, dcfigncd for Lady Pli- 
MOUTH. I753--4* 

Debits tympbis opifex corotue. Hcmi. 

BRING, Flora, bring thy treafures hercy 
The pride of all the bloommg year j 
And let me, thence, a garland frame. 
To crown this fair, this peerlefs dame ! 

But ah ! fince envious winter lours. 
And He WELL meads relign their flowVs> 
Let art and fricndihip's joint eflay 
Diffufe their flowVets, in her way. 

Not nature can, herfelf, prepare 
A worthy wreath for Lesbia's hdir, 
Whofe temper, like her forehead, fmoothe, 
Whole thoughts and accents form'd to foothc, 
Whofe pleafing mien, and make refin'd, 
Whofe artlefs breaft, and polilh'd mind. 
From all the nymphs of plain or grove, 
Deferv'd and won my Plimouth's love. 



ANACRE- 
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ANACREONTIC. L738. 

^rr^WAS in a cool Aoniaa glade^ 
X Th« wafiLtOB Cupid, fpent with toil. 

Had fought ijefrefhnieiit from the flxade ;, 
Aad ftretch'd him on the mpffy foil. 

A vagrant mufe drew nigh, and found 
- The fubtle traitor faft afleep ;, 
And is it thine to fiiore profound. 
She faid, yet leave the world to weep ? 

But huf h ■ f rom this aufpicious hour. 
The world, I ween, may reft in peace ; 

And robb'd of darts, and ftript of pow*rj 
Thy peevilh petulance decreafe. 

Sleep on, poor child ! whilft I withdraw. 
And this thy vile artillery hide— ' 

When the Caftalian fount fhe faw. 
And plung'd his arrows in the tide. 

That magic fount — ill-judging maid ! 

Shall caufe you foon to curie the day 
You dar*d the Ihafts of love invade ; 

And gave his arms redoubled fway. 

For 
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For in a ftream fo wonderous cleaf^ 
When angry Cupid fearches rounds 

Will not the radiant points appear ? 
Will not the furtive fpoils be found ? 

Too foon they were ; and every datt. 
Dipt in the mufc*s myftic fpring. 

Acquired new force to wound the heart ^ 
And taught at pACe to love and fing. 

Then farewel ye Pierian quire • 

For who will now your altars throng ? 

From love we Jearn to fwell the lyre j 
And echo alks no fweeter fong- 



ODE. 
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O D E. Wrkte» 1739^ 



\2ntfpes animi creduta tntitui. tioR, 

i/T^WAS not by beauty's aid alone, 
JL That love ufurp*d his airy throne» 
His boafted pow'r diif4ay'd ; . 
^Tis kindnefs that fecures his aim, 
*Tis Kope that feeds the kindling flame. 
Which beauty firft convcy'd. 

in Clara's eyes, the lightnings view; 
Her lips with all the rofe's hue 

Have all its fweets combined ; 
Yet vain the blufli, and faint the fire, 
*Till lips at once, and eyes confpire 

To prove the charmer kind- 

Tho' wit might gild the tempting foare. 
With fofteft accent, fweeteft air. 

By envy's felf admir'd ; 
If Lesbia's wit betray'd her fcorn, 
In vain might every grace adorn 

What every mufe infpir'd. 



Vol. I. L Jhiis 
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Thus airy Strephon tun'd his lyre— — 
He fcom'd the pangs of wild defire. 

Which love-fick fwains endure : 
Refolv'd to brave the keencft dart \ 
Since frowns could never wound his heart. 

And fmiles — —mull ever cure. 

But ah ! how falfe thefe maxims prove. 
How frail fecurity from love j 

Experience hourly (hows !, 
Love can imagined finiles ftipply. 
On every charming lip and eye 

Eternal fwects beftows. 

In vain we tnrfl the fair-one's eyes ; 
In vain the fagc explores the fkies» 

To learn from ftars his fate : 
'Till led by fancy wide aftray. 
He finds no planet mark his way; 

Convinced and wife— —too late. 

As partial to their words we prove ; 
Then boldly join the lifts of love. 

With towering hopes fupply'd : 
So heroes, taught by doubtful fhrincs,' 
Miftook their deity's defigns ; 

Then took the fiel d ^ ^ a nd d/d. 



TM 
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The DYING KID. 

Optima qu^que dies miferis mortalihus avi 

Prima fugit *• • ViRo. 

i 

A Tear bedews my Delia*s eye. 
To think yon playful kid miifl: die j 
From cryftal fpring, and flowery mead, 
Muft, in his prime of life, recede ! 

Erewhile, in fpoftive circles round 
She faw him wheel, and fiifk, and bound ; 
From rock to rock purfue his way. 
And, on the fearful margin, play. 

Pleas*d oft his various freaks to dwell. 
She faw him climb my ruftic cell ; 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure bright. 
And feem all ravifli'd at the fight. 

She tells, with what delight he flood. 
To trace his features in the flood : 
Then lkip*d aloof with quaint amaze j 
And then drew near again to gaze. 

She tells me hoiw with eager fpeed 
He flew, to hear my vocal reed -, 
And how, with critic face profound. 
And ftedfaft ear, devoured the found- 

L 2 His 
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His wery frolic, light as air, 
Defervcs the gAitlc Delia's care ; 
And tears bedew her tender eye. 
To think the playful kid muft die. 

But knows my Delia, timely wife. 
How foon this blamelefs a^ra flies ? 
While violence and craft fucceed ; 
Unfair defign, and ruthlefs deed ! 

Soon would the vine his wounds deplore. 
And yield her purple gifts no more ; 
Ah foon,^ eras'd from every grove 
Were Delia's name^ and Strbphon's love. 

Ko more thofe bow'rs might Strephon fee. 
Where firft he fondly gaz'd on thee -^ 
No more thofe beds of flow'rets find, 
Which for. thy charming brovys he twin'd. 

Each wayward paffipn foon would teai* 
His bofom, now fo void of care ; 
And, .when they left his ebbing vein. 
What, but infipid age, remain ? 

Then mourn not the decrees of fate. 
That gave his life fo fhort a date j 
And I will join thy tendereft fighs. 
To think that youth fo fwiftly flies ! 

SONGS, 
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SONGS, written chiefly between the 
Year 1737 and 1742. 
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S O N G L 

Told my nymph; I toKH^Ltrae, * 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few ; 



While faultering accents. Ipoke my fear. 
That Flavia might not prove fincere, ' 

Of crops deftroy'd/by vernal cold, ' 
And vagrant Iheep that left my fold : 
Of thefe flie heard, yet bore to hear j 
And is riot Flavia then fincere ? 

How changed by fortune's fickle wind. 
The friends I lov'd became unkind. 
She he^rd, and fhed a generous tear ; 
And is not Flavia then fincere ? 

How, if (he deign'd my love to tlefs, 
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs j 
This too fhe heard, and fmil'd to hear j 
And Flavia furc muft be fincere. 

Go (hear your flocks, ye jovial fwains. 
Go reap the plenty of your plains •, 
Defpoil'd of all which you revere, 
I know my Flavians love fincere. 

L 3 SONG 
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SONG ir. The Landskip^ 

HO W pleas'd within my native bowrr$ 
Erewhik I pafs'd the day ? 
Wes ever fcene fo decked with flowers f 
Were ever flowers fo gay ? 

•• 
How fweetly fmil-d the hill, the vde, 

And all the landfkip round !^ 
The river gliding down the dale ! 

The hjU with beeches crown'd \ 

But now, when urg^d by tender woe$ 

I fpeed to meet my dear. 
That hill and fl:ream my zeal Oppofe| 

And check my fond career. 

No more, fincef Daphne was my theme^ 

Their wonted charms I fee : 
That verdant hill, and filver ftream, 

Pivide my love and mc. 



SONG 
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S: O N G in. — • 

Y£ ganJ^ nymphs and generous dam^ 
That ruk o'er every Britifh mind s » 
Be fure ye foothe their amorous flames> 
Be fure your laws are not unkind. 

For hard it is to wear their bloom 

In unremitting fighs away : 
To mourn the night's oppreflive gloom^ 

And faindy biefs the rifing day. 

And cruel 'twere a free-born fwain, 
A Britifb youth fliould vainly moan; *- 

Who fcornful of a tyrant's chain. 
Submits to yours^ and yours alone. 

Nor pointed fpear> nor links of fteel. 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue. 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feel. 
And boaft the fetters wrought by you. 



1L 4 . SONG 
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S O N G IV. The Sky-I^ark, 



GO, tuncfiil bird, that glad'ft the Ikies, 
To Daphne -s wmdow fpeed thy way j 
And there on quivering pinions rife. 
And there thy vocal art difplay. 

And if (he deign thy notes to hear. 
And if flie praifc thy matin fong. 

Tell her the founds that foothe her ear^j 
To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd. 

The bird from Indian groves may fliine j 

But afk the lovely partial maid. 

What are his notes compared to thine? 

Then bid her treat yon witlefs beau, . 

And all his flaunting race with fcorn ; 
And lend an ear to Damon's woe, 

\Vho fings her praife, and fings forlorn. 
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3 O N 6 V, 



^b! ego non alUer trijies evincere morhos 
Optarern^ quam tejlc quoque velle pulim. 



ON every tree, in every plain, 
I trace the jovial fpring in vain ! 
A fickly languor veils njine eyes. 
And faft n^y waning vigor flies* 

Nor flow*ry plain, nor budding tree. 
That fmile on others, fmile on me ; 
Mine eyes from death fhall court repofe, 
Nor fhed a tear before they clofe. 

What blife to hie can feafons bring ? 
Or, what the needlefs pride of fpring ? 
The cyprefs bovigh, that fuits the bier, 
Retains its verdure all the year. 

'Tis true, my vine fo frcfh and fair, 
Might claim awhile my wonted care ; 
^y rural ftore fome pleafure yield ; 
So white a flock, fo green a field ! 

S My 
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My friends, that each in kindnefs vie. 
Might well expedt one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear i 
For when was Damon unfmcere? 

But ere I alk once more to view 
Yon fetting fun his race renew. 
Inform me, fwains ; my friends, declare. 
Will pitying Delia join the prayer ? 



SONG 
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SONG VI. The Attribute of Venus, 



E S 5 FuLViA is like Vinus fair ; 

Has all her bloom, and (hape, and air: 
But ftill, to pcrfedl every grace. 
She wants — the fmile upon her face. 

The crown majeftic Juno wore j 
And Cynthia's brow the crefcent bore. 
An helmet marked Minerva's mien. 
But fniiles diftinguilh'd beauty's queen. 

Her train was form'd of fmiles and loves,' 
Her chariot drawn by gentlefl doves j 
And from her zone, the nymph may find, 
•Tis beauty's province to be kind* 

Then fmile, my fair 5 and all whofc aim 
Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame. 
Or bid her breathe in living flone. 
Shall tdk^ their forms from yoy alone. 



SONG 
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SONG VIL 1744. 



THE lovely Delia fmiles again ! - , 
That killing frown has left her brow ; 
Can fhe forgive my jealous pain, 
And give me back my angry vow ? 

Love is an ApriPs doubtful day : - 
Awhile we fee the tempeft lowV ; 

Anon the radiant heav'n furvey. 
And quite forget the flitting Ihow'r. 

The fiowVs, that hung their languid head. 
Are bumifh'd by the tranfient rains ; , 

The vines their wonted tendrils fpread. 
And double verdure gilds the plains. 

The fprightly birds, that droop'd no lefs 
Beneath the powV of rain and wind. 

In every raptur'd note, exprefs 

The joy I feel — when thoy lart kind. 



SONG 
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SONG VJII. 1742. 



WHEN bright Koxana treads the grccn. 
In all the pride of drcfs and mien ; 
Averfe to freedom, love, and play. 
The dazzling rival of the day : 
None other beauty ftrikes mine eye, 
The lilies droop, the rofcs die. 

But when, difclaiming art, the fair 
Affumes a foft engaging air ; 
Mild as the opening morn of May, 
Faniiliar, friendly, free and gay : 
The fcene improves, where'er flie goes. 
More fweetly fmile the pink and rofe. 

O lovely maid ! propitious hear. 
Nor deem thy flicpherd infincere j 
Pity a wild illufive flame. 
That varies objefts ftill the fame : 
And let their -very changes prove 
The never-vary'd force of love. 



SONG 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



tu8 1 
SONG IX. 1743. Valentine's Day* 



5/T^ I is faid that under diftant Ikics, 
X Nor you the faft deny ; 

What firft attrafts an Indian's eyes 
Becomes his deity. 

Perhaps a lily, or a rofe. 

That flives the morning's ray, 

May to the waking fwaui difdofe 
The regent of the day/ 

Perhaps a plant in yonder grove, 
Enrich'd with fragrant powV, 

May tempt his vagrant eyes to rove. 
Where blooms the fov'reign flow'r. 



-D* 



Perch'd on the cedar's topmoft bought 
And gay with gikkd wings. 

Perchance, the patron of his vow. 
Some artlels linnet fings. 

The fwain furveys her pleas'd, afraid. 
Then low to earth he bends -, 

And owns upon her friendly aid, 
His health, his life depends. 



Vain. 
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Vain futile idols, 1)ird or flower. 
To tempt a votary's pray'r !— ^ 

How would his humble homage tow'r 
Should he behold my Fair ! 

Yes— might the pagan'9 wakmg eyes. 
O'er Fi-avia's beauty range. 

He there would fix his lafting diOice» 
Nor dare, nor wiih to change. 
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S O N G X. 174^. 

THE fatal hours arc wonderous near^ 
That, from thefe fountains, bear my dear | 
A little fpace is giv'n ; in vain i 
She robs my fight, and ihuns the plaiii. 

A little fpace, for me to prove 
My boundlefs flame, my endlefs love j 
And like the train of vulgar hours. 
Invidious time that Ipacc devours. 

Near yonder beech is Delia's way. 
On that I gaze the livelong day ; 
No eaftern monarch's dazzling pride 
Should draw my longing eyes afidc. 

The chief, that knows of fuccours nigh. 
And fees his mangled legions die. 
Calls not a more impatient glance. 
To fee the loitering aids advance. 

Not more, the fchool-boy that expires 
Far from his native home, requires 
To fee fome friend's familiar face. 
Or meet a parent's laft embrace—— 



She 
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She comes — ^but ah ! what crouds of beaux 
In radiant bands my fair enclofe ; 
Oh ! better hadft thou fhun'd the green, . 
Oh Delia ! better far unfeen. 

Methink?, by all my tender fears. 
By all my fighs,, by all my tears, 
1 might from torture now be free— . 
*Ti5 more than death to part from thee ! 



Vol.!. M SQNG 
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SONG XI. 1744. 



PERHAPS it is not Ipve, faid I, 
That melts my foul when Flavians nigh; 
Where wit and fenfe like her's agree. 
One may be pleas'd, and yet be free. 

The beauties of her polifti'd mind. 
It needs no lover's eye to find ; 
The hermit freezing in his cell. 
Might wifli the gentle Flavia well. 

It is not love — ^averie to bear 
The fervile chain that lovers wear ; 
Let, let me all my fears remove. 
My doubts dilpel — ^it is not love— 

Oh ! when did wit fo brightly fhine 
In any form lefs fair than thine ? 
It is — it is love's fubtle fire. 
And under friendlhip lurks defirc. 
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SONG XIL 1744. 



O'ER defert pldns, and rulhy meers. 
And witheir'd heaths I rove ; 
Whef-e tree, nor fpite, nor cot appears, 
I pds to meet my love. 

But thb* my path were damafk'd o'er 

With beauties 'e'er fo fine; 
My bufy thoughts would fly befbr^' 

To fix alone — bn thine. 

No fir-crown'd hills cou'd give delight. 

No palace pleafe mine eye: 
No pyramid's aerial height. 

Where ntbuldering monarchs lie;, 

Unmov'd, fhould Eaftern kings advance i 

Could I the pageant fee : 
Splendour might catch one feornful glaiice, 

Notfteal one thought from thee. 
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SONG XIII. The Scholar's Relapse. 



BY the fide of a grove, at the foot of a hiU, 
Where whifper'd the beech, and where miifmur'd 
I vow*d to the mufes my time and my care, tthe rill; 
Since neither cou'd win me the fmiles of my fair. 

Free I rang'd like the birds, like the birds free I fung, 
AndDELiA*slov'dnamefcarcecfcap*dfrommy tongue: 
But if once a fmooth accent delighted my ear, 
I fhou'd wifh, unawares, that my Delia might hear. 

With faireft ideas my bofom I ftor'd, 
Allufive to none but the nymph I adored ! 
And the more I ^ith ftudy my fancy refin'd. 
The deeper impreffion flie made on my mind. 

So long as of nature the charms I purfue, 
I ftill muft my Delia's dear image renew : 
The graces have yielded with Delia to rove. 
And the mufes are all in alliance with love. 



SONG 
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SONG XIV. The Rose-Bud. 

SEE, Daphne, fee, Florelio cry'd. 
And learn the fad efFefts of pride ; 
Yon fhelter*d rofe, how fafe conceard ! 
How quickly blafted, when revealed ! 

The fun with warm attra£tive rays 
Tempts it to wanton in the blaze : 
A gale fucceeds from Eaftern Ikies, 
And all its blufhing radiance dies. 

So you, my fair, of charms divine ; 
Will quit the plains too fond to fhine 
Where fame's tranfporting rays allure, 
Tho* here more happy, more fecure. 

The bf eath of fome neglefted maid 
Shall make you figh you left the fhade : 
A breath to beauty's bloom unkind. 
As, to the rofe, an Eaftern wind. 

The nymph reply'd — You firft, my fwain, ^ 
Confine your fonnets to the plain ; 
One envious tongue alike difarms, 
Yau, of your wit, me, of my charms. 

M 3 What 
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What is, unknown, the poet's (kill ? 
Or what, unheard, the tuneful thrill ? 
What, unadmir^d, a charming mien. 
Or what the rofe's blulh,, unfcen ? 



SONG XV, Winter; 1746* 



NO more, yc warbling birds, rejoice: 
Of all that chear'd the plain. 
Echo alone preferves her voice. 
And fhe — repeats my pain. 

Where'er my lovefick limbs I lay. 

To Ihun the ruihing wind. 
Its bufy murmur feems to fay, 

'' She never WiU be kind r 

The naiads, o'er their frozen urns. 

In icy chains repine \ 
And each in fuUen filenqe niourn$ , ^ 

Her freedom loft, Ukc mine I 

Soon will the fun's returning rays 

The chearlefs fioft conth)ul j 
When will relenting Delia chafe 

The winter of my foul f 
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SONG XVL Paphne's Vifit. 

YE birds ! for whom I rear'd the grove. 
With melting lay falute my love : 
My Da^htce with your notes detain : 
Or I have fear'd my grove in vain. 

Ye flow'rs ! before her footfteps rile 5 
Difplay at once your brighteft dyes ; 
That fhe your opening charms may fee : 
Or what were all your charms to mc ? 

Kind Zephyr ! brufli each fragrant flow'r. 
And Ihed its odours round my bow'r : 
Or never more, O gentle wind. 
Shall I, from thee, refrelhmeilt find. 

Ye ftreams f if e'er your banks I lov'd. 
If e'er your, native founds improved. 
May each foft murmur foothe my fair : 
Or oh ! 'twill deepen my defpain 

And thou, my grot ! whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pintf furrounds. 
May Daphne praife thy peaceful gloom ; 
Or thou flialt prove her Damon's tomb. 

M4 SONG 
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SONG XVIL Written in a CoUeftion 
of Bacchanalian Songs* 



ADIEU, ye jovial youths, who join 
To plunge old care in floods of wine j 
And, as your dazled eye-balls roll, 
Pifcern him ftruggling in the bowL = 

Not yet is hope fo wholly flown. 
Not yet is thought fo tedious grown^ 
But limpid ftream and fhady tree 
Retain, as yet, fom^ fweet? fof me. 

And fee, thro' yonder filent grove. 
See yonder does my Daphne rove ; 
With pride her foot-fteps I purfue. 
And bid yoqr frajptic joys adi^vi, 

Th? fdle confufion I admire. 
Is that my Daphne's eyes inlpire : 
I fcorn the madnefs you approve. 
And y^ue reafon next; to love. 



SONG 
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SONG XVIII. Imitated from the French. 



YES, thefe are the fcenes where with Iris I ftray'd 
But fhort was her fway for fo lovely a maid ! 
In the bloom of her youth to a cloyfter fhe run ; 
In the bloom of her graces, too fair for a nun! 
Ill-grounded,, no doubt, a devotion muft prove 
So fatal to beauty, fo killing to love ! 

Yes, thefe are the meadows, the (hrubs and the plains; 
Once the fcene of my plealures, the fcene of tny pains-. 
How many foft moments I fpent in this grove ! 
How fair was my nymph ! and how fervQit my love! 
Be ftill tho% my heart ! thine emotion give o'er; 
Remember, the feafon of love is no more. 

With her how I ftray'd amid fountains and bowVs, 
Or loiter'd b,ehind and coUefted the flow'rs ! 
Then breathlefs with ardor my fair-one purfu'd, 
And to think with what kindnefs my garland (he view'd! 
But be ftill, my fond heart! this emotion give o'er; 
^ain wouldft thou forget thou muft love her no more. 



The 
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The HALCYON. 



WHY o'er the verdant banks of oo2e 
Docs yondfcr halcyon IJjccd fo feft ; 
*Tis all bccaufe fhc would not lofe 
Her fav*rite calm that will not laft. 

The fun with azure paints the ikies, 
• The ftream rcflefts each flow'ry fpray j 
And frugal of her time, fhe flies 
To take her fill of love and play. 

Sec her, when rugged Boreas blows. 
Warm in fbme rocky cell remain,; 

To feck for pleafure, well Ihe knows. 
Would only then enhance the pain. 

Defcend, (he cries, thou hated IhowV, 
Deform my limpid waves to-day. 

For I have chofe a fairer hour 
To take my fill of love and play. 

You too, my Silvia, fare will own 

Life's azure feafons fwiftly roll : 
And when'our youth, or health is flown^ 

To think of love but Ihocks the foul. 

Could 
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Could Damon but deferve thy charms. 
As thou art Dam6n's only theme ; 

He'd fly as quick to Delia's armS) 
As yonder halcyon fkims the ftream* 



ODE. 
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O D E. 

SO dear my Lucio is to me. 
So well our minds and tempers blend ; 
That feafons may for ever flee. 

And ne'er divide me from my friend ; 
But let the favoured boy forbear 
To tempt with love my only fair, 

O Lycok, born when every mufe. 
When every grace benignant fmil'd. 

With all a parent's bread could chufe 
To blefs herlov'd, her only child ; 

Tis thine, fo richly grac'd to prove 

More noble cares, than cares of love. 

T(^ther we from early youth 

Have trod the flowery tracks of time. 

Together mus*d in fearch of truth. 
O'er learned fage,, or bard fublime ; 

And well thy cultur'd breafl: I know, ' 

What wonderous treafure it can Ihow. 

Come then, refume thy charming lyre. 
And fmg fome patriot^s worth fublime, 

Whilft I in fields of foft deflre, 

Confume my fair and fruitlefs prime*; 

Whofe reed afpires but to difplay 

The flame that burns me night and day. 

, Ocomc! 
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O come ! die dryads of the woods 
Shall daily foothe thy ftudious mind. 

The blue-ey*d nymphs of yonder floods 
Shall meet and court thee to be kind ; 

And fame fits liftening for thy lays 

To fwell her trump with Lucio's praife. 

Like me, the plover fondly tries 

To lure the fportfman from her ncft. 

And fiutt'ring on with anicious cries. 
Too plainly fhews her tortur'd breaft : 

O let him, confcious of her^care^ 

Pity her pains, and learn to fpare. 



A PAS- 
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A PASTORAL ODE, 

To the Honourable 

Sir Richard Lyttelton. 

THE morn difpensM a dubious light, 
A fullen mift had ftoPn from fight 
Each pleafing vale and hiU ; 
When Damon left his huitible bowers 
To guard his flocks, to fence his flowers. 
Or check his wandering rill, 

Tho* fchooPd from fortune's paths to fly. 
The fwain beneath each lowering fky. 

Would oft his fate bemoan j 
That he, in fylvan Ihades, forlorn ! 
Mufl: wafl:e his chearlefs even and mom. 

Nor prais'd, nor lov'd, nor known. 

No friend to fame's obftreperous noife. 
Yet to the whifpers of her voice, 

Soft murmuring, not a foe : 
The^pleafures he thro' choice declin'd. 
When gloomy fogs deprefs'd his mind. 

It griey'd him to forego, 

Gricv'd 
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GrkvM him to lurk the lakes bcfidc. 
Where coots in rufhy dingles hide. 

And moorcocks fhun the day 5 
While caitiff bitterns, undifmayM, 
Remark the fwaih's familiar fhadc. 

And fcorn .to quit their prey. 

But fee, the radiant fun once more 
The brightening face of heaven rcftorc. 

And raife the doubtful dawn ; 
And more to gild his rural fpherc. 
At once the brighteft train appear. 

That ever trod the lawn. 

Amazement chilled the jQiepherd's framcj 
To think *Bridgewater's honoured name 

Should grace his niftic cell 5 
That ihe, on all whole motions wait 
Diftindion, titles, rank and ftate. 

Should rove where fhepherds dwelU 

But true it is, the generous miiid. 
By candour fway'd, by taftc refin'd. 

Will nought but vice difdain ; 
Nor will the breaft where fan€y glows 
' Deem every flower a weed, that blows 

Amid the defart plain, 

•The Duchcfs of Bridcewater, married to Sir RichardJ 
Lyttblton, 
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Befeems it fuch, with honour crown*d, 
To deal its lucid beams around, 

Nor equal meed receive : 
At moll fuch garlands from the field. 
As cowflips, pinks, and panfies yield, 

And rural hands can weave. ^ 

Yet ftrive, yc ftepherds, ftrive to find. 
And weave the faireft of the kind. 

The prime of all the fpring ; 
If haply thus yon lovely fair 
May round their temples deign to wear 

The trivial wreaths you bring4 

O how the peaceful halcyons play'd. 
Where'er the confcious lake bctray'd 

Athenians placid mien ! : 

How did the Iprightlier linnets throng, ' I 

Where Paphia's charms required the fong, i 

Mid hazel copfes green ! : 

Lo, Dartmouth on thofe banks reclin'd. 
While bufy fancy calls to mind 

The glories of his line ; 
Methinks my cottage rears its head. 
The ruin'd walls of yonder Ihed, 

As thro' enchantment, fliine.. 
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But who the nymph that guides their way ? 
Could ever nymph deicend to ftray 

From Hagle y's fkm'd retreat ? 
Elfe by the blooming features fair. 
The faultlefe make, the matchlefs air, 

'Twere Cynthia's form complcat. 

So would fome tuberofe delight. 

That ftruck the pilgrim's wondering fight 

'Mid lonely defarts drear -, 
All as at eve, the fovercign flower, 
Difpenfes round its balmy power. 

And crowns the fragrant year. 

Ah, now no more, the fhepherd cry'd, 
Muft I ambition's charms deride. 

Her fubtle force difown ; 
No more of fawns or fairies dream. 
While fancy, near each cryftal ftream. 

Shall paint thefe forms alone. 

By low-brow'd rock, or patblefs mead, 
I deem'd that fplendour ne'er ftiould lca4 

My dazled eyes aftray ; 
But who, alas! will dare contend. 
If beauty add, or merit blend 
, Its more illuftrious ray ? 
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Nor is k long— O plaintive fwaift ? 
Since GuE&NSEYfaWy without difdaii}^ 

Where, hid in woodlands green. 
The * partner of his early days, 
(And once the riv^ of his praife. 

Had ftoPn thro' life unfeen. 

Scarce faded is the vernd flower. 

Since Stamford left his honoiir'd hofiw 

To fmile familiar here : 
O formed by nature to difclofc 
How fair that courtefy which flows 

From focial warmth fincere. 

Nor yet have many 'mdons decayed. 
Since Pollio fi>ught this lonely fhade, 

Admir'd this rural maze : 
The nobleft breaft that virtue fires^ 
The graces love, the mufe infpires^ 

Might pant far Pollio's praifc. 

Say Thomson here was Tcnown to rcfl:^ 
For him yon vernal feat I drelt, 
- Ah, never to return ! 
In pkce of wit, and melting flrains^ 
And focial mirth, it now remains 
To weep befide his urn. 

• They were fchod-fcUowft 
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Come then^ my Lelius, come once more. 
And fringe the melanchdy fhore 

With rofcs and with bays. 
While I each wayward fate accufe. 
That envy*dhis impartial mufe 

To fing your early praife. 

While Philo, to whofe favoured fight. 
Antiquity, with fuU delight. 

Her inmoft wealth difplays ; 
Beneath yon ruin's moulder'd wall 
Shall mvScj and with his friend recaU 

The pomp of ancient days. 

Here too fiiali Conway's name appear. 
He prais'd the ftream fo lovely clear. 

That (hone the reed3 among ; 
Yet deamefs could it not difclofc. 
To match .the rhetoric that flows 

From Conway's poliih'd tongue, 

E^fn Pitt, whofe fervent periods roU 
Refiftlefsi thro* the kindling foul 

Offenates, councils, kings 1 
Tho' fonn'd for courts, vwchfaf d to rove 
Ingk>rious, thro* the flxcpherd's grove. 

And ope his.jbaihful i|uings. 
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But what can courts difcover more. 
Than thefe rude haunts have feen before. 

Each fount and Ihady tree ? 
Have not thefe frees and fountains feen 
The pride of courts, the winning mien 

Of peerlefs Aylesbury ? 

And Gkenville, fhe whofe radiant eyes 
Have mark*d by flow gradation rife 

The princely piles of Stow 5 
Yet praisM thefe unembellilh'd woods. 
And fmil'd to fee the babbling floods 

Thro* felf-worn mazes flow. 

Say Dartmouth, who your banks admired. 
Again beneath your daves retired. 

Shall grace the penfive fliade ; 
With all the bloom, with all the truth. 
With all the fprightlinefs of youth. 

By cool refleftion fway'd i 

Brave, yet humane, ffiall Smith appear^ 
Ye failors, tho* his name ht dear, 

Thir:k him not 'yours alone : 
Grant him in other fpheres to charm. 
The ftiepherds breafts tho* mild are warm^ 

And ours- are all his own. 
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O Lyttelton ! my honour'd guefl*. 
Could I defcribe thy generous breaft. 

Thy firm, yet polilh'd mind ; 
How public love adorns thy name. 
How fortune too confpires with fame i 
~ The fong fhould pleafe mankind. 

VERSES written towards the clofe of the Year 
'1748, to William Lyttelton, Efq; 

HOW blithely pafs'd the fummer's day! 
How bright was every flow'r I 
While friends arrived, in circles gay. 
To vifit Damon's bow'r! 

But now, with filent ftep, I range 

Along fome lonely fhore ; 
And Damon's bow'r, alas the change! 

Is gay with friends no more. 

Away to crowds and cities borne 

In queft of joy they fteer ; » 
Whilft I, alas ! am left forlorn, 

To weep the parting year ! 

O penfive Autumn ! how I grieve 

Thy forrowiiig face to fee I 
When languid funs are taking leave 

Of every drooping tree. 

N 3* Ahr 
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Ah let riic not, with lieavy eye, 

This dying fcene furvey ? 
Hafte, Winter, hafte j ufurp the flcy j 

Coinpleat my bowYs decay. 

Ill can I bear the modcy caft 

Yon fickcning leaves retain ; 
That ipeak at once of pleafure paft. 

And bode approadimg pain. 

At home unbleft, I gaze around. 

My diftant fcenes require ; 
Where all in myrky vapours A-own'd 

Ar^ hamlet, hill, ^d fpire, 

Tho' Thomson, fwect dcfcriptiYe bard ! 
Inipiring Autumn fung ; 
_ Yet how Ihould we the months regaSrd, 
That ftopp*d his flowing tongue ? 

Ah luQklefs month«, of all the f«ft. 

To whofe hard (hare it fell J 
JFor fure he yi^as the gentleft bre^f^ 

That ?ver fyng fo well, 

AncJ fee, th^ fwnHows pow cEfowii 
The roofs they lov^d before ; 
^ Eafh, like his tunefdl genius, flown 
^*^. To glad fome happier ftiorct 
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The wood-nymph eyes, with pale affright, 

The Iportfman's frantic deed ; 
While hounds and horns and yells ynite 

To drown the mufe's reed. 

Ye fields with blighted herbage brown ! 

Ye Ikies no longer blue ! 
Too much we feel from fortune's frown. 

To bear thefe fipwns from you. 

Where is the mead's unluUied green? 

The zephyr's balmy gale ? 
And where fweet friendfhip's cordial mien, . 

That brightened every v^ ? 

What tho* the vine difclofe her dyes. 

And boaft her purple ftore ; 
Jf Qt all the vineyard's rich fupplies 

Can footbe our Ibrrows more. 

He! he js gone, whoie moral ftrain . . 

Could wit and mirth refiine; 
JJe ! he is gone, whofe focial vein 
' Surpafs*d the ppw'r of win^. 

Faft by the ftreams he deign*d to praifc, 
, Ia yon fequefter*d grove. 
To him a votive urn I raife ; 
Tp Win» and friendly love, 
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Yes there, my friend ! forlorn and f^d, 
I grave your Thomson's name 5 

And there, his lyre; which fate forbad 
To fQ\md your growing fame. 

There fhall my plaintive fong recount 
Dark thepes of hopelefs woe ; 

And, fafter than the dropping fount, 
FU teach mine eyes to flow. 

There leaves, in fpite of Autumn, greep, 
Shall {hade the hallowed ground -, 

And Spring will there again be feen. 
To call forth flowers abound. 

But no kind funs will bid me fhare,, 

Once more, his focial hour -, 
Ah Spring ! thou never canfl: repair 

This lofs, to Damon's bow'r, 
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JEMMY DAWSON, 

A Ball AD ; written about the Time of his 
Execution, in the Year 1745* 



COME liftcn to my mournful talc. 
Ye tender hearts and lovers d^ar; 
Nor will you fcorn to heave a figh. 
Nor need you blufti tq flicd a tear. 

And thou, dear Kitty, peerlefs maid, 
Do thou a penfive ear incline ; 

For thou canft weep at every woe ; 
And pity every plaint — but mine. 

Young Pawson was a gallant boy, 
A brighter never trod the plain ; 

And well he lov'd one charming maid. 
And dearljr was he Jov'd agaip. 

One tender maid, flie lov-d him dear. 
Of gentle blood the damfel came 5 

And faultlefs was her beauteous form, 
And fpotlefs was her virgin fame, 
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But curie on party's hateful ftrife. 
That led the favour^ youth aftray ; 

The day the rebel clans appeared, 
O had he never feen that day! 

Their colours, and their falh he wore. 
And in the fatal drefs was found; 

And BOW he muft that death endure. 
Which gives the. brave the keeneft wound. 

How pale was then his true-love's cheek. 
When Jemmy's fentence reach*d her car! 

For never yet did Alpine fiiows 
So pale, or yet fo chill appear. 

With faultering voice, flic weeping faid. 
Oh Dawson, monarch of my heart ; 

Think not thy death (hall end our loves. 
For thou and I will never part. 

Yet might iwcet mercy find a place. 
And bring relief to J^immy's woes; 

O George, without a pray'r for thee. 
My orifons fliould never clofe. 

The gmcious prince that gave him life. 
Would crown a never-dying flanie j 

And every tender babe I bore 
Should learn to lifp the giver's name. 

V 
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But tho* he Ihould be dnigg*d in fcorti 

To yonder ignominious tree -, 
He fhall not want one conftant friend 

To fliarc the cruel fates' decree- 

O then her nwurning coach was called. 

The fledge mov*d flowly on before; 
Tho* borne in a triumphal car. 

She had not lov*d her fav'ritc more. 

She foUow'd him, prepared to view. 

The terrible behefts of law ; 
And the laft fcene of Jemmy's woes. 

With calm and ftedfaft eye Ihe law. 

Diftorted was that blooming face. 

Which ihe had fondly lov*d fo long; 
And ftifled was that tuneful breath, 

Which in her praifc had fweetly fung* 

And fever'd was that beauteous neck, 
Round which her arms had fondly clos'd ; 

And mangled was that beauteous breaft. 
On which her lovefick head repos'd ; 

And ravilh'd was that conftant heart. 

She did to ev*ry heart prefer; 
For tho' it could its king forget, 

^Twas true and loyal ftijl to hen 

3 Amid 
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Amid thofe unrelenting flames. 
She bore this conftant heart to fee ; 

But when 'twas mouldered into duft. 
Yet, yet, fhe cry*d, I follow thee. 

My death, my death alone can fhew 
The pure, the lafting love I bore; 

Accept, O heav'n! of woes like ours. 
And let us, let us weep no more. 

The difmal fcene was o'er and paft. 
The lover's mournful hearfe retir'd ; 

The maid drew back her languid head. 
And iigliirig forth his name, expir'd. 

Tho' juftice ever ipuft prevail, 

The tear my Kitty fhcds, is due ; 

For feldom ftiall fhe hear a tak 
So fad, fo tender, yet fo true. 



A Pafloral 
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A Paftoral BALLAD, in Four Parts. 

Written 1743. 

Atbufta bumilefque myrica. Virc, 

I. ABSENCE. 

^VT* E fhepherds fo chearful and gay, 
X Whofe flocks never carelefsly roam ; 
Should Corydon's happen to ftray. 

Oh ! call the poor wanderers home. 
Allow me to mufe and to figh, 

Nor talk of the change that ye find ; 
None once was fo watchful as I : 

—I have left my dear Phyllis behind. 

Now I know what it is, to have ftrove. 

With the torture of doubt and defire; 
What it is, to admire and to love. 

And to leave her we love and admire. 
Ah lead forth my flock in the morn. 

And the dan.ps of each evening repel; 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn : 

7— I have bade my dear Phyllis farewel. 



Since 
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Since Phyllis vouchfaTd me a look, 

I never once dreamt of my vine j * 
May I lofc both my pipe and my crook. 

If I knew of a kid that was mine. ' 
I priz*d every hour that went by. 

Beyond all that had pleas'd me before ; 
But now they are paft, and I figh j 

And I grieve that I priz'd them no more. 

But why do I kngui& in vain ? 

Why wander thus penfively here ? 
Oh ! why did I come ftom the plain. 

Where I fed on the fmiles of my dwr? 
They tell me, my favourite maid. 

The pride of that valley, is flown ; 
Alas'! where with her I have ftray*d, 

I could wander with pleafure, alone. 

When forc*4 the fair nymph to forego. 

What ^tfiguifli I felt at my heart ! 
Yet I thought — but it might i^ot be for- 

*Twas with pain that (he faw me depart. 
She gar'd, as I flowly withdrew 5 

My path I could hardly difcci^i 5 
So fweedy (he bade me adieu, 

I thought that Ihe bade me return; 



The 
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The pilgrim that journeys all day 

To yifit fome fiur-diftant fhrtne. 
If he bear but a relique away, 

b happy, nor heard to repine^ 
Thus widely remov'd from the fair. 

Where jny vows, my devotion, I owe» 
Soft hope is the relique I bear. 

And my folace wherever I go^ 

II. H O P £• 

MY banks they are fumifh'd with bees, 
Whofe murmur invites CHie to ileep i 
My grottos are fhaded with trees. 

And my hills are white*over with iheep. 
I feldom hwt met with a lois. 

Such heateh do my fountains beftow ; 
My fountains all border'd with mofs. 
Where the hare-bells a^d violets grow* 

Not a pine in my grove is there &en. 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bound: 
Not a beech's more beautiful green. 

But a fweet-briar entwines it around. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the yeaff 

More charms than my catde unfold : 
Not a brook that is limpid and clear. 

But it glitters with filhes of gold. 

Oni 
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One would think flie might like to fetif e 
To the bow'r I have laboured to rear ; 

Not a fhrub that I heard her admire. 
But I halted and planted it there; 

Oh }^ow fudden the jeflamine ftrove 
. With the lilac to render it gay ! 

Already it calls for my love. 

To prune the wild branches away. 

From the plains, from the woodlands and groves^ 

What ftrains of wild melody flow ? 
How the nightingales warble their loves 

From thickets of rofes that blow! 
And whei) her bright form Ihall appear. 

Each bird fhall harmonioufly join 
In a concert fo foft and fo clear, 

A s « ihe may not be fond to refign. 

I have found out a gift for my fair -, 

I have found where the wood-pigeons breed : 

But let me that plunder forbear, 
• She will fay 'twas a barbarous deed. 

For he ne*er could be true, (he aver'd. 
Who could rob a poor bird of its young : 

And I lov'd her the more, when I heard 
Sgch tendernefs fall from her tongue- 



I have 
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I have heard her with iweetnefs unfold 

How that pdty was due to — 3, dove : 
That it ever attended the bold. 

And ihe call'd it the fifter of love, 
But her words fuch a pleafure convey. 

So much I her accents adore. 
Let her fpeak, and whatever (he fay, 

Methinks I fliould love her the more. 

Can a bofom fo gende remsdn 

Unmov'd, when her Corydok fighs ! 
Will a nymph that is fond of the plain, 

Thefc plains and this valley defpife ? 
Dear regions of filence and (hade ! 

Soft fcenes of contentment and eafe ! 
Where I could have pleafingly fbray'd. 

If aught, in her abfence, could pleafe. 

But where does my Phyllida Array ? 

And where are her grots and her bow'rs ? 
Are the groves and the valleys»as gay. 

And the fhepherds as genrle as ours ? 
The groves may perhaps be as fair. 

And the face of the valleys as fine j 
The fwains may in manners compare. 

But their love is not equal to mine. 



Vol. I. O III. SOL- 
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III. SOLLICITUDE. 

' \ 

WHY will you my paffion reprove ? ! 

Why term it a folly to grieve ? \ 

Ere I fhew you the charms of my love. 

She is fairer than you can believe. 
With her mien (he enamours the brave ; 

With her wit (he engages the free;^ | 

With her modefty pleafes the grave 5 , 

She is ev*ry way .pleating to me. 

you that have been of her train. 
Come and join in my amorous lays ; 

1 could lay down my life for the fwain. 

That will ling but a (bng in her praife. 
When he fings, may the nymphs of the town i 

Come trooping, and liften the while ; 1 

Nay on him let not Phyllida frown; 

^But I cannot allow her to fmile. I 

I 
For when Par idel tries in the dance 

Any favour with Phyllis to find, 
O how, with one trivial glance. 

Might (he ruin the peace of my mind ! 
In ringlets he dreflfes his hair, , 

And his crook is be-ftudded around ; 
And his pipe — oh nhy Phyllis beware 

Of a magic there is in the found. 

Tis 
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Tis his with mock paffion to glow 5 

*Tis his in fmooth tales to unfold, 
** How her face is as bright as the fnow. 

And her bofom, be fure, is as^cold ? 
How the nightingales labour the drain. 

With the* notes of his charmer to vie j 
How they vary their accents in vain. 

Repine at her triumphs,, and die/* 

To the grove or the garden he ftrays. 

And pillages ^very fweet -, 
Then, fuiring the wreath to his lays 

He throws it at Phyllis's feet. 
*' O Phyllis, he whilpers, more fair. 

More fweet than the jeflamin's flow'r ! 
What are pinks, in a morn, to compare ? 

What is eglantine, after a fhowV ?^ 

Then the lily no longer is white -, 

Then the rofe is deprived of its bloom ; 
Then the violets die with defpight, 

And the wood-bines give up their perfume.'* 
Thus glide the foft numbers along. 

And he fancies no Ihepherd his peer ; 
Y et I never Ihould envy the fong. 

Were not Phyllk to lend it an can 
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Let his crook be with hyacinths bound. 

So Phyllis the trophy defpife ; 
Let his forehead with laurels be crown'd. 

So they fhine not in Phyllis*s eyes'. 
The language that flows from the heart 

Is a flranger to Paridel's tongue ; 
Y et may fhe beware of his art, ' 

Or fure I nuift envy the fong, 

IV. DISAPPOINTMENT. 

YE fhepherds give ear to my lay, 
And take no more heed of my fiieep : 
They have nothing to do, but to ftray ; 

I have nothing to do, but to weep. 
Yet do not my folly reprove ; 

. She was fair — and my palTion begun ; 
She fmird — and I could not but love 5 
She is faithlefs — and I am undone. 

Perhaps I was void of all thought ; 

Perhaps it was plain to forefee. 
That a nymph fo compleat would be fought 

By a Twain more engaging than me. 
Ah! love ev'ry hope can infpire : 

It baniflies wifdom the while ; 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 

Seems for ever adorn'd with a fmile. 

She 
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She is faithlefs, and I am undone ; 

Ye that witnefs the woes I endure. 
Let reafon inftruft you to fliun 

What it cannot inftruft you to cure* 
Beware how ye loiter in vain 

Amid nymphs of an highqr degree : 
It is not for me to explain 

How fair, and how fickle they be. 

Alas ! from the day that we met. 

What hope of an end to my woes ? 
When I cannpt endure to forget 

The glance that undid my repofe. 
Yet time may diminifti the pain : 

The flow'r, and the flirub, and the tree, 
Which I reared for her pleafure in vain, , 

In time may have comfort for me. 

The Iweets of a dew-fprinkled rofe. 

The found of a murmuring ftream. 
The peace which from folitude flows. 

Henceforth jfhall be Corydon's theme. 
High tranfports are fhewn to the fight. 

But we are not to find them our own ; 
Fate never beftow'd fuch delight. 

As I with my Phyllis had known. 
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ye woods, fpread your branches apace ; 
To your deepeft rcccflfes I fly ; 

1 would hide with the beafts of the chace 5 

I would vanilh from every eye. 
Yet my reed (hall refound thro* the grove 

With the fame fad complaint it begun ; 
How fhe fmird, arid I could not but love 5 

Was faithlefs, and I am undone ! 



LEVITIESj 
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FLIRT 



PHIL3 



A Decifion for the Ladies* 

A Wit, by learning well rcfin'd> 
A beau, but of the rural kind. 
To Silvia made pretences ; 
They both profefs'd an equal love : 
Yet hop'd, by different means, to move 
Her judgment, or her fenfes. 



Young fprightly Flirt, of blooming mien, 
Watch'd the befl: minutes to be kcn-^ 

Went — when his glafs advis'd him : 
While meagre Phil of books enquired j 
A wight, for wit and parts admir'dj 

And witty ladies priz^'d him. 



SipiA 
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Silvia had wit, had fpirits too ; 
To hear the one, the other view, 

Sufpended held the ^ales: 
Her wit, her youth too claim'd its fliare. 
Let none the preference declare^ 

But turn up — ^heads or tails. 



Stanzas to* the IMkmory of an agreeable 
Lady, buried in Marriage to a Perfon 
unde&rving her» 



^rri WAS always held, and ever will, 
X By fage mankind, dilcreeter 

T* anticipate a leflcr ill. 
Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread difeaies, pain. 
And languiihing conditions ; 

Who do*n't the lefler ills fuftain 
Of phyfic^— and phyficians ? 

Rather than loft his whole eftate. 

He that but little wife is. 
Full gladly pays four parts in ei^t 

To taxes and excifes. 



Our 
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Our merchants Spain has near undone 

For loft (hips not requiting : 
This bears our noble k — to fhun 

The lofs of blood — in fighting ! 

With numerous ills, in fingle Hfe, 

The bachelor^s attended : 
Such to avoid^ he takes a wife — 

And much the cafe is mended ! 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year. 

Fore-feeing future woe, 
Chofe to attend a monkey here. 

Before an ape below. 

COLEMIRA. 

A Culinary Eclogue. 
^Nec tantum Veneris^ quantum ftudiofa cuUna. 

Night's fable clouds had half the globe o'erfpread,, 
And filence reign'd, and folks were gone to bed: 
When love, which gende fleep can ne'er inlpire. 
Had feated Damon by the kitchen fire. 

Penfive he lay, extended on the grounds 
The litde lares kept their vigiU round \ 

The 
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The fawning cats compaffionate his cafe. 
And purr around, and gently lick his face : 

To all his 'plaints the fleeping curs reply. 
And with hoarfe fiiorings imitate a figh. 
Such gloomy fcencs with lovers' minds agree. 
And folitude to them is beft fociety, 

Cou'd I (he cry'd) exprefs, how bright a grace 
Adorns thy morning hands, and well-wafli'd face ; 
Thou wou'dft, CoLEMiRA, grant what I implore, 
And yield me love, or wafli thy face no more. 

Ah ! who can fee, and feeing, not admire. 
Whene'er fhe fets the pot upon the fire ! 
Her hands out-fhine the fire, and redder thirgs ; 
Her eyes are blacker than the pot fhe brings. 

But fure no chamber-damfel can compare. 
When in meridian luftre fliines my fair. 
When warm'd with dinner's toil, in pearly rilk, 
Adown her goodly cheek the fweat diftills. 

Oh \ how I long, hov/ ardently defire. 
To view thofe rofy fingers ftrike the lyre ! 
For late, when bees to change their climes began. 
How did I fee 'em thrum the frying-pan! 
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With her ! I fhou'd not envy G his queen, 

Tho' fhe in royal grandeur deck'd be feen : 

Whiltt rags, juft fevered from my fair-one's gown, * 

In ruflet pomp, and greafy pride hang down. 

Ah ! how it does my drooping heart rejoice'. 
When in the hall I hear thy mellow voice ! 
How wou*d that voice exceed the village-bell ; 
Wou'dft thou but fing, " ^ ly^e thee paffing well!'* 

When from the hearth (he bade the pointers go. 
How foft ! how eafy did her accents flow ! 
" Get out, fhe cry'd, when ftrangers come to fup, 
*' One ne'er can raifc thofc fnoring devils up,*' 

Then, full of wrath, fhe kick'd each lazy brute, 
Alas ! I envy'd even that falute : 
'Twas fure mifplac'd, — Shock faid, or feem'd to fay. 
He had as lief, I had the kick, as they. 

If Ihe the myftic bellow^ take in hand. 
Who like the fair can that machine command? 
O may'fl thou ne'er by Eolus be feen. 
For he wou*d fure demand thee for his queen. 

But fhou'd the flame this rougher aid refufe. 
And only gentler med'cines be of ufe ; 
With full-blown cheeks fhe ends the doubtful ftrifc. 
Foments the infant flame, and puffs it into life. 

3 Such 
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Such arts, as thefe, exalt the drooping fire^ 
But in my breaft* a fiercer flame infpire : 
I burn I I burn ! O ! give thy puffing o*cr. 
And fwell thy cheeks, and pout thy lips no more! 

With all her haughty looks, the time Fve feen ; 
When this proud damfel has more humble been. 
When with nice airs ihe hoift the pan-cake round. 
And dropt it, haplefs fair ! upon the ground. 

Look,with what charming grace ! what winning tricks ! 
The artful charmer rubs the candlefticks ! 
So bright ihe makes the candlefticks fhe handles. 
Oft have I faid, — there were no need of candles. 

Put thou, my fair ! who never wou'dft approve, 
Or hear, the tender ftory of my love ; 
Or mind, how burns my raging breaft, — a button- 
Perhaps art dreaming of^ — ^a breaft of mutton. 

Thus faid, and wept the fad defponding iwain. 
Revealing to the fable walls his pain : 
But nymphs are free with thofe they fliou'd deny ; 
To thofe, they love, more exquifxtely coy ! 



Now chirping crickets raife their tinkling voice. 
The lambent flames in languid ftreams arife. 
And fmoke in azure folds evaporates and dies. 



! 
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The Rape of the Trap. « 

A Ballad, 1737. 

^fTp W A S in a land of learning, 

X The muies favorite city. 
Such pranks of late 
Were play'd by a rat. 

As— *tcmpt one to be ^dtty. : 

All in a collegc-ftudy. 

Where books were in great plenty 5 
This rat wou*d devour 
More fcnfe in an hour. 

Than I cou*d write — in twenty. 

Corporeal food, *tis granted. 

Serves vermin lefs refin'd. Sir; 
But this, a rat of tafte. 
All other rats furpafs'd ; 

And he pre/d on the food of the mind, Sir ; 

His breakfaft, half the morning. 

He conftantly attended j 
And when the bell rung 
For ev'ning-fong. 

His dinner fcarce was ended ! 



Such 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



[ 2o8 ] 

He fpar'd not ev'n heroics. 

On which we poets pride us ; 
And wou'd make no more 
Of king Arthur's *, by the fcore 
Than — all the world befide does. 

In books of geo-graphjr. 

He made the maps to flutter: 
A river or a fea 
Was to him a difti of tea ; 

And a kingdom, bread and butter. 

But if fome mawkifh potion 
Might chance to over-dofe him. 

To check its rage. 

He took a page 

Of logick — to compofe him — 

A trap, in hafte and anger. 

Was bought, you need not doubt on*t ; 
And, fuch was the gin. 
Were a lion once got in, 

He cou*d not, I think, get out on't. 

Withcheefe, not books, 'twas baited. 
The faft— rU not belye it— 

Since none — I tell you that — 

Whether fcholar or rat. 

Minds books, when he has other diet, 

* By BtACKMORE. 
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JSut more of trap and bait^ Sir, 

Why fhoiiM I fing^ or cither? 
Since the rat, who knew the fleight^ 
Came in the dead of nighty 

And dragg*d 'em away together : 

Both tr^p and bait were vanifh'd. 

Thro* a frafture in the flooring % 
Whi<;h, tho* fo trim, 
It now may feem. 

Had then— a dozen or more in. 

Then anfwer this, ye fages ! 

Nor deem I mean to wrong ye. 
Had the rat which thus did feize on 
The trap, Icfs claim to reafon. 

Than miny a fcull amdng ye ? 

Dan Prior's mice, I own it. 
Were vermin of Condition ; 
But this rat who merely leam*d 
What rats alone concerned. 
Was the greater politician. 

• 
That England's topfy-turvy. 

Is clear from thefe miftiaps, Sirj 
Since traps, we may determine. 
Will no longer take pur vermin. 
But vermin* take our traps. Sir. 
Vol. I. P Let 

• Written at the time of the Spaniih depredations. 
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Let fophs, by rats irifcfted. 

Then frufl: in cats to catcK 'em ; 
Left they gfow as learn'd as we. 
In our ftudies j Where, d'ye fee. 
No mortal fits to watch '6m. 

Good luck betrde our captains ; 

Good luck betidfe our cats^ Sir 5 
And grant that the one 
May quell the Spanifh Don, 

And the t'other deftroy our^ats, Sin 



On certain PASTORALS. 



SO rude and tnnelefs are thy lays. 
The weary audience vow, 
'Tis not th' Afcadi^n fwain that lings. 
But 'tis hi^ het'ds that bw. 



On Mr. C of KiDDBRMiMstER's Poetry. 

Why 'faith, dear friend, 'tis Kidderminster* ftufi^ 
And I do think you've meafur'd out enough. 

To 

* KiDpfiRMif^tTiKj fdmous for a coarfe woollen manuftCture. 
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HAIL curious wights ! to whom fo fair 
The form of mortal flics is ! 
Who deem thofe grubs beyond compare, 
Which common fenfe de^ifes. 

Whether o*er hill, morafs or mound. 

You make your fportfman fallks j 
Or that your prey in garden^ found 

Is urg'd thro* wdks and allies. 

Yet, in die fury of the chace. 

No Hope oou*d e'er retard youj 
Bleft if one fly repay the race. 

Or painted wing reward you. 

Fierce as Camilla * o'er the plain 

PurfuM the glitt'ring ftrangcr-. 
Still ey*d the purple*s pleafing llain. 

And knew not fear nor danger. 

*Tis you difpenfe the fav'rite meat 

To nature's filmy people ; 
Know what confcrves they chufe to ea^ 
And what liqueurs, to tipple. 

P 2 And, 
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And, if her brood of infeAs dies. 

You fage afliftance lend ber ; 
Can ftoop to pimp for amVous flies. 

And help *em to engender. 

'Tis you protcft their pregnant hour ; 

And when the birth's at hand. 
Exerting your obftetric pow'r 

Prevent a mothlefs land. 

Yet oh ! however your tow'ring view 

Above grofs objeds rifcs. 
Whatever refinements you purfue. 

Hear, what a friend advifes: 

A friend, who, weighed with yours, muit prize 

Domitian's idle paffion ; 
That wrought the death of teazing flies. 

But ne'er their propagation. 

Let Flavia's eyes more deeply warm. 

Nor thus your hearts determine. 
To flight dame nature's fairefl: form 

And figh for natu|-e's vermin. 

And fpeak with fome refpefl: of beaux. 

Nor more as triflers treat 'em : 
'Tis better learn to fave one's cloaths. 

Than cherilh moths, that eat 'em. 

The 
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The Extent of COOKERY. 
Aliufque et idem. 

WHen Tom to Cambridge firft was fent,/ 
A plain brown bob he wore -, 
Read much, and look'd as tho* he meant 
To be a fop no more. 

See him to Lincoln VlNNTepair, 

His refolution flag -, 
He cherifhes a length of hair, 

.And tucks it in a bag. 

Nor Coke nor Salkeld he regards^ 

But gets into the houfe, 
And foon a judge's rank rewards 

His pliant votes and bows. 

Adieu ye bobs ! ye bags give place ! 

Full-bottoms come inftead ! ; 

Good L — d ! to fee the various ways 

Qf dreffing-r-a calve's-hcad ! 



P 3 The 
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The Progress of A D V I C E. 

A Common Case. 

Suade^ nam certim eft. 

SAys Richard to Thomas (and feem'd half afraid) 
" I am thinking to marry thy miflxcfs's maid : 
Now, becaufc Mrs. Lucy to thee is well known, 
I will do*t if thou bid'ft me, or let it alone. 

Nay don't make a jcft on*t j 'tis no jeft to me ; 
For 'faith I'm in earncft, fo prithee be free. 
I have no fault to find with the girl fince I knew her. 
But rd have thy advice, e'er I tye myfclf to her.'* 

Said Thomas to Richard, " To fpeak my opinion. 
There is notfuchabitch in King George's dominion. 
And I firmly believe, if thou knew'ft her as I do, 
Thouwou'dftchufcoutawhippi0gpoft,firftto.bety'dto. 

She's peevifh, flie*« thievifli, flie's ugly, Ihe's old. 
And a lyar, and a fool, and a flut, and a*fcold." 
Next day Richard hailen'd to church and was wed, 
And,ere night,hadmform'dher what Thomas hadfaia. 

A BAL- 
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Tr/ibit fua qumque vabcptas. 

T^ Rom Lincoln to Londonrodefortflouryoungfquire, 
To bring downawifc,whom thcfwains might admire : 
But in fpite of whatever the mortd cou'd fay. 
The goddefs objedted the length of the way ! 

To give up the opVa, the p^lf^ and the ibaH, 
For to view the ftag^s horns ^ an old ccfluijtrjr-^all 5 
To have ncidjier China nor India to fee !. 
Nor ^ l^ce-man to plague in ^ ^ipr^iog — not (Jie I 

To forfake the dear play-houfe,Quin,Garrick, SrClive, 
Who by dint of mere humayr had Hept her alive ; 
To forego the full box for his lonefpnic abode, 
O heav'ns ! fhe ihov*d feiat, fhe Iho^'d dye on the rqad \ 

To forget the gay fafhions and gpfhires of France, 
And to leave dear Augufte in the midft of the dance. 
And Harlequin too !— 'twas in vain to require it; 
And flie wondered hoW folks had the face to defire it* 

She might yield to r^fign thefweet-fingers of Ruckholt, 
Where the citizen-matron feduces her cuckold 5 
But Ranelagh foon wou'd her footfteps recaD, 
And the mufic, the lamps, and the glare of Vaux-halL 
P 4 To 
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To be furc flic cou*d breathe no where elfethan in town^ 
Thus flie talk'd like a wit, and he looked like a clowp \ 
But the while honeft Hany defpair*d to fucceed, 
A coach with a coronet trailM he): to Tweed. 



SlENP£I^*8 Ghoft. vi(i. SHAKESPEARt 



BEneath a church-yard yew, 
Decayed and worn with age. 
At dulk of eve methought I IpyM 
Poor Slender's ghoft, that whimpVing cry^d^ 
O'fwect O Iweet Anne Page ! 

Yc gentle bards ! give ear ! 

Who talk of amorous rage. 
Who Ipoil the lilly, rob the rofc. 
Come learn of mt to weep your woes : 

G fweet O Iweet Anne Page ! 

Why fliou'd fuch laboured ftrains 

Your formal mufe engage ? 
I never dreamt of flame or dart. 
That fir*d my breaft, or pierc -d my heart. 

But fighM, O fweet Anne Page ! 

An4 
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And you ! whofe love-fick mm43 

No med'cine can affuage ! 
Accufe the leech's art no more. 
But learn of Slender to deplore j 

O fweet O fweet Awnb Page ! 

And ye ! whofe fouls arc held. 

Like linnets in a cage ! 
Who talk of fetters, links, andchainSi, 
Attend, and imitate my ftrains f 

O fweet O fweet Anne Page ! , . 

And you who boaft or grieve. 

What horrid wars ye wage ! 
Of wounds received from many an eye j 
Yet mean as I do, when I ligh 

O fweet O fweet Anne Page J 

Pence ev'ry fond conceit 

Of fliepherd or pf fage ! 
^Tis Slender*s voice, 'tis Slender^s way 
Exprelles all you have to fay. 

Q fweet O fweet Anne Page \ 



The 
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The INVIPIOUS. Mart. 



O Fortune ! if my pra/r of old 
Was i\e'er foUicitous fofi gold. 
With better grace sh(m raajr'ft allov 
My fuppliant ynSxj ith^t afks it now. 
Tet think not ! goddefs ! I require it 
For the fatxiie eod your clowns ds£xc it 

In a well-made efiefhial ftring. 

Fain wou'd I fee Lividjo fwingi 

Hear him, from Tyhum*s height haranguing^ 

But fuch a cur's not »x)rth one's han^ng. 

Give me, O goddeis ! ftpre of pelf. 

And he will tye the knot, himfeif. 

The Price of an EQUIPAGE. 

Servum fi potes^ X)kj non habere 

Et regem potes^ Ole^ non habere. Mar* 

IAfk'd a friend, amidft the throng, 
Whofe coach it was that trail'd along : 
" The gilded coach there — don't ye mind ? 
That, with the footmen ftuck befiind." 

O Sir! 
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OSir! fays he, what! han't ye fecn it ? 
Tis Damon's coach, and Damon in k. 
Tis odd methinks you have forgot 
Your friend, your oeighixiur and-^vhat not ! 
Your old acquaintance Damok {-r^^ True; 
But faith his e^pq^e is new/^ 

^ Blefeme, £udl, wiieie<anit£Qd? 
What madnefs has poffefs*d my friend ? 
Four powder'd flaves, and duofe the taUd9:» 
Their ftoisiachs ^ubdefe npt the foialleft I 
Can Damobt's oevenue inaintain 
. In laoe and fbod, lb large a ckwi ? 
I know his land— each inch o* ground— 
*Tis not a mile to walk it round— 
If Da^ion's wl>ole eftatc ca» bear 
To keep his lad, and one-horfe chair, 
I own 'tis paft my comprehcnfion." 
Yes, Sir, but Daemon has a penfion— 
. Thu$<l.oeis:9 fajsfe ambition r^ w. 
Thus pomp dehid^ ^d folly foo} us ; 
To keep a race of flick'ring kn^v^. 
He g^^ow8 himfelf ^he wonft of ilaves* 



Hint 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ 220 ] 

Hint from VOITURE. 

LET Sol his annual journeys run. 
And when the radiant talk is done, 
Confefs, thro* all the globe, 'twou'd pofe him. 
To match the charms that Celia ftiews him. 

And lhou*d he boaft he once had feen 
As jull a form, as bright a mien. 
Yet muft it fldll for ever pofe him. 
To match — ^what Celia never (hews him. 

INSCRIPTION. 

To the memory 

Of A. L. Efquire, 

Juftice of the peace for this county : 

"Who, in the whole courfe of his pilgrimage 

Thro* a trifling ridiculous world, 

Maintaining his proper dignity, 

Notwithftanding the fcoflfs of ill-difpos'd perfons. 

And wits of the age, 

That ridiciil'd his behaviour. 

Or cenfur'd his breeding 5 

Following the didates of nature, 

Defiring to eafe the affliftcd. 

Eager to fee the prifoners at liberty. 

Without 
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Without having for his ond 

The noife, or report fuch things generally caufe 

In the world, 

(As he was feen to perform them of none) 

But the fole relief and happinefs. 

Of the party in diftrefs ; . 

Himfelf refting eafy. 

When he cou'd render that fo ; 

Not griping, or pinching himfelf. 

To hoard up fuperfluities j 

Not coveting to keep in his poffeffion 

What gives more difquietude, than pleafure; 

But charitably diffufing it 

To all round about him : 

. Making the moft forrowful countenance 

Tofmile, 

In his prefence ; 

Always beftowing more than he was afk'd. 

Always imparting before he was defir'd ; 

Not proceeding in this manner, 

Upon every trivial fuggeftion. 

But the moft mature, and folemn deliberation ; 

With an incredible prefence, and undauntednefs 

Of mind ; 

With an inimitable gravity and economy 

Of face ; 

Bidding loud defiance 

To politenefs and the falhion, 

Dar'd let a f— t. 

To 
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To A FRIEND. 



HAVE you ne'er feen, my gentle iquire. 
The humours of your kitchen fire ? 

Says Ned to Sal, ^ I lead a Ipade, 
Wh^ don't ye play ?*-the girFs afraid- 
Play foiliething — any thing-r-but play— 
TTis but to pafs the time away — 
Phoo— how Ihe ftand5 — ^biting her nails— 
As tho* flic play'd for half her vails — 
Sorting her cards, hagling aiid picking— 
We play for nothing, do us, chitken ? — 
That card will do — ^T)lb<5d never doubt it. 
It's not worth while to think about it.'* 

Sal thought, and thought, and mifs'd her aim. 
And Ned, ne'er fludying, won the game. 

Methinks, oW friend, 'tis wond'fous true. 
That verfe is but a game at loo. 
While many a bard, that fhews 6) clearly 
He writes for his amufement merely. 
Is known to ftudy, fret, and toil ; 
And play for nothing, all die while : 
Or praife at moft; for wreaths of yore 
Ne'er fignify*d a farthing more : 
'Till having vainly toil'd to gain it. 
He fees your flying peq obtain it. . 

Thro' 
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Thro* fragr^irtt fccnes the trifler roves. 
And hallowed hiufits th^ Phoebus loves ; 
Where With ftfaijge heftts his bofom glows. 
And myftic flames the God beftows. 
You ndw none other fiame require. 
Than a good blading parloUt fir^ $ 
Write verfes — to defy th6 fcome'rsj 
In fhit-howfes and chimney-corners. 

Sal found her deep-laid fchemes were vain. 
The cards are cut--^come deal again— 
No good coiiies on it when one lingers — 
1*11 play the cards cdme next my fingc;/'— 
Fortune cou*d never let Ned loo her. 
When Ihe had left it wholly t6 h^r. 

Well, now t^ho wins ? — ^why, ftill the famc-r- 
For Sal has loft another game. 

" IVe done j (fhe muttered) I was, faying. 
It did not argufy my playing. 
Some folks will win, they cannot chufc. 
But think or not think— fome muft lofe^ 
I may have won a game or fb— 
But then it was an age ago— 
It ne*er will be my lot again— 
I won it of a baby then — 
Give me an ace of trumps and fee. 
Our Ned will beat me with a three. 
'Tis all by luck that things are carry*d— 
He'll fufFcf for it when he's marry'd. 

Thus 
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Thus SAt, with tears in either dye • 
While viftor Ned fate tittering by. 

Thus I, long envying your fuccefs. 
And bent to v^rite, ahd ftudy lefs^ 
Sate down, and feribbled in a trice, 
Juft what you fee— and you defpife. 

You, who can frame a tuneful fong^ 
And hum it as you ride along j 
And, trotting on the king's high-way. 
Snatch from the hedge a ^rig of bay ^ 
Accept this verfe, however it flows^ 
From one that is your friend in profe.- 

What is this wreath, fb green ! fo fair I 
Which many wilh, and few muft wear ? 
Which fome men's indolence can gain^ 
And fome mens vigils ne'er obtain ? 
For what muft Sal or poet fue, 
Ere they engage with Ned or you ? 
For luck in verfe, for luck at loo ? 

Ah no ! 'tis genius gives you fame, 
And Ned, thro* fkill^ fecures the game. 



} 



A So- I 
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A SotEMN MEDITATION- 



WH AT is this life, this aftive gueft. 
Which robs our pcticeful clay of reft ? 
This trifle, which while we retain, 
Caufes inquietude and pain ? 
This breath, which we no fooner find. 
Than in a moment 'tis refign'd ? 
Whofe momentary noife, when o*er. 
Is never, never heard of more ! 
And even monarchs, when it ends. 
Become ofFenfive to their friends ; 
Emit a putrid noifome fmell. 
To thofe that lov'd 'em, e'er fo well ! 

PondVing thefe things, within my heart. 
Surely, faid 1 — life is a f— t ! 



Tho 
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the POET and the DUN. 1741, 



^hefe are Mejfengers 
f hat feelingly perfuade me "what I am. 

Shakespear. 

/^Omes a dun in the morning and raps at my door— 

" I m^de bold to call—'tis a twelvemonth and more— 
Pm forry, believe me, to trouble you thus. Sir, — 
But Job wou'd be paid. Sir, had Job been a mercer.* 
My friend have butpatience— " Ay thefe are your ways.'* 
I have got but one fhilling to fervc me two days— 
But Sir — prithee take it, and tell your attorney. 
If I han't paid your bill, I hftve paid for your journey. 
Well, now thou art gone, let me govern my paflion. 
And calmly confider — confider ? vexation ? 
Whatwhorethatmuftpamt, andmuftputon falfelocks. 
And counterfeit joy in the pangs of the pox ! 
, What beggar'swife's nephew,now ftarv'd>& nowbeatcn. 
Who, wanting to eat, fears himfelf Ihall be eaten ! 
What porter, what turnfpit, can deem his cafe hard ? 
Or what dun boaft of patience that thinks of a bardf 
Well, I'll leave this poor trade, for no trade can be poorer. 
Turn fhoc-boy, or courtier, or pimp, or procurer ; 
Get love, and refpeft, and good living, and pelf. 
And dun fome poor dog of a poet myfclf. 

One*s 
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Ofte's credit, however^ of courfe will grow better ; 
Here enters the footman, and brings me a letter. 

•' Dear Sir ! I received your obliging epiftle. 
Your fame is fecure— bid the critics go whiftle. 
I read over with wonder the poem you fent me ; 
And I mud fpcak your praifes, no foul fhall prevent me. 
The audience, believe me, cry'd out ev'ry line 
Was ftrong, was affcdbing, was juft, was divine; 
All pregnant, as gold is, with worth, weight, and beauty. 
And to hide fuch a genius was — far from your duty. 
I forefee that the court will be hugely delighted : 
Sir Richard, for much a lefs genius, was knighted. 
Adieu, my good friend, and for high life prepare ye ; 
I cou'd foy much more, but you're modeft, I (pare ye.'* 
Quite lir*d with the flatt'ry, I call for my paper. 
And wafte that, and health, and my time, and my taper: 
I fcribblc 'till morn, when with wrath no fmall ftore. 
Comes my old friend the mercer, and raps at my door. 
" Ah ! friend, 'tis but idle to make fuch a pother. 
Fate, fate has ordain'd us^ to plague one another." 



\ 



Q^ 2 Written 
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Written at an Inn at Henley. 



TO thee, fair freedom ! I retire 
From flattery, cards, and dice, and din 5 
Nor art thou found in manfions higher 
Than the low cott, or humble inn. 

*Tis here with boundlels pow'r I reign 5 

And ev'ry health which I begin. 
Converts dull port to bright champaigne > 

Such freedom crowns it, at an inn. 

I fly from pomp, I fly from plate ! 

I fly from falfehood's fpecious grin ! 
Freedom I love, and form I hate. 

And chufe my lodgings at an inn. 

Here, waiter J take my fordid ore. 

Which lacqueys elfe might hope to win ; 

It buys, what courts have not in flore j 
It buys qie freedom, at an inn. 

Whoe'er has travelPd life*s dull rounds 
Where'er his ftages may have been. 

May figh to think he ftill has found 
The warmeft Vrelcome^ at an inn. 

A SIMIL^: 
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A SIMILE. 

WHAT village but has fometime fcen 
The clumfy fhape, the frightful mien. 
Tremendous claws, and Ihagged hair. 
Of that grim brute yclip'd a bear ? 
He from his dam, the learn'd agree. 
Received the curious form you fee 5 
Who with her plaftic tongue alone, 
Produc*d a vifage — like her own.— 
And thus they hint, in myftic faflaion. 
The pow*rful force of education * — 
Perhaps yon crowd of fwains is viewing 
E'en now, the ftrange exploits of Bruin j 
Who plays his antics, roars aloud ; 
The wonder of a gaping crowd ! 

So have I known an aukward lad, 
Whofe birth has made a parilh glad. 
Forbid, for fear of fenfe, to roam. 
And taught by kind mamma at home; 
Who gives him mary a well-try*d rule. 
With ways and means — to play the fool. 
In fenfe the fame, in ftature higher. 
He fhines, ere long, a rural fquire. 
Pours forth unwitty jokes, and fwears. 
And bawls, and drinks, but chiefly ftares 

* Of a fond matron's education* 
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His tenants of fuperior fenfe 
Carouze, and laugh, at his expence \ 
And deem the paftime I'm relating. 
To be as pleafant, as bear-baiting. 

The Charms of Precedence* 

A T A L E. 

^' Q IR, will you pleafe to walk before ?" 

O -- No, pray Sir-^you are next the door,-^ 
— r" Upon nline honour, FU not ftir-^'^ 
Sir, Vm ^ home, confider. Sir— 
'' Excufe me. Sir, Til not go firft"— 
Well, if I inuft be rude, I muft — » 
But yet I wifli I cou'd evade it— • 
'Tis ftfangely clownilh, be perfuaded — 
Go forward, cits ! go forward fquires I 
Nor fcruple each> what each admires. 
Life fquares not, friends, with your proceeding \ 
It flies, while you difplay ycur breeding; 
Such breeding as one's granam preaches, 
Or fome old dancing-mafter teaches, 
O for fome rude tumultuous fellow. 
Half crazy, or, at leaft, half-mellow. 
To come behind you unawares. 
Arid fairly pufh you both down ftairs ! 
But death's at hand— let me advife ye, 
Gq forward, friends 1 or he'll furprife ye. 

Befidesj^ 
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Befides, how infincere you are ! 
Do ye not Batter, lye, forfwcar. 
And daily cheat, and weekly pray. 
And all for this — to lead the way ? 

Such is my theme, which means to prove^ 
That, tho* we drink, or, game, or love. 
As that or this is mod in falhion, 
Precedence is our ruling paflion. 

When college-ftudents take degrees. 
And pay the beadle's endlefs fees. 
What moves that fcientific body. 
But the firft cutting at a gawdy ? 
And whence fuch fliQals, in bare conditions. 
That ftarve and languifh as phyficians. 
Content to trudge the ftreets, and ftare at 
The fat apothecary's chariot ? 
But that, in Ckarlot's chamber (fee 
Moliere's Medecin malgre lui) 
The leach, however his fortunes ,vary> 
Still walks before the apothecary. 

Flavia in vain has wit and charms^ 
And all that fhines, and all that warms ^ 
In vain all human race adore her. 
For— lady Mary ranks before her* 

O Celia, gentk Celia ! tell us. 
You who are neither vain, nor jealous \ 
The fofteft breaft, the mildeft mien ! 
Wou'd you not feel fome little fplcen, 

CL4 Nonf 
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Nor bite your lip, nor furl your brow, 
If Florimel, your equal now, 
Shou'd, one day, gain precedence of yc 3 
Firft ferv'd-^tho* in a diih of coffee ? 
Plac'd firft, altho* where you are found, 
Ypu gain the eyes of alj ^und ? 
J^'am'd firft, tho* iiot with half the feme, 
That waits my chaririing Celia's name ? 

H^rd fortune ! barely to infpire 
Our fix'd efteem, and fond defire ! 
Barely, where'er you go, to prove 
The fource of univerfal love !-« 
Yet be content, obferving this. 
Honour's the offspring of caprice : 
iVnd worth, however yoy*have purfu'd it. 
Has now no poVr — but to exclude it. 
You'll fihd your general reputatioQ 
A kind of fupplepfiental ftation. 

Poor Swift, with all his worth, cou*d nc'ep. 
He tells us, hope to rife a peer; 
So, to fupply it, wrote for fame : 
And well the wit fecur'd his aim, 
A common patriot has a drift. 
Not quite fo innocent as Swift ; 
In Britain's caufe he rants, he labours ; ' 
^' He's honeft, faith"-have patience, neighbours! 
For patriots may fometimes deceive. 
May beg their friend's reluftant Icave^^ 
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To fcrve them in a higher fpherej 
And drop their virtue, to get there-— 

As LuciAK tells us, in his fafhion. 
How fouls put off each earthly p^ipn, 
Ere on ELysiui&f*s flow'iy ftrand. 
Old Charon fufFer'd 'em to land j 
So ere we meet a coyrt's carefles. 
No doubt our fouk muft change their drefles ? 
And fouls there be, who, bound that way, 
Attire themfelyes ten times a day. 

If then 'tis rank which all men coyct. 
And faint3 alike and finners love it ; 
If place, for which our courtiers throng 
So thick, that few can get along ; 
For which fuch fervile toils are feen. 
Who's happier than a king ? — ^ queen* ^ , 

Howc'er men aim at elevation, 
'Tis properly a female paflioh ; 
Women, and beaux, beyond all meaiiirc 
Arc charm'd with rank's extatic pleafure« 

Sir, if your drift I rightly fcan. 
You'd hint a beau wer^ not a man : 
Say, woipep then are fond gf places | 
I wave all difputable cafes, 
A man perhaps would fomething lingetj^ 
Were his lov'd rank to coft — a finger j 
Or were an ear or toe the price on't, 
He might deliberate opce or twice on't j 
Perhaps afk Gataker's advice on't. 



} 



And 
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And many, as their frame grows old, 
Wou'd hardly purchafe it with gold. 

But women wilh precedence ever; 
*Tis their whole life's fupremc endeavour ; 
It fires their youth with jealous rage, . 
And ftrongly animates their age. 
Perhaps they would not fell out-right. 
Or maim a limb — that was in fight ; 
Yet, on worfe terms, they fometimcs chufc it ; 
Nor, ev'n in puniftimcnts, refiife it. 

Preeminence in pain, you cry ! 
All fierce and pregnant with reply. 
But lend your patience, and your ear. 
An argument fliall make it clear. 
But hold, an argument may fail, 
Befide my title fays, a tale. 

Where Avon rolls her winding ftream, 
Avon, the Mufe's fav'rite theme ! 
Avon, that fills the farmer's purfes. 
And decks with flowVs both farms, and verfcs, 
She vifits many a fertile vale ■ ■ ■ 
Such was the fcene of this my tale. 
For 'tis in Ev'sham's vale, or near it^ 
That folks with laughter tell, and hear it. 

The foil with annual plenty bleft 
Was by young Corybon poflfeft. 
His youth alone I lay before ye. 
As moft material to my ftory : 

For 
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For ftrength and vigour too, he had 'em. 
And 'twere not much amifs, to add 'em. 

Thrice happy lout! whofe wide domain 
Now green with grafs, now gilt with grain. 
In ruflet robes of clover deep. 
Or thinly veil*d, and white with flieep ; 
Now fragrant with the bean's perfume. 
Now purpled with the pulfc's bloom. 
Might well with bright allufion ftore me ; 
•'— But happier bards have been before me ! 

Amongft the various year's increafe. 
The ftripling own'd a field of peafe ; 
Which, when at night he ceas'd his labours,^ 
Were haunted by fome female neighbours. 
Each morn difcover'd to his fight 
The Ihameful havoc of the night j 
Traces of tKis they left behind 'em. 
But no inftruftions where to find 'em. 
The devil's works are plain and evil. 
But few or none have feen the devil. 
Old Noll, indeed, if we may credit 
The words of Echard, who has faid it. 
Contrived with Satan how to fool us 5 
And bargain'd face to face to rule us % 
But then old Noll was one in ten, 1 

And fought him more then other men.' 
Our fliepherd too, with like attention. 
May meet the female fiends we mention. 

3 He 
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Hd rofe one mom at break of day. 
And near the iield in ambuih lay : 
When lo ! a brace of girls appears. 
The third, a matcon much in years. 
Smiling, amidft the peafe, the finners 
Sate down to cull their future dinners ; 
And, caring litde who might,own 'em. 
Made free as tho' themfelves had fown 'em. 

'Tis worth a fage's obfervation 
How love can make a jeft of pafTion. 
Anger had forc'd the fwain from bed. 
His early dues to love unpaid I 
And love, a god that keeps a pother^ 
And will be paid one time or other. 
Now banifh'd anger out o' door 5 
And claimed the debt withheld before. 
If anger bid our youth revile. 
Love form'd his features to a fmilc 2 
And knowing well 'twas aU grimace. 
To threaten with a fmiling face. 
He in few words exprefs'd his mind—* 
And none would deem them much unkind. 

The am'rous youth, for their oficnce. 
Demanded inftant recompencc : 
That rccompence from each, which fhame 
Forbids a bafhfiil niufe to name. 
Yet, more this fentence to difcover, 
rri5 what Bbtt * * grants her lover, 

What 
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When he, to make the ftrumpet willing, 
Has fpent his fortune — to a (hilling. 

Each ftood awhile, as 'twere fufpendcd. 
And loth to do, what — each intended. 

At length with foft pathetic fighs. 
The matron, bent with age, replies. 

*Tis vain to ftrive— juftice, I know. 
And our ill liars will have it fo — 
But let my tears your wrath afluage. 
And (hew fome deference for age ! 
I from a diftant village came, . 
Am old, G — knows, and fomething lame; 
And if we yield, as yield we muft, 
Difpatch my crazy body firft. 

Our Ihepherd, like the Phrygian Iwain, 
When circled round on Ida's plain. 
With goddefles he ftood fulpended. 
And Pallas's grave fpeech was ended, 
Own'd what fhe alk'd might be his duty -, 
But paid the compliment to beauty. 



ODE 
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ODE 



To be performed by Dr. Brettle, and a 
Chorus of Hales-owen Citizens. 



The Inftrumental Part, a Viol d' Amour. 

AIR by the Doctor. 

AWAKE ! I fay, awake good people ! 
And be for once alive and gay ; 
Come let's be merry j ftir the tipple ; 

How can you flcep, 
Whilft I do play ? how can you fleep, 6?^. 

CHORUS of Citizens. 

Pardon, O \ pardon, great mufician ! 

On dro\vfy fouls fome pity take ! 
For wond'rous hard is our condition. 
To drink thy beer. 
Thy ftrains to hear j 
To drink. 
To hear. 
And keep awake ! 

SOLO 
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SOLO by the Doctor. 

Hear but this ftrain — ^"twas made by Handei^ 
A wight of (kill, and judgment deep! 

Zoonters they're gone — ^Sal, bring a candle- 
No, here is one, and he's afleep. 

DUETTE. 

Dr. — How couM they go, Soft mufic, 

Whilftldoplay? 
Sal. How cou'd they go ? ^ WarUke mufic. 

How fhou'd they flay ? 

EPILOGUE to the Tragedy of Cleone. 

WELL, ladies— fo much for the tragic ftile— 
And now the cuftom is to make you fmile. 
To make us fmile ! — methinks I hear you fay— 
Why^ yrho can help it, at fo ftrange a play ? 
The captain gone three years! — and then to blame 
The faultlefs condudt of his virtuous dame ! 
My liars ! — what gentle belle would think it treafon. 
When thus provok'd, to give the brute fome reafon ? 
Out of my houfe !«~this night, forfooth depart ! 
A modern wife had faid — " With all my heart — 
But think not, haughty Sir, Fll go alone ! 
.Order your coach^-conduft me fafe to town- 
Give 
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Give itic my jewels, wardrobe, and my maid— 
And pray take care my pin-money be paid/* 

Such is the language of each modifti fair \ 
Yet memoirs, not of modern growth, declare 
The time has been when modefty and truth 
Were deem'd additions to the charms of youth ; 
When women hid their necks, and veil'd their faces, "| 
Nor romp'd, nor rak'd,, nor ftar'd at public places, > 
Nor todk the airs of amazons for graces ; J 

Then plain domeftic virtues were the mode. 
And wives ne'er dreamt of happinefs abroad ; 
They lov'd their children, learnt no flaunting airs. 
But with the joys of wedlock mixt the cafes. 
Thofc times are paft — ^yet fure they merit praife. 
For marriage triumphed in thofc golden days : 
By chafte decorum they afFeftion gain'd *, 
By faith and fondnefs what they won, maintained, 

*Tis yours, ye fair, to bring thofe days agen. 
And form anew the hearts of thoughtlefs men ^ 
Make beauty's luftre amiable as bright. 
And give the foul, as well as fcnfe, delight ; 
Reclaim from folly a fantaftic age. 
That fcorns the prefs, the pulpit, and the ftage. 
Let truth and tendernefs your breafts adorn. 
The marriage chain with tranfport (hall be worn j. 
Each blooming virgin rais'd into a bride. 
Shall double all their joys, their cares divide; 
Alleviate grief, compofe the jars of ftrife. 
And pour the balm that fweetens human life. 

• . MORAL 
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THE 

Judgment of HERCULES. 

\X/^Hilc blooming Ipring dcfccnds from genial (kics. 

By whole mild influence inftant livonders rife % 
From whofe foft breath Elyfian beauties flow ; 
The fweets of Hagley, or the pride of Stowe f 
Will Lyttelton the rural landflcip range» 
Leave noify fame, and not regret tlie change ? 
PleasM will he tread the garden's early fcenes. 
And learn a moral from the rifmg greens ? 
There, warni'dr alike by SoPs enlivening pow'r. 
The weed, afpiring, emulates the flower : 
The drooping floVr, its fairer charms difplay'd, 
Invites^ from gratefiil hands, their gen'roxis aid : 
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Soon, if none check th* invafive foe's defigns, 
The liviely luftre of thefe fcenes declines ! 

'Tis thus, the fpring of youth, the morn of lift, 
Rears in our minds the rival feeds of ftrife, 
Then paffiori riots, reafon then contends ; 
And, on the conqueft, ev'ry blifs depends : 
Life, from the nice decifion, takes its hue,: 
And bleft thofe judges who decide like you ! 
On worth like theirs fliajl (ev*ry blifs attend : 
The world their fav'rite, and the world their friend^ 

There are, who blind to thought's fatiguing ray^ 
As fortune giv.es examples, urge their way : 
^ Not virtue's foes, tho' they her paths decline. 
And fcarce her friends, tho' with her friends they join| 
In her's, or vice's cafual road advance 
Thoughtlefs, the finners or the faints of chance ! 
Yiet fpme more nobly fcorn the vulgar voice ^ 
WijJi jpdgment fix, with zeal purfue their choice. 
When ripen'd thought, when reafon born to reign. 
Checks the wild tuftiults of the youthful vein ; 
While paflion's lawlefs tides, at their command. 
Glide thro' more ufeful trafts, and blefs the land. 

Happieft of theifc is he whofe matchlefs mind, 
By learning ftrengthen'd, and by tafte refin'd, 
In virtue's caufe effay'd its earlieft pow'rs ; 
Chofe virtue's paths, arid ftrew'd her paths with flow'rs. 
The firft akrm'd, if freedom waves her wings : 
The fitfcft to adorn each art Ihe brings : 

Lov'ci 
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Lov'd by that prince whom ev'rjr virtue fires : 
Prais'd by that bard whom ev'ry mufe inipires : 
Bleft in the tuneful art, the Ibcial flame -, 
In all that wins, in all that merits fame ! 

•Twas youth's perplexing ftage his doubts infpir*d. 
When great Alcides to a grove rctir*d< 
Thro' the lone windings of a devious glade, 
Refign'd to thought, with lingering fteps he ftray'd j 
Bleft with a mind to tafte fincerer joys : 
Arm'd with a heart each falfe one to defpife^ 
Dubious he ftray'd, with wav'ring thoughts poflTeft, 
Alternate paffions ftruggling ihar'd his breaft j 
The various arts which human cares divide. 
In deep attention ajll his mind employed * 
Anxious, if fame an equal blifs fecur'd \ 
Or filent eafe with fofter charms allur'd. 
The filvan choir whofe numbers fweetly flow*d^ 
The fount that murmur'd, and the flow*rs that blow'd; 
The filver flood that in meanders led 
His glitt'jing fl:reams along th' enlivened mead ; 
The foothing breeze, and all thofe beauties join'd. 
Which, whilft they pleafe, eflfeminate the mind* 
In vain ! while diftant, on a fummit rais'd, 
Th' imperial tow'rs of fame attraftive blaz'd. 

While thus he trac'd thro* fancy's puzzling maze 
The fep'rate fwcets of pleafure, and of praife j 
Sudden the wind* a fragrant gaje; convey'd. 
And a^new luftre gain'd upon the fliade, 
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At once, before his wond'ring eyes were feen 
Two female forms^ of more than mortal mien. 
Various their charms; and, in their drefs and face. 
Each feem'd to vie with fome peculiar gi^ce. 
This, whofe attire lefs ck)^*d with art appeared. 
The fimple fwects of innocence endearM. 
Her fprightiy bloom, her quick fagacious eye, 
.Shewed native merit mix'd with modefly. 
Her air difius'd a mild yet awcful ray. 
Severely fweet, and innocently gay. 
Such the chafte image of the martial mitod. 
In artlefs folds of virgin w'hite arrayed ! 
She let no borrowed rofe her checks adorn. 
Her bluihing cheeks, that (hamM the purple mont» 
Her charms nor had, nor wanted artful foil^. 
Or ftudy'd geftures, or well-praAis'd fmileii.. 
She fcom'd the toys which render beauty lefs ; 
She prov'd th* engaging chaftity of drels j 
And while ihc chofe in native charms to thine, 
Ev'n thus Ihe feeraM, nay more than feemM, divihd 
One modeft em'rald clafp*d the robe fhe wore, 
Andi in her hand, th* imperial fword Ihe bort» 
Sublime her height, majeiUc was her pace. 
And matched the aweful honours of her face. 
TJieftirub^, theflow*rs, that deck*d the verdant girodftl, 
Seem'd, where flie trod, with rifing luftre crown'd. 
Still her approach with ftronger influenee wartti'd ; 
She pleas'd, whHe diftant> but, when near> flxe charm'd. 

So 
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So ftrikes tl)e gazer's e}re» the filver glpajti 
That glittering quivers o'er a diftajctt ftream : 
But from its bank^ we fee new beauties rife^ 
And, in its ctyftal bofbm, Q'ace the ikies. 

With other charms the rival vifion glow'd ; 
And from her drefs her ttinfel beauties floV^* 
A fluttering robe her pampered ihape conceal'd. 
And feem'd to (hade the ch^ms it beft reveal'd. 
Its form, contrived her faulty (ize to grace ^ 
Its hue, to give freih luilre to her face. 
Her platted hair difguis'd with brilliants glar'd ; 
Her checks the ruby's neighboring lultre (har'd ^ 
The gawdy topaz lent its gay fupplies. 
And ev^ry gem that ftrikes kis curious ^es 5 
Expos'd h«r breaft with foreign fweets perfum'd 5 
And, round her brow, a rofeate garland bloom'd. 
Soft-fmiJing, blufhing lips concealed her wiles ^ 
Yet ah ! the blulhes artful as the fmiles. 
Oft-gazmg on her fliade, th^ enraptured fair 
Decreed the fubftance well defcrv^d her care : 
Her thoughtis, to other's charms malignly blind^ 
Centered in that, and were to that confin'd j 
And if on other's ey^s a glance were thrown, 
*Twas but to watdh the influence of her own. 
Much like herguardian^ fair Cvthera's queen. 
When for her warrior fhe refines her mien j 
Or when, to blefs her Delias fav'^'ite'? ^rms. 
The radiant fair ipyigorates her charms. 
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Much like her pupil, Egypt's fportive dame. 
Her drefs expreflive, and her air the fame. 
When her gay bark o'er filver Cydnos roU'd, 
And all th' emblazoned ftreamers wav'd in gold. 
Such fhbne the vifion ; nor forbore, to move. 
The fond contagious airs of lawlefs love. 
Each wanton eye deluding glances fir'd. 
And am'rous dimples on each cheek confpir'd. 
Lifelefs her gait, and flow, with feeming pain, *! 
She dragg'd her loitering limbs along the plain ; > 
Yet made fomefaint efForts,&firftapproach'dthefwain. 3 
So glaring draughts, with taudry luftre bright. 
Spring to the view, and rufti upon the fight : 
More flowly charms a Raphael's chafter air. 
Waits the calm fearch, and pays the fearchcr^s care. 

Wrap'd in a pleas'd fufpence, the youth furvey'd 
The various charms of each attraftive maid : 
Alternate each he view'd, and each admir'd. 
And found, alternate, varying flames infpir'd. 
Quick o'er their forms his eyes with pleafure ran. 
When flie, who firfl: approach'd him, firfl: began. 

" Hither, dear boy, direft thy wand'ring eyes ; 
*Tis here the lovely vale of pleafure lies. 
Debate no more, to me thy life refign-. 
Each fweet which nature can difRife is mine. 
For me the nymph diverfifies her pow'r. 
Springs in a tree, or bloflbms in a flowV; 
To pleafe my ear, flie tunes the linnet's fl:rains ; 
To pleafe my eye, with lilies paints the plains ; 

To 
I 
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To form my couch, in mofly beds Ihc grows ; 
To gratify my fmell, perfumes the rofc ; 
Reveals the fair, the fertile fcene you fee, 
And fwells the vegetable world, for me. 

Let the guU'd fool the toils of war purfue. 
Where bleed the many to enrich the few : 
Where chance from courage claims the boaftedjicize: 
Where, tho* (he give, your country oft denies. 
Induftrious thou Ihalt, Cupid's wars maintain. 
And ever gently fight his loft campaign. 
His darts alone flialt wield, his wounds endure. 
Yet only fufFer, to enjoy the cure. ^ 
Yield but to me — a choir of nymphs (hall rife. 
And fire thy breaft, and blefs diy ravifh'd eyes. 
Their beauteous cheeks a fairer rofe (hall wear, 
A brighter lily on their necks appear ; 
Where fondly thou thy favoured head fhall reft. 
Soft as the down that fwells the cygnet's neft ! 
While Philomel in each foft voice complains. 
And gently lulls thee with mellifluous ftrains : 
Whilft, with each accent, fweeteft odours flow •, 
And fpicy gums round ev'ry bofom glow. 
Not the fajn'd bird Arabian climes admire. 
Shall in fuch luxury of fweets expire. 
At floth let war's viftorious fons exclaim ;^ 
In vain ! for pleafure is my real name : 
Nor envy thou the head with bays o'er-grown ; 
No, feek thou rofes to adorn thy own ; 

For 
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for well each op'oing^fcctje, that cfcwms my care, 

Suits and defcfves tlic bcauteoius crown I w^ar. 
Let others prune the vine; ihfi gcmal bowl 

Shall crown thy taUc, and enlarge ^y fyvl 
Let vulgar haods explore the. briyyyiant mme» 
So the gay pfoduce ^toer ftUl on t^hlne* 
Indulgent BAOCiltos loads hts kbViag tree, 
And, guarding, gives its doft'riog fwects to mf . 
For my Jov'd train, ApotiitS^sspiwcingbeam 
Darts thro' the paffive gkbe, and frames the gem^ 
See in my caufc conlentttag gods cmpkyfd. 
Nor flight thofe gods, their bleflmgs unei^o/d ! 
For thee the poplar ihall iis amber drain; 
For thee, in clouded beauty, fpring the cane; 
Some coftly trttnite ev'ry cHme fliall piy s ^ 
Some charming treafure ev^ry -wind convey j 
Each pbje£t round fome pkafing fcene fliall yield y 
Art budd thy dome, while mature dedcs thy £eld; 
Of Corinth's order fhall the j^dure rife I 
The fpiring turrets glitter th»' the ikies ;. 
Thy coftly robe fliall glow wkh Tyrian^rays ; . 
Thy vafe ihall fparkle, and thy car > &aU blaze ; 
Yet thou, :whatever pomp the fun dafplay^ 
Shalt own the am.'rous night exceeds tlie day • 

When melting flutes, ami fw^tly^imding lyns 
Wake the gay loves, and dsx th^ yoi»ig dcfires ; 
Or, in th' lohito dance, fome fav'ricc maid 
Improves the flame hct fparklihg €yes conveyed ; 

Think, 
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Think, can% thou quk a ^bwing Dsu a's arxnst 

To feed on virtue*! vifionafy charms ? 

Or flight the joys which wit and youth engage^ 

For the faint honour of a frozen fage ? 

To find dull envy cv^n that hope dcfecc. 

And, where you tolFd.fer glory^t ttap dilgracc ? 

O ! think that beauty .waits pa thy decree, 
And thy lov'd idnnefiieft charmer pleads with me. 
She, whofe ibft fmik, or gentler glance to nx>ve. 
You vow*d the wild extretnides of love 5 
In whofe endearments years, iUpp n>oments, flewj 
For whofe endeanments millions feem'd too few ; 
She, (he implores 1 &^ bids chee fkk^ the piime. 
And tread widi her. the flowery trafts of time, j , 
Nor thus her lofvcly tiioom pf life beftow 
On fome cold lover, or infulting foe. 
Think, if againfl: that tongue thou caj)ft rebel. 
Where love yet dwelt, and reafon fecm'd tq dwell 5 
What ftrong petfiiafioii anns her ibftier iighs 1 
What fdi conviStioii fpackles in ^r eyes ! 

See nature fintl^ and bkds fatiue the: jEbade, 
Where breathing jafmin ictteosthe ikepiagmaid : 
And fuch her charms, as to the vain mzf prove> 
Ambition fecks more humbk jays thaallovcl 
There bufy toil fimE ^ea: imrade diy raiff^ ,., 
Nor fciences perplex* ihy laboring brain : . 
Or none, but what y^ equal fwtets^uLttite ; • , 
Nor other arts, but to prolong delight : 

Some- 
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Sometimes thy fancy prune her tender wing. 
To praifc a pendant, or to grace a ring ; 
To fix the drefs that fuits each varying mien -, 
To fliew where beft the cluttering gems are feen ; 
To figh foft (trains along the vocal grove. 
And tell the charms, the fweet efFefts of love \ 
Nor fear to find a coy difdainfiil mufe i 
Nor think the fifters will their aid rcfufe. 
Cool grotsi and tinkfiilg rills^ or filent fhades. 
Soft fcenes of leifure ! fuit th* harmonious maids ^ 
And all the wife, and all the grave decree 
Some of that facred train ally*d to me. 

But if more fpecious eafe thy wiihes clainly 
And thy breaft glow with faint defire of fame^ 
Some fofter fcience (halltthy thoughts amufc. 
And learning's name a folemn (bund difRife : 
To thee all nature's curious ftores I'll bring. 
Explain the beauties of an infeft*s wing •, 
The plant, which nature, Ids difftifely kind. 
Has to few climes with partial care confin'd ; 
The fhell fhe-fcatters with more carelefs air. 
And, in her frolics, feems fupremely fair ; 
The worth that dazzles in the tulip's ftains. 
Or Jurks beneath a pebble's various veins. 

Sleep's downy god, averfe to war's alarms. 
Shall o'er thy head difiiife his fofteft charms ; 
Ere anxious_thought thy dear repofe affail. 
Or care, my moft deftruftive foe, prevail. 
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Th^ wat'ry nymphs fliall tunc the vocal vales. 
And gentle zephyrs harmonize their gales. 
For thy repofe, inform, with rival joy, , 
Their ftreams to murmur, and their winds to figh. 
Thus fhalt thou fpend the fweetly-flowing day. 
Till loft in blifs thou breathe thy foul away : 
Till (he t* Elyfian bowers of joy repair. 
Nor find my charming fcenes exceeded there." 

She ceas*d ; and on a lily'd bank reclined. 
Her flowing robe wav'd wanton with the wind : 
One tender hand her drooping heajd fuftains ; 
One points, expreflive, to the flow'ry plains. 
Soon the fond youth perceiv'd her influence roll 
Deep -in his breaft, to melt his manly Ibul : 
As when Fa vonjus joins the folar blaze. 
And each fair fabric of the froft decays. 
Soon, to his breaft, the foft harapgue conveyed 
Refolves too partial to the fpecious maid. 
He figh*d, he gaz'd, fp Iweetly fmil'd the dame ; 
Yet fighing, gg.zing, feem'd to fcorn his flame ; 
And, oft as virtue caught his wand'ring eye, 
A crimfon blufli condemned the rifing figh. 
•Twa§ fuch the lingering Trojan's (hame betray'd^ 
When Maia's fgn the frown of Jove difplay*d: 
When wealth, fame, empire, cou'd no ballance prov 
For the foft reign of Dido, and of love. 
Thus ill with arduous glory love confpires ; 
Soft tender flanies with bold xmpetupus gres ! 

5Qme 
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Some hovering doubts his anidous bofom mov'dy 
And virtue, zealous fair ! thofc doubts improved. 

^ Fly, fly, fond youth, the too indulgent maid. 
Nor err, by fuch fantaftic fcenes betrayed. 
Tho' in my path the nigged thorn be fcen. 
And the dry turf difclc^e a fainter gteen ; 
Tho* no gay rofc, or flowery produd fliine. 
The barren iur&ce ftill cemceals the mine. 
Each thorn that threatens, ev'n the weed that grows 
In virtue's path, fu|)erior iweets beftows--- 
Yet fhouM thofe boafted, fpecious toys alhire. 
Whence cou'd fond floth the flattering gifts procuFc ? 
The various wealth that tempts thy fond defire, 
•Tis I alone, her greateft foe, acquire. 
I from old ocean rbb the trealur'd ftore ; 
I thro' each re^on, latent gems explore ; 
•Twas I the rugged brilliant firft rovcal'd. 
By numerous flrata deep in earth concealed ; 
*Tis I the furface yet refiiie, and ihew 
The modeft gem's intrinfic charms to glow. 
Nor fwells the grape, nor fpircs its feeble tree 
Without the firm fuf^rts of induftry. 

Bto grant we floth the fcene herfelf has drawn. 
The mofly grotto, and the flow'ry lawn •, 
Let Philomela tune th' harmonious gale, 
Ahd with each brectc eternal fwtets cichale ; 
Let gay Pomoka flight the plains armmd. 
And chufc, for faiiiefl: fruits, the f^givour'd ground j 
3 To 
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To blefs the fertile vale (hou'd virtue cealei 
Nor xnofly grot$, nor flowery lawns cou'd pleafe j 
Nor gay Pomona's lufcious gifts avail. 
The found harmonious, or the fpicy gale. 

Seeft thou yon rocks in dreadful pomp arife, 
Whofe ru^fcd clif& deform th* encircling (kics ? 
Thofe fields, whence Phoebus all their moifturedrailis. 
And, too profufely fond, difrobes the plains ? 
When 1 vouchlafc to tread the barren foil, 
Thofe rocks, feem lovely, and thofe dderts fmile. 
The form thou view'ft, to ev*ry fcone with cafe 
Transfers its charniiS, and cy^ry fcene can pleafe. 
When I have on thofe pathlefs wilds appeared. 
And the lone wand'rer with my prefence chear'd -, 
Thofe cliffs the eacile has with pleafure view*d„ 
And call'd that defert blifsful folitude ! 

Nor I alone to fuch extend my care : 
Fair-blopming health furveys her altars there. 
Brown exercife will lead thee where Ihe reigns, . 
And with refle&ed luftre gild the plains. 
With her^ in flow'r of youth, and beauty's pride. 
Her ol&pring, calm content and peace, rcfide« 
One reai^ oflPri^igfui^s eacl> neighbVing (hrine j 
And all obty their laws, ,who praflbife mine. 

But health averfe from floth's fmooth regbn flics; 
And, m ker abfence^ pleafure droops and dies* 
Her bright compaiiioi^, mlnh, delight, repofe. 
Smile wb^re. fbfi fmile^j^ 2nd ficken when ihe goes. 

A galaxy 
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A galaxy of pow'rs ! whofe forms appear 
For ever beauteous, and for ever near. 

Nor will foft flcep to floth's requeft incline. 
He from her couches flies unbid to mine. 

Vain is the fparkling bowl, the warbling ftrain, 
Th* incentive fong, the laboured viand vain ! 
Where Ihe relentlefs reigns without controul, 
Apd checks e^ch gay excurfion of the foul : 
Unmov'd, the' beauty, deck'd in all its charms, 
Grace the rich couch, and fpread the fofteft arms : 
Till joylefs indolence fuggefts defires ; 
Or drugs are fought to furnifh languid fires : 
Such languid fires as on the vitals prey. 
Barren of blifs, but fertile (^f dfecay. 
As artful heats, apply'd to thirfly lands. 
Produce no flow'rs, and but debafe the fands. 

But let fair health her chearing fmiles impart. 
How fweet is nature, how fuperfluous art ! 
'Tis Ihe the fountain's ready draught commends. 
And fmooths the flinty couch which fortune lends. 
And, when my hero from his toils retires. 
Fills his gay bofom with unufual fires. 
And, while no checks th* unbounded joy reprove. 
Aids and refines the genuine fweets of love. 
His fairefl profpeft rifing trophies frame : 
His fweeteft mufic is the voice of fame ; 
Pleafures to floth unknown ! (he never found 
How fair the profpcft, or bow fweet the found. 

Sec 
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See fame's gay ftrufture from yon fummit charms. 
And fires the manly breaft to arts or arms : 
Nor dread the fteep afcent, by which you rife 
From grov'Hng vales to tow'rs which reach the Ikies^ 

Love, fame, efteem, *tis labour mult acquire ; 
The fmiling offspring of a rigid fire ! 
To fix the friend, yotlr fervice mull be Ihewn ; 
All, ere they lov'd your merit, lov'd their own. 
That wond'ring Greece your portrait may admire. 
That tuneful bards m^y firing for you their lyre. 
That books may praife, or coins record your name. 
Such, fuch rewards 'tis toil alone can claim ! 
And the fame column which difplays to view 
The conqu'ror's name, difplays the conquefl too. 

'Twas flow experience, tedious miftrefs ! taught 
All that e'er nobly fpoke, or bravely fought. . 
'Twas fhe the patriot, fhe the bard refin'd. 
In arts that ferve, protect, or pleafe mankind. 
Not the vain vifions of inaftive fchools ; 
Not fancy's maxims, not opinion's rules 
E'er fbrm'd the man whofe gen'rous warmth extends 
T' enrich his country, or to ferve his friends. 
On a(9:ive worth the laurel war beftows ; 
Peace rears her olive for induftrious brows : 
Nor earth, uncultur'd, yields its kind fupplies : 
Nor heav'n, its fhow'rs without a facrifice. 

See far below fuch grov'ling fcenes of fliame. 
As lull to reftJcNAviA's flumb'ring dame. 
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Her friends, from all the toils of fame fcctire, 
Alas ! inglorious, greater toils endure, 
Doom'd all to mourn, who in her caufe engage, 
A youth enervate, and a painful age ! 
A fickly faplefs mafs, if reafon flies -, 
And, if ftie linger, impotently wife ! 
A thoughtlcfs train, who pam|>er'd, fleek, amtgay,! 
Invite old age, and revel youth away ; ' ' 

From life's frefh vigour move the load of care. 
And idly plaQ5 it where they leaft can bear. 
When to the mind, difcas'd, for aid they fly. 
What kind refleftion fliall the mind fupply i 
When, with loft health, what Ihou'd the lols allay. 
Peace, peace is loft : a comfortlefs decay ? 
But to my iricfnds, when youth, when pleafure flicsr 
And earth's dim beauties fade before their eyes. 
Thro* death's dark vifta flowery trafts are feen, 
Elyfian plains, and groves for ever green. 
If o'er their lives a refluent glance they caft, 
Their's is the prcfent who can praifc the paft. 
Life has its blifs for thefe, when paft its bloom. 
As wither'd rofes yield a late perfume. 

Serene, and fafe from paflion's flormy r^e. 
How calm they glide into the port of age f 
Of the rude voyage lefs depriv'd than eas'ii ; 
More tir'd than pain'd^ and weaken'd than difeasM. 
For health on age, 'tis ten^p'rance muft beftow % • 
And peape from piety alone can flow j 

3 And 
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And all the incenfe bounteous Jove requires, 
Has fweets for him who feeds the (acred fires.'— 

Sloth views the tow'rs of fame with envious eyes j 
Defirous ftill, ftill impotent to rife. 
Oft, when refolv*d to gain thofe bHlsiFul tpw'rs. 
The penfive queen the dire afcent explores. 
Comes onward, wafted by the balmy trtes. 
Some filvan mufic, or fome fcented breeze : 
She turns her head, her own gay realm fhe ipies. 
And all the Ihort-liv'd refolution dies. 
Thus fome fond infedt^s fault'ring pinions wave, 
Clafp'd in its fav*rite fweets, a lading flave : 
And thus in vain thefc charming vifions pleafe 
The wretch of glory, and the flave of cafe : 
Dooni'd ever in ignoble ftate to pine, 
Boaft her own fcenes, and languifh after mine. 

Btit fliun her fnares : nor let the world exclaim, 
Thy birth, which was thy glory, prov'd thy fliamc. 
With early hope thine infant adions fir*d •, 
Let manhood crown what infancy infpir'd. 
Let gcnVous toils reward with health thy days. 
Prolong thy prime, and eternize thy praife. 
The bold exploit that charms th' attefting age. 
To lateft times fhall gen'rous hearts engage j 
And with that myrtle fhall thy ftirine be crown'd. 
With which, 'alive, thy graceful brows were bound ;' 
Till time fhall bid thy virtues freely bloom, 
And raife a temple where it found a tomb. 

S 2 Then 
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Then in their feafts thy name (hall Grecians join ; 

• Shall pour the fparkling juice to Jove's and thine. 
Thine, us'd in war, Ihall raife their native fire ; 
Thine, us'd in peace, their mutual faith infpire. 
Dullnefs perhaps thro' want of fight, may blame, 
And fpleen, with odious induftry, defame ; 
And that, the honours giv'n, with wonder view, 
And this, in fecrct fadnefs, own them due : 
Contempt and envy wire by fate defign'd 
The rival tyrants which divide mankind ; 
Contempt, which none, but who deferve, can bear; 
While envy's wounds the fmiles of fame repair. 

. For know, the gen'rous thine exploits Ihall fire, 
Thine ev'ry friend it fuits thee to require, 
Lov'd by the gods, and, till their feats I fhew, 
Lov'd by the good their images below.'^ 

Ceafe, lovely maid, fair daughter of the Ikies ! 
My guide ! my queen ! tli' extatic youth replies. 
In thee I trace a form defigii'd for fway ; 
Which chiefs may court, and kings with pride obey. 
And, by thy bright immortal friends I fwear. 
Thy fair idea ihall no toils impair. 
Lead me ! O lead me where whole hofts of foes. 
Thy form depreciate, and thy friends oppofe ! 
Welcome all toils th' inequal fates decree. 
While toils endear thy faithful charge to thee. 
Such be xny cares, to bind th' oppreffive hand. 
And crufli the fetters of an injur'd land : 

To 
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To fee the monfter's noxious life refign'd, 
And tyrants quelPd, the monfters of mankind ! 
Nature fhall fmile to view the vanquifli'd brood. 
And none, but envy, riot iinfubdu'd. 
In cloifter*d ftate let felfifli fages dwell. 
Proud that their heart is narrow as their cell j 
And boaft their hiazy labyrinth of rules, - 
Far lefs the friends of virtue, than the fools : 
Yet fuch in vain thy favVing fmiles pretend ; 
For HE is thine, who proves his country's friend. 
Thus when my life well-fpent the good enjoy. 
And the mean envious labour to deftroy ; 
When, ftrongly lur'd by fame's contiguous flirine, 
I yet devote my choicer vows to thine ; 
If all my toils thy promised favour claim, 
O lead thy favorite thro' the gates of fame ! 

He ceas'd his vows, and, with difdainful air. 
He turn'd to blaft the late exulting fair. 
But vanifti'd, fled to fome more friendly fliore. 
The confcious phantom's beauty pleas'd no more : 
Convinc'd, her fpurious charms of drefs and face 
Claim'd a quick conqueft, or a fure difgrace. 
Fantaftic pow'r ! whofe tranfient charms allurM, 
While error's mift the reas'ning mind obfcur'd,: 
Not fuch the viftrefs, virtue's conftant queen 
Endur'd the teft of truth, and dar'd be feen. 
Her brightening form and features feem'd to own, 
*Twas all her wifh, her int'reft to be known : 

S 3 And, 
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And, when his longing view the fair declined. 
Left a ftdl image of her charms behind. 

Thus reigns the moon, withftirtivefpleridorcrown'd. 
While glooms opprefs us, and thick fliades furround. 
But let the fource of light its beams difplay. 
Languid and faint the mimic flames decay. 
And all the fick'ning fplendor fades awa^jP, 



} 



The Progress of TASTE: 

o R, 
The Fate of DELICACY. 



A POEM on the Temper and Studies of 
the Author; and how great a Misfortune 
it is^ for a Man of fmall Eftate to have 
much Taste. 

PART the FIRST. 

PErhaps fome cloud eclipsed the day, 
When thus I tun*d my pcnfive lay, 
** The fliip is launched — ^we catch the gale— 
On life's extended ocean fail : 

For 
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For happinefs our courfe we bend. 
Our ardent cry, our general end ! 
Yet ah! the fcenes which tempt our care 
Are like the forms difpers'd in air, 
Still dancing near diforder'd eyes ; 
And weakeft his, who beft defcries ' 

Yet let me not my birth-right barter^. 
(For wiihing is the poet's charter ; 
All bards have leave to wilh what's wanted, 
Tho* few e'er found their wiflies granted -, 
Extenfive field ! where poets pride them 
In finging all that is den/d them.) 

For humble cafe, ye powVs ! I pray •, 
That plain warm fuit for ev'ry day ! 
And pleafure, and brocade, beftow ; 
To flaunt it-^once a month, or fo. 
The firft for conftant wear we want ; 
The firft, ye pow'rs \ for ever grant ! 
But conftant wear the laft befpatters. 
And turns the tiffue into tatters. 

Where'er my vagrant courfe I bend. 
Let me fecure one faithful friend. 
Let me, in public fcenes, requeft 
A friend of wit and tafte, well-drefs'd : 
And, if I muft not hope fuch favour, 
A friend of wit and tafte, however. 

Alas ! that wifdom ever ftuns 
To congregate her fcatter'd Ions ^ 

S 4 Whofc 
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Whofe nervous forces, well combin'd. 
Would win the field, and fway mankind. 
The fool will fqueeze, from morn to night. 
To fix his follies foil in fight ; 
The note he ftrikes, the plume he fliews. 
Attract whole flights of fops and beaux ; 
And kindred*fools, who ne'er had known him, 
Flock at the fign ; c^refs, and own him* 
But ill-ftar*d fenfe, nor gay nor loud. 
Steals foft, on tip- toe, thro' the crowd j 
Conveys his meagre form between ; 
And Aides, like pervious air, unfeen : 
Contra6ks his known tenuity. 
As though 'twere ev'n a crime, to be : 
Nor ev'n permits his eyes to ftray,* 
And win acquaintance in their way. 

In company,' fo mean his air. 
You fcarce are confcious he is there : 
Till from fome nook, like fharpen'd fteel. 
Occurs his face's thin profile. 
Still fecming, from the gazer's eye. 
Like Venus, newly-bath'd, to fly. 
Yet while reluftant he difpJays 
His real gems before the blaze. 
The fool hath, in its center, plac'd 
His tawdry Hock of painted pafl:e. 
Difus'd to fpeak, he tries bis flcill j 
Speaks coldly, and fucceeds but ill ; 

His 
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His penfive manner, dulnefs deem'd ; 
His modefty, referve efteem'd ; 
His wit unknown, his learning vain, 
He wins not one of all the train. 
And thofe who,, mutually known. 
In friendlhip's faireft lift had (hone, 
Lefs prone, than pebbles, to unite. 
Retire to (hades from public (ight 5 
Grow favage, quit their focial nature ; 
And ftarve, to ftudy mutual fatire. 

But friends, and favorites, to chagrin them. 
Find counties, countries, feas, between them: 
Meet once a year, then part, and then 
Retiring, wi(h to meet again. 

Sick of the thought, let me provide - 
Some human form to grace my (ide ; 
At hand, where'er I (hape my courfe 5 
An ufeful, pliant, ftalking-horfe \ 

No gefture free from (bme grimace ; 
No feam, without its (hard of lace ; 
But, mark'd with gold or filver either. 
Hint where his coat was piec'd together. 
His legs be lengthened, I advife. 
And ftockings roU'd abridge his thighs. 
What tho' Vandyck had other rules. 
What had Vandyck to do with fools ? 
Be nothing wanting, but his mind 5 
Before, a folitaire •, behind, 

A twifted 
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A twifted ribbon, like the trade 
Which nature gives an a(s's back. 
SUent, as midnight! pity 'twere 
His wifdom*s (lender wealth to fhare ; 
And, whilfi: in flocks our fancies ftray. 
To wifh the poor man's lamb away. 

This form attrafting cv'ry eye, 
I ftrole all unregarded by : 
This wards the jokes of ev'ry kind. 
As an umbrella fun or wind ; 
Or, like a fpunge, a^orbs the fallies, 
AikI peltilential fumes of malice ^ 
Or like a fplendid ihield is fit 
To fcreen the templar's random wit i 
Or what fome gentler cit lets fsiUf 
As wool-packs quafli the leaden ball. 

Allufions tbefe of weaker force. 
And apter ftiU the ftalking-horfe ! 

O let me wander all unfeep. 
Beneath the fm&ion of his mien I 
As lilies ibft, as rofes fair ! ^ 
Empty as air-pumps 4rain'd of air ! 
With fteady eye and pace remark 
The fpeckled flock that haunts the park j * 
Level ojy pen with wond'rous heed 
At follies, flocking rfiere to feed : 
And,, as my fatirc bwfts amain. 
See, feather'd fopp'ry ftrew the pjjun, ,. 

But. 

• St Jame^Y 
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But when I fcek my rural grove. 
And (hare the peaceful haunts I love. 
Let none of this unhallow'd train 
My fweet fequefter'd patHs prpfane. 
Oft may feme polifh'd virtubus friend 
To thefe fbft*winding vales deicend \ 
And, love with me inglorious things. 
And fcorn with me the pomp of kings : 
And check me, when my bolbm bums 
For ftatues, paintings, coins and urns. 
For I in Damov's pray'r cou'd join. 
And Damon's wifh might now be mine«<* 
But all diipers'd ! the wifh, the pray'r. 
Are driven to mix with common ain 

PART the SECOND. 

HO W happf once was Damon's lot, 
Whilo^t romantic fchemes were not ! 
Ere yerriie fent^^is weakly eyes. 
To plkn frail cMtes in the (kies ; 
Forfakhig ^eliuKfs cheap and common, 
To court a bl^ej'^i'ftilf flitting from one. 
Ah happy Damon! 'thric^e and more. 
Had tafte ne'er touch'd thy tranquil Ihore. 

Oh days ! when t6 a girdle ty*d 
The couples gingled at his fide % 
And Damon fwdre he wou'd not barter 
The fportfman's girdle, for a garter ! 

Whoever 
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Whoever came to kill ah hour. 
Found cafy Damon in their pow'r ; 
Pure focial nature all his guide, 
** Damon had not a grain of pride." 

He wi{h*d not to elude the fhares 
Which knav'ry plans, and craft prepares ; 
But rather wealth to crown their wiles ; 
And win their univerfal fmiles : 
For who arc chearful, who at cafe. 
But they who cheat us as they pleafe ? 

He wink*d at many a*grofs defign. 
The new-fall'n calf might countermine : 
Thus ev'ry fool allowed his! merit ; 
" Yes ! Damon had a gen'rous fpirit !" 

A coxcomb*s jeft, however vile. 
Was fure, at leaft, of Damon's fmile : 
That coxcomb ne'er dcny'd him fen^ ; 
For why ? it prov'd his own pretence: 
All own'd, were modefly away> 
Damon cou'd fhine as much as they. 

When wine and folly came in feafon, 
Damon ne'er (trove to fave his reafon •, 
Obnoxious to the mad uproar ; 
A Ipy upon a hoftile Ibore ! 
*Twas this his company endear'd ; 
Mirth never came till he appeared : 
His lodgings — ev'ry drawer coviM fhew *em ; 
The (lave was kick'd, who did not know 'cm. . 

Thus 
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Thus Damon, ftudious of his eafe. 
And pleafmg all, whom mirth cou'd pleafe j 
Defy*d the world, like idle Colley, 
To fhew a fofter word than folly. 
Since wifdom's gorgon-ftiield was known 
To flare the gazer into (lone ; 
He chofe to truft in folly's charm, 
To keep his breaft alive and warm. 

At length grave learning's fober train' 
Remarked the trifler with difdain ; 
The fons of tafte contemn'd his ways, . 
And rank'd him with the brutes that graze : 
While they to nobler heights afpir'd. 
And grew belov'd, efteem'd, admir'd. 

Hence with our youth, not void of fpirit. 
His old companions loft their merit : 
And ev'ry kind well-natur'd fot 
Seem'd a dull play, without a plot ; 
Where ev'ry yawning gueft agrees. 
The willing creature ftrives to pleafe i 
But temper never could amufe ; 
It barely led us to excufe ; 
'Twas true, converfing, they aver'd. 
All they had feen, or felt, or heard : 
Talents of weight ! for wights like thefe. 
The law^ might chufe for witnefles : 
But fure th' attefting dry narration 
111 fuits a judge of converfation. 

What 
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♦What were their freedoms ? mere excufes 
To yeftt ill manners, blows, and bruifes. 
Yet freedom, gallant freedom ! hailing. 
At form, at form, ihceffant railing, 
Would they examine each offence. 
Its latent caufe, iti knofwn pretence, 
Punftilio ne'^r was known to breed 'em. 
So fure as fond prolific freedom. 
Their courage ? but a loaded gun •/ 
Machine the wife wou*d wifli to fhun ; 
Its guard un&f^, its lock an ill one. 
Where accident might fire and kill one. 

In Hiort, difgufted out of meafure. 
Thro' much cofttempt, and flender pleafure. 
His feftfe of dignity returns ; 
With native pride his bofom bums ; 
He feeks refpeft— -but how to gain it ? 
Wit, fecial mirth, cou'd ne'er (Atain it. 
Laughter, how kind Ibe'er it fectriy 
Difcards, and diffipates efteem : 
The man who gravely bows, enjoys it ; 
But Ihaking hands, at once, deftroys it, • 
Precarious plant, which, frefh and gay. 
Shrinks at the touch, and fades away ! 

Come then refervc ! yet from thy train 
Banilh contempt, and curft difdain. 
Teach me, he cry'd, thy magic art 
To adt the decent diftant part : 

To 

* Boifterous mirth. 
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To hirfband well my com^aifence. 

Nor let ev'ft Vint ttk> far advance ; 

But chufc calm reafon for my theme. 

In thefe her loyal realms fupreme ; 

And o'er her charms, with caution fliewn. 

Be ftill a gracefiil umbrage thrown ; 

And each abrupter period crownM, 

With nods, and winks, and fmiles profound 

Till refcu'd from the crowd beneath. 

No more with pain to move w breathe^ 

I rife with head elate, to fhare 

Salubrious draughts of purer air. 

Refpeft is won by grave pretence 

And filence, furer ev'n than fenfe— 

'Tis hence the facred grandeur fprings 
Of Eaftcm— and of other kings. 
Or whence this awe to virtue due. 
While virtue's diftant as Peru ? 
The fheathlefs fword the guard difplays. 
Which round emits its dazzling rays : 
The ftately fort, the turrets tall, 
Portcullis'd gate, and battled waH, 
Lefs fcreens the body, than controuls. 
And wards contempt from royal fouls. 

The crowns they wear but check the eye; 
Before it fondly pierce too nigh j 
That dazzled crowds may be employ'd 
Around the furfke o3p-H:he void. 
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O! 'tis the ftatefman's craft profound 

To fcatter his amufements round ; 

To tempt us from their confcious breaft. 

Where full-fledg'd crimes enjoy their neft. 

l^^or awes us every worth r^veaPd 

So deeply, as each vice concealed. 

The lordly log, dilpatch'd of yore. 
That the frog-people might adore, 
With guards to keep them at a diftance. 
Had reign'd, nor wanted wit's afliflance : 
Nay — had addrefles from his nation ^ 
In praife of log-adminiftration, 

PART the THIRD. 

THE buoyant fires of youth were o'er. 
And fame and finery pleas'd no more j 
Produftive of that general ftare. 
Which cool refleftion ill can bear ! 
And, crowds commencing mere vexation. 
Retirement fent its invitation. 

Romantic fcenes of pendent hills. 
And verdant vales, and falling rills. 
And mofly banks the fields adorn. 
Where Damon, fimple fwain, was born. 

The dryads rear'd a ihady grove ; 
Where fuch as think, and fuch as love. 
Might fafely figh their fummer's day -, 
Or mufe their filent hours away. 

The 
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The oreads lik'd the climate well ; 
And taught the level plain to fwell 
In verdant mounds, from whence the eye 
Might all their larger works defcry. 

The naiads pour'd their urns around. 
From nodding rocks o'er vales profound. 
They form'd their ftreams to pleafe the view. 
And bade them wind, as ferpents do : 
And having fliewn them where to ftray. 
Threw little pebbles in their way* 

Thcfe fancy, all-fagacious maid. 
Had at their fcveral taflcs furvcy*d : 
She faw and fmil'd ; and oft would lead 
Our Damon's foot o'er hill and mead ; 
There, with defcriptive finger, trace 
The genuine beauties of the place ; 
And when Ihe all its charms had Ihewn, ' 

Prefcribe improvements of her own. 

See yonder hill, fo green, fo round. 
Its brow with ambient benches crown'd ! 
•Twou*d well become thy gentle care 
To raife a dome to Venus there : 
Pleas'd would the nymphs thy zeal furvcy ; 
And Venus, in their arms, repay. 
'Twas fuch a (hade, and fuch a nook. 
In fuch a vale, near fuch a brook ; 
From fuch a rocky fragment fpringing ; 
That fam'd Apollo chofe, to fing in, 
yoL. L T There 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



[ 274 I 

There let an altar wrought with art 
Engage thy tuneful patron's heart. 
How charming there to noufe and- warble 
Beneath hisr buft of breathing marble ! 
With laurel wreath, and mimic lyre. 
That crown a poet*s vaA defire. 
Then, near it, fcoop the vaulted cell 
Where mufic*s * charming maids may dwell ; 
Prone to, indulge thy tender paflion. 
And make thee many an aflignation. 
Deep in the grove's obfcure retreat 
Be plac'd Minerva's fecred feat ; 
There let her aweful turrets rife, 
(For wiftlom flies from vulgar eyes :) 
There her calm diftatcs fhalt thou hear 
Diftinftly ftrike thy lift'ning ear : 
And who wou'd thun the pleafmg labour, , 
To have Minerva for his neighboor?'* 

In fhort, fo charm'd each wild fuggeftion. 
Its truth was little call'd in queftion : 
And Damon dreamt he faw the fawns. 
And nymphs, diftindly, Ikim die lawns % 
Now trac'd amid the trees, and then 
Loft in the circling fliades again. 
With leer oblique their lover viewing— 
And Cupid— panting — and purfuing— 
Fancy, enchanting fair, he cry'd. 
Be thou my goddefs ! thou my guide ! 

For 

• Tkc-mufcs. 
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For thy bright vifions I delpHe 
What foes may think, or friends adviie. 
The feign'd concern, when folks furvcy 
Expence, time, ftudy caft away -, 
The real fpleen, with which they fee : 
I pleafe myfelf, and follow thee. 

Thus glow*d his breaft by fancy warm'd > 
And thus tlhc fairy landlkip charmM. 
But moft he hop'd his conftant care . 
Might win the favour of the fair ; 
And, wand'ring late thro* yonder glade. 
He thus the foft defign betray'd. 

" Ye doTes ! for whom I reared the grove, 
With melting lays falute my love ! 
My Delia with your notes detain. 
Or I have rear'd the grove in vain ! 
Ye flow'rs ! which early fpring fupplies, 
Difplay at once your brighteft dyes ! 
That flie your opening charms may fee. 
Or what were elfe your charms to me ? 
Kind zephyr ! brufh each fragrant flowV, 
And feed its odours round my bow'r> 
Or ne'er again, O gentle wind ' 
Shall I, in thee, refrefement find. 
Ye llreams, if e'er your banks I lov'd. 
If e'er y6ur native founds improved. 
May each foft murmur foothe my fair i 
Or oh 'twill ideepeiv my defpair ! ' 

T 2 Be 
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Be fur e, yc willows ! you be fecit 
Arra/d in livelieft robes of green •, 
Or I will tear your flighted boughs. 
And let them fade around my brows. 
And thou, my grott ! whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine furrounds ! 
May flic admire thy peaceful gloom. 
Or thou flialt prove her lover's'tomb/* 

And now the lofty domes were rear'd ; 
Loud laugh'd the fquires, the rabble ftar'd. 

" See, neighbours, what our Damon's doing! 
I think fome folks are fond of ruin ! 
' I faw his flieep at random ftray — 
But he has thrown his crook away— 
And builds fuch huts as, in foul weather. 
Are fit for flieep nor fliepherd neither," 

Whence came the fober Iwain miflied ? 
Why, Phoebus put it in his head. 
Phoebus befriends him, we are told ; 
And Phoebus coins bright'tuns of gold. 
'Twere prudent not to be fo vain on't : 
I think he*ll never touch a grain on*t. 
And if, from Phoebus, and his mufe. 
Mere earthly lazinefs enfues ; 
'Tis plain, for aught that I can fay. 
The dev'l infpires, as well as they. 
So they — ^while fools of groflcr kind, 
Lefs weeting what our bard dcfign'd> 

Impute 
I 
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Impute his fchemes to real evil ; 
That in thefe haunts he met the devil. 

He own'd, tho' their advice was vain. 
It fuited wights who trod the plain: 
For duUnefs — tho' he might abhor it — 
In them, he made allowance for it. 
Nor wondered, if beholding mottos, 
And urns, and domes, and cells, and grottos. 
Folks, little dreaming of the mufes. 
Were plagu'd to guefs their proper ufes. 

But did the mufes haunt his cell ? ^ 
Or in his dome did Venus dwell ? 
Did Pallas in his counfels fhare ? 
The Delian god reward his pray'r ? 
Or did his zeal engage the fair ? 
When all the ftruftures fhonc compleat ; 
Not much cpnvenient, wond'rous neat ^ 
Adorn*d with gilding, painting, planting. 
And the fair guefts alone were wanting ; • 
Ah me ! (*twas Damon's own confeffion) 
Came poverty, and took pofleflion. 

PART the F O U R T vH. 



WHY droops my Damon, whilft be roves 
Thro' ornamented meads and groves ? 
Near columns, obelifks, and fpircs. 
Which ev'ry critic eye admires ? 

T 3 'Tis 
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*Tis poverty, detcfted maid. 
Sole tenant of their ampfc fhade ! 
'Tis Ihe, that robs him of his eafe ; 
And bids their yery charms difpleafe. 

But now, by fancy long controul'd. 
And with the fons of tafte enrolled. 
He deem'd it fhameflil, to commence 
Firft minifter to common-fenfe 2 
Far more elated, to purfue 
The loweft ta(k of dear vertu. 

And now behold his lofty foul. 
That whilom flew from pole to pole. 
Settle on fomc elaborate flow'r 5 
And, hk,c a bee, the fweets devour ! 
Now, of a rofe enamoured, prove 
The wild folicitudes of love ! 
Now, in a lily's cup enlhrin'd. 
Forego the commerce of mankind ! 

As in thefe toils he wore away 
The calm remainder of his day; 
Condufting fun, and Ihade, and fhowV, 
As moft might glad the new-born flowV, 
So fate ordain'd — before his eye — 
Starts up the long-fought butterfly! 
While fluttering round, her plumes unfold 
Celefliial crimfon, dropt with gold. 

Adieu,, ye bands of flow'rets fair ? 
The living beauty claims his care : 

' For 
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For this he ftrips — nor bolt, nor chain, 
Cou'd Damon's warm purfuit reftrain. 

See him o*er hill, morafs, or mound. 
Where'er the fpeckled game is found, 
Tho' bent with age, with zeal purfue ; 
And totter tow'rds the prey in view. 

Nor rock, nor ftream, his fteps retard. 
Intent upon the bleft reward ! 
One vaflal fly repays the chace ! 
A wing, a film, rewards the race \ 
Rewards him, tho* difeaie attend. 
And in a fatal furfeit, end. 
So fierce Camilla flcim*d the plain, 
- Smit with the purple's pleafing ftain. 
She cy'd intent the glitt'ring ftranger. 
And knew alas ! nor fear, nor danger : 
*Till deep within her panting heart. 
Malicious fate impell'd the dart ! 

How ftudious he what fav'rite food 
Regales dame nature's tiny brood ! 
What junkets fat the filmy people ! 
And what liqueurs they chufe to tipple ! 
Behold him, at fome crife, prcfcribe. 
And raife with drugs the fick'ning tribe ! 
Or haply, when their fpirits fau'tcr. 
Sprinkling my Lord of Cloyne's tar-waten 

When nature's brood of infedts dies. 
See how he pimps for am'rous flies ! 

T 4 See 
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S?c him the timely fuccour lend her. 
And help the wantons to engender ! 

Or fee him guard their pregnant hour % 
Exert his foft obfl;etric powV t 
And, lending each his lenient hand. 
With new-born grubs enrich the land I 

* O WiLKS ! what poet's loftieft lays 
Can niatch thy labours, and thy praifc ? 
Immortal fage ! by ftte decreed 
To guard the moth's illuftrious breed ! 
'Till fluft'ring fwarms on fwariRs arife^ 
And all our wardrobes teem with flies ! 

And mull we praife thi§ tafte for toys ? 
Adn)ire it then in girls apd boys. 
Ye youths qf fifteen ye^rs, or more, 
Refign your moths-r- the feafon's o'er, 
'Tis time more focial joys to prove^-, 
'Twere now your nobler t^fk — to love, 
Let ^ * * *'s eyes more deeply warm 5 
Nor, flighting nature's feircft forno. 
The bials of your fouls determine 
Tow'rds the mean love of nature*s vermin. 

But ah ! how wond'rous few have known. 
To give each ftage of life its own, 

'Tis the pretext^'s utmoft bound. 
With radiant purple edg'd around. 
To pleafe the child ; whofe glowing dyes 
Too long delight m^turer ey^s ; 

An4 
• Alhiding to Mr. Wjlks*8 very expcnfiyc propofajs, 
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And few, but with regret, aflume 
The plain-wrought labours of the loom. 
Ah ! let not me by fancy fteer. 
When life*s autumnal clouds appear i 
Nor ev'n in learning's long delays 
Confunie my faireft, fruitlefs days : 
Like him, who {hould in armour fpend 
The fums that armour, fhould defend. 

Awhile, in plcaftire's myrtle bow*r. 
We Ihare her fmiles, and blefs her powV : 
But fi%d at laft, we vainly ftrive 
To fix the worft coquette alive. 

O you I that with afEduous flame 
Have long purfu'd the faithlefs dame ; 
Forfake her foft abodes awhile. 
And dare her frown, and flight her fmile J 
Nor fcorn, whatever wits may fay. 
The foot-path road, the king's high-way. 
No more the fcrup'lous charmer teize^ 
But feek the roofs of hon^ft: cafe ; 
The rival fair, no more purfu'd, . 
Shall there with forward pace intrude i' 
IShall there her ev'ry ait eflfay. 
To win you to her flighted fway ; 
And grant your fcorn a glance more fair 
Than e'er flie gave your fondefl: pra/ft . 

But would you happinefs purfue ^ 
Partake both eafe, and pleafurc too ? 

Would 



'Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ a82 ] 

Would you, thro* all your days, difpenfe 
The joys of reafon, and of fenfc ? 
Or give to life the moft you can. 
Let focial virtue Oidpc the plan. 
For does not to the virtuous deed 
A train of pleafing fweets fuccecd ? 
Or, like the fweets of wild defire, * 
Did ibcial pleafures ever tire ? 

Yet midft the groupe be fome preffert'd. 
Be fome abhorr*d — ^for Damon err'd : 
And fuch there are — of fair add«efsf-^ 
As 'twere uofocial to carefs. 
O learn by reafon's equal rule ♦ 
To ftiun the praife of knave, or fool ! 
Then, tho* you deem it better ftill 
To gain fome ruftic 'fquire's good.wiU ^ 
And fouls, however mean or vile,^ 
Like features, brighten by a fmile ; 
Yet reafon holds it for a crime. 
The trivial bread fhoii'd Ihare thy time : 
And virtuc,-^ with reluftant eyes. 
Beholds this human facrifice ! 

Thro* deep referve, and air tre&j 
Miftaken Damon won refpeft -, 
But cou'd the fpecious homage paft. 
With any creature, but an afs ? 
If confcious, they who fcar'd the flcin, 

Wou*d fcorn the fluggifh brute within. 

What 
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What awe-ftruck (laves the tow'rs enclofe^ 
Where Perlian monarchs eat, ahd doze ? 
What iproftrate rev'rence all agree, 
To pay a prince they never fee ! 
Mere vaiSals of a royal throne ! 
The fophi's virtues miift be fliewni 
Tcimake the reverence his own. 

As for Thalia — ^wouldft thou make her 
Thy bride without a portion ? — take her. 
She will with duteous care attend, 
And all thy penfive hours befriend ; 
Will fwell thy joys, will fliare thy pain ; 
With thee rejoice, with thee complain ; 
Will fmooth thy pillow, pleat thy bow'rs ; 
And bind thine aching head with flow'rs. 
But be this previous maxim known. 
If thou canft feed on love alone : 
If blcft with her^ thou canft fuftain 
Contempt, and poverty, and pain : 
If fo — then rifle all her. graces— 
And fruitful be your fond embraces. 

Too foon, by caitifF-lpleen inlpir'd. 
Sage Damon to his groves retired : 
The path difclaim'd by fober reafon j 
Retirenfent claims a later feafon ; 
Ere aftive youth and warm defires 
Have quite withdrawn their lingering fires* 
With the warm bofom, ill agree. 
Or limpid ftream, or fhady tree. 

Love 
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Love lurks within the rofy boVr, 
And claims the Ipeculative hour •» 
Ambition finds his calm retreat. 
And bids his pulfe too fiercely beat ; 
Ev'n focial fricndfliip duns his car. 
And cites him to the public fphere. 
Does he, rcfift their genuine force ? , 
His temper takes fome froward courfe ; 
Till paflion, mifdirefted, fighs 
For weeds, or fhells, or grubs, or flics ! 

Far happieft he, whofe early days 
Spent in the focial paths of praifc. 
Leave, fairly printed on his mind, 
A train of virtuous deeds behind : 
Frpqi this rich fund, the mem'ry draws 
The lafting meed of felf-applaufe. 

Such fair ideas lend their aid 
To people the fequefterM fliade. 
Such are the naiads,^ nymph$, and fawns> 
That haunt his floods, or chear his lawns. 
If where his devious ramble fl:rays,' 
He virtue's radiant form furveys ; 
She feems no longer now to wear 
The rigid mien, the frown fevere j'^ 
To ihew him her remote abode ; 
To point the rocky.arduous road : 
But from each flower, his fields allow. 
She twines a garland for his brow. 

The 

♦Alluding to— the allegory in Cebes's tabk^. 
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O E C O N O M Y, 

A RHAPSODY, addrcffed to young Poets. 

Infants -, omnes gelidis quicunque lacemis 

Sunt tibij Nafones Virgiliofque vidti. Mart. 

PART THE FIRST. 

TO yo>u, ye bards } whofe lavifti breaft requires 
This monitory lay, the ftrains belong ; 
Nor think fome mifer vents his fapient law. 
Or fome dull cit unfeeling of the charms 
That tempt profufion, fings ; while friendly zeal. 
To guard from fatal ills the tribe he loves, 
Infpires the meaneft of the tnufe's train ! 
Like you I loath the groveling progeny, 
Whde wily arts, by creeping time matured. 
Advance them high on power's tyrannic throne : 
To lord it there in gorgeous ufelefsnefs. 
And fpurn fuccefslefs worth that pines below ! 

See the rich churl, amid the focial fons 
Of wine and wit, regaling ! hark he joins 
In the free jeft delighted ! feems to Ihew 
A meliorated heart ! he laughs I he fings I 
Songs of gay import, madrigals of glee. 

And 
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And drunken anthems fet agape the board. 
Like *Demea, in the play, benign and mild. 
And pouring forth benevolence of ibul. 
Till Micio wonders : or, in Shakespear's line, 
Obftrep'rous filence ; drowning Shallow's voice, 
And ftartling Falstaff, and his mad compeers. 

He owns *tis prudence, ever and anon, • 

To fmooth his careftil brow ; to let his purfe 
Ope to a fix-pence's diameter ! 
He likes our ways ; he owns the ways of wit 
Are ways of pleafauncc, and defcrve regard. 
True, we are dainty good fociety. 
But what art thou ? alas ! confide well^ 
Thou banc of focial pleafiire, know thyfel£ 
Thy fell approach, like fomc mvafive damp 
Breath'd thro' the pores rf earth from Stygian caves, 
Deftroys the lamp of mirth -, the lamp which we 
Its flamens boafl to guard, we know not how : 
But at thy fight the fading flame aflumes 
A ghaftly blue,* and in a ftench expires. 

True, thou fcem'ft chang'd; all fainted, all cnflcy'd; 
The trembling tears that chai^ thy melting eyes 
Say thou art honeft ; and of gentle kind. 
But all is falfe ! an intermitting figh 
Condemns each hour, each moment giv'h tofmifes, 
And deems thofe only loft, thou doft not tofe. 
Ev'n for a demi-groat, this open'd foul. 
This boon companion, thb elaftic brcaft 

Re- 

' ♦In Terence*s Ad.blphi^ 
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Revibrates quick ; and fends the tuneful tongue 

To lavifh mufic on the rugged walls 

Of fome dark dungeo|i. Hctcc thou cakiflf, fly I 

Touch not my glafs, nor drain my facred boM^ 

Monfter, ingratc ! beneath one common fky 

Why fhouldll thou breathe; beneath one common roof 

Thou ne'er ihalt harbour ; noi* my little boat 

Receive a foul with crimes to prefs it down. 

Go to thy bags, thou recreant ! hourly go, 

And gazing there, bid them be wit, be mirth^ 

Be converfation. Not a face that fmiles 

Admit thy prefence ! not a foul that glows 

With focial purport, bid or ev'ii or mom 

Inveft thee happy ! but when life declines. 

May thy fure heirs Hand titt'ring round thy bed. 

And ufh'ring in their favorites, burft thy locks. 

And fill their laps with gold •, till want and care 

With joy depart, and cry, " We aflc no more.'* 

Ah never never may th' harmonious mind 
Endure the worldly ! poets ever kind,— 
Guilelefs, diftruftlefs, fcorn the treafur'd gold. 
And fpurn the mifer, fpurn his deity. 
Ba^anc'd with friendflbip, in the poet's eye 
The rival fcak of intereft kicks the beam. 
Than lightning fwifter. From hiscavcm'd ftorc 
The foidid foul, with felf-appl^ufe, remarks 
The kind propenftty ; remarks and fmiks. 
And hies with impiou§ haftc to fpread the jQiarc. 
Him we deride, and in our comic fcenes 

Cotu, 
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Contemn the niggatd form Moliers has dfawn. 
We loath with juftice -, but das the pain 
To bow the knee before this calf of gold y 
Implore his envious aid, ind meet his frown ! 
But *ti$ not Gomez, 'tis not he whofc heart 
Is crvifted o*er with drofs, whofe callous mind 
Is fenfelefs as his gold, the flighted mufe 
Intenfely loadis. Tis fure no equal taflc 
To pardon him, who lavilhes his wealth 
On racer, fox-hound, hawk or fpaniel, all 
But human merit *, who with gold eflays 
All, but the noblcft pleafure, to remove 
The wants of genius, and its fmiles enjoy. 

But you, ye titled youths ! whofe nobler zeal 
Would burnifh o'er your coronets with fame -, 
Who liften pleased when poet tunes his lay » 
Permit him not, in diftant folitudes, 
To pine, to languifli out the fleeting hours 
Of adive youth ! then virtue pants for praife. 
That feafon unadorn'd, the carelefs bard 
Quits your worn threfliold, and like honefl: Gav 
Contemns the niggard boon ye time fo ill. 
Your favours then, like trophies giv*n the tomb, 
Th' enfranchised fpirit foaring not perceives. 
Or fcorns perceiv'd ; and execrates the fmile 
Which bade his vigorous bloom, to treacherous hopes 
And fervile cares a prey, expire in vain ! — 

Two lawlefs pow'rs, engag'd by mutual hate 
In endlefs war, beneath their flags enroll 

The 
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The vaffal world. This avarice is nam'dy 

I'hat luxury ; 'tis true their partial friends 

Affign them fofter names ; ufurpers both! 

That fhare by dint of arms the legal throne 

Of juft oeconomy ; yet both betrayed 

By fraudfiil minifters. The niggard chief 

Lift'ning to want, all faithlefs, and prepared 

To join each moment in his rival's train. 

His conduft models by the needlefs fears 

The flave infpires ; while luxury, a chief 

Of ampleft faith, to plenty's rule refigns 

His whole campaign. 'Tis plenty's flattVing founds 

Engrofs liis ear ; 'tis plenty's fmiling form 

Moves ftill before his eye. Difcretion ftrives. 

But ftriyes in vain, to baniih from the throne 

The peijur'd minion. He, fegure of truft, 

With latent malice to the hoftile camp 

Day, night, and hour, his monarch's wealth conveys*' 

Ye tow'ring minds ! ye fublimated fouls ! 
Who carelefs of your fortunes, feal and fign. 
Set, let, contraft, acquit, with eafier mien 
Than fops take IhufF! whofe oeconomic care 
Your green-fdk purfe engroffes ! eafy, pleas'd. 
To fee gold fparkle thro' the fubtle folds ^ 
Lovely, as when th' Hefperian fruitage fmil'd 
Amidithe verd'rous grove ! who fondly hof)€ 
Spontaneous harvefts ! harvefts all the year ! 
Who fcattier wealth, as tho' the radiant crop 
Glitter'd on cv'ry bough ; and ev'ry bough 
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Like that the Trojan gathered, once avuls'd 
Were by a fplcndid fucceflfor fupply'd 
Inftant, fpontaneous ! liften to my lays. 
For 'tis not fools, whatever proverbial phrafc 
Have long decreed, that quit with greateft eafc 
The treafur'd gold. Of words indeed profufe. 
Of gold tenacious, their torpefcent foul 
Clenches their coin, and what eleftral fire 
Shall folve the frofly gripe, and bid it flow ? 
•Tis genius, fancy, that to wild expence 
Of health ! of treafure f ftimulates the foul : 
Thefe, with officious care, and fatal art. 
Improve the vinous flavour ; thefe the fmilc 
Of Cloe foften ; thefe the glare of drefs 
Illume •, the glitt'ring chariot gild anew. 
And add ftrange wifdom to the furs of pow'r, 

Alas ! that he, amid the race of men. 
That he, who thinks of pureft gold with fcorn, 
Shou'd with unfated appetite demand. 
And vainly court the pleafure it procures ! 
When fancy*s vivid fpark impels the foul 
To fcorn quotidian fcenes, to fpurn the blife 
Of vulgar minds, what noflirum fhall compofe 
Its fatal tenfion ? in what lonely vale 
Of balmy med'cine's various field, alpires 
The bleft refrigcrent ? Vain, ah vain the hope 
Of future peace, this, orgafin uncontroul'd! 
Impatient, hence, of all, the frugal mind 
Requires -, to cat, to drink, to fleep, to fill 

A cheft 
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A cheft with gold, the fprightly breaft demands 

Inceffant rapture ; life, a tedious load 

Deny'd its continuity of joy. 

But whence obtain ? philofophy requires 

No lavilh coft i to crown its utmoft pray*r 

Suffice the root-built cell, the fimple fleece. 

The juicy viand, and the cryftal ftream. 

Ev'n mild ftypidity rewards her train 

With cheap contentment. Tafte alone requires 

Entire profufion ! Days and nights and hours 

Thy voice, hydropic fancy ! calls aloud 

For coftly draughts, inundant bowls of joy. 

Rivers of rich regalement ! feas of blifs ! 

Seas without (hore ! infinity of fweets ! 

And yet, unlefs fage reafon join her hand 
In plealure's purchafe, pleafure is unfure : 
And yet, unlefs (Economy's confent 
Legitimate expence, fome gracelefs mark, 
Some fymptom ill-conceal*d, fhall, foon or late, 
Burft like a pimple from the vicious tide 
Of acid blood, proclaiming want's difeafe, 
Amidft the bloom of (hew. The fcanty ftream 
Slow-loitering in its channel, feems to vie 
With Vaga's depth -, but fliould the fedgy pow*r 
Vain-glorious empty his penurious urn 
O'er the rough rock, how muft his fellow-ftreams 
Deride the tmklings of the boaftive rill ! 
I not afpire to mark the dubious path 
That leads to wealth, to poets mark'd in vain .L 
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But ere felf-flattery foothe the vivid breaft 
With dreams of fortune near ally'd to fame, 
Refleft how few, who charm'd thfe fift'ning ear 
Of fatrap or of king, her fmiles enjoy'd ! 
Confider well, what meagre alms repay*d 
The great Maeonian, fire of tuneful fong. 
And prototype of all that foar'd fublime. 
And left dull cares below ? what griefs impelled 
The modeft bard of Icarn'd Eliza's reign 
To fwell with tears his Muli^a's parent ftream. 
And mourn aloud the pang " to ride, to run. 
To fpend, to give, to want, to be undone." 
Why fliou'd I tell of Cowley's penfive mufe 
Belov'd in vain ? too copious is my theme ! 
Which of your boafted race might hope reward 
Like loyal Butler, when the lib'ral Charles, 
The judge of wit, perus'd the fprightly page 
Triumphant/ o'er his foes ? Believe not hopc^ 
The poet's parafite -, but learn alone 
To fpare the fcanty boon the fates decree. 
Poet and rich ! 'tis folecifm extreme ! 
•Tis heighten'd contradiftion ! in his frame. 
In ev'ry nerve and fibre of his foul. 
The latent feeds and principles of want 
Has nature wove •, and fate confirm'd the clue. 

Nor yet defpair to (hun the ruder gripe 
Of penury ; with nice precifion learn 
A dollar's value. Foremoft in the page 
That marks th* cxpence of each revolving year. 

Place 
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Place inattention. When the luft of praife. 
Or honour's falfe idpa, tempts thy foul 
To flight frugality, aflure thine heart 
That danger's near. This perifhable coin 
Is no vain ore. It is thy liberty, 
It fetters mifers, but it muft alone 
Enfranchife thee. The world, the cit-like world 
Bids thee beware ; thy little craft effay ; 
Nor, pidling with a tea-fpoon's flender form. 
See with foup-ladles devils gourmandize. 

CEconomy ! thou good old-aunt ! whofe mien 
Furrowed with age and care the wife adore. 
The wits contemn ! referving ftill thy ftores 
To chear thy friends at laft ! why with the cit. 
Or booklefs churl, with each ignoble name. 
Each earthly nature, deign'ft thou to refide ? 
And fhunning all, who by thy favours crown'd 
Might glad the world, to feek fome vulgar mind 
Infpiring.pride, and felfifh fhapes of ill ? 

Why with the old, infirm, and impotent. 
And childlefs, love to dwell, yet leave the breaft 
Of youth, unwarn'd, unguided, uninformed? 
Of youth, to whom thy monitory voice 
Were doubly kind ? for fure to youthful eyes, 
(How Ihort foe'er it prove) the road of life 
Appears protrafted -, fair on either fide 
The loves, the graces play, on fortune's child 
Profufely fmiling j well might youth effay 
The frugal plan, the lucrative employ, 
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Source of their favour all the livelong day. 
But fate affents not. Age alone contrafts 
His meagre palm, to clench the tempting bane 
Of all his peace, the glittVing feeds of care ! 

O that the mufe's voice might pierce the ear 
Of gen'rous youth 5 for youth dcferves her fong. 
Youth is fair virtue's feafon, virtue then 
Requires the pruner's hand j the fequent ftage. 
It barely vegetates ; nor long the fpace 
Ere robb'd of warmth its arid trunk difplay 
Fell winter's total reign. O lovely fpurce 
Of genVous foibles, youth ! when opening minds 
Are honeft as the light, lucid as air. 
As foftVing breezes kind, as linnets gay. 
Tender as buds, and lavilh as the Ipring ! 
Yet haplefs ft ate of man ! his earlieft youth 
Cozens itfelf ; his age defrauds mankind. 

Npr deem it ftrange that rolling years abrade 
The focial biafs. Life's extenfive page 
What does it but unfold repeated proofs 
Of gold's omnipotence ? With patriots, friends, 
Sick'ning beneath its ray, enervate fome. 
And others dead, whofe putrid name exhales 
A noifome fccnt, the bulky volume teems. 
With kinfmen, brothers, fons, moift'ning the (hroud, 
Or honouring thie grave, with fpecious grief 
Of ftiort duration ; foon in fortune's beams 
Alert, and wond'ring at the tears they fhed. 

But who jDhall fave by tame profaic ftrain 

That 
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That glowing breaft, where wit with youth cqnfpires 
To fweeten luxury ? The fearful mufe 
Shall yet proceed, tho' by the fainteft gleam 
Of hope infpir'd, to warn the train fhe loves. 

PART THE SECOND. 

IN fome dark feafon, when the mifty fliow'r 
Obfcures the fun, and faddens all the Iky ; 
When linnets drop the wing, nor grove nor ftream 
Invites thee forth, to fport thy drooping mufe ; 
Seize the dull hour, nor with regret aflign 
To worldly prudence. She nor nice nor coy 
Accepts the tribute of ajoylefs day -, 
She fmiles well-pleas*d, when wit and mirth recede. 
And not a grace, and not a mufe will hear. 
Then, from majeftic Maro's aweful ftrain. 
Or towering Homer, let thine eye defcend 
To trace, with patient induftry, the page 
Of income and cxpence. And oh ! beware. 

Thy breaft, felf-flatt'ring, place no courtly fmile. 
No golden promife of your faithlefs mufe. 

Nor latent mine which fortune's hand may fhew. 

Amid thy folid ftore. The firen's fong 

Wrecks not the lift'ning failor, half fo furc. 

See by what avenues, what devious paths. 

The foot of want, detefted, fteals along. 

And bars each fatal pafs. Some few fliort hours 

Of punctual care, the refufe of thy year 
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On frugal fchcmes cmploy'd, fliall give the mufc 
To fmg intrepid many a chearful day. 

But if too foon before the tepid gales 
Thy refolution melt ; and ardent vows 
In wary hours preferred or dye forgot. 
Or fccm the forc'd effed of hazy fkies ; 
Then, ere furprize, by whofe impetuous rage 
The mafly fort, with which thy gentler breaft 
I not compare, is won, the fong proceeds. 

Know too by nature's undiminifh'd law. 
Throughout her realms obey'd, the various parts 
Of deep creation, atoms, fyftems, all ! 
Attraft and are attrafted 5 nor prevails the law 
Alone in matter 5 foul alike with foul 
Afpires to join -, nor yet in fouls alone, ^ 
In each idea it imbibes, is found 
The kind propenfity. And when they meet. 
And grow familiar, various tho' their tribe. 
Their tempers various, vow perpetual faith : 
That, Ihou'd the world's disjointed frame once more 
To chaos yield the fway, amid the wreck 
Their union fhou'd furvive ; with Roman warmth. 
By facred hofpitable laws endear'd, 
Shou*d each idea recolledt its friend. 

Here then we fix; on this perennial bafc 
Ereft thy fafety, and defy the ftorm. 
Let foft profufion's fair idea join 
Her hand with poverty ; nor here defift, 
'Till, o'er the groupe that forms their various train 
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Thou fing loud hymeneals. Let the pride 
Of outward (hew* in lafting leagues combine 
With fhame thread-bare ; the gay vermilion face 
Of rafti intemperance, be difcreetly pair'd 
With fallow hunger j the licentious joy. 
With mean dependence •, ev*n the dear delight 
Of fculpture, paint, intaglio's, books, and coins. 
Thy breaft, fagacious prudence ! fhall connedt 
With filth and beggary ; nor difdain to link 
With black infolvency. Thy foul alarm*d 
Shall fhun the firen's voice ; nor boldly dare 
To bid the foft enchantrefs (hare thy breaft. 
With fuch a train of horrid fiends conjoined. 

Nor think, ye fordid race ! ye groveling minds ! 
I frame the fong for you ! for you, the mufe 
Cou'd other rules inipart. The friendly ftrain 
For gentler bo(bms plan'd, to yours wou'd prove 
The juice of lurid aconite, exceed 
Whatever Colchos bore j and in your breaft ' 
Compa(non, love, and friend(hip all deftroy ! 

It greatly (hall avail, if e*er thy ftores 
Increafe apace, by periodic days 
Of annual payment, or thy patron's boor% 
The lean reward of grofs unbounded praife I 
It much avails, to feize the prefent hour. 
And, undeliberating, call around 
Thy hungry creditors ; their horrid rage 
When once appeas'd, the fmall remaining ftorc 
Shall rife in weight tenfold, in luftre rife. 

As 
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As gold improved by many a fierce aflay. 
*Tis thus the frugal hufbandman dircfts 
His narrow ftream, if o'er its wonted banks 
By fudden rains impelled, it proudly fwell ; 
His timely hand thro' better tracks conveys 
The quick-decreafing tide j ere borne along 
Or thro* the wild morafs, or cultured field. 
Or bladed grafs mature, or barren fands. 
It flow deftruftive, or it flow in vain ! 
But happieft he who fanftifies expencc 
By prefent pay ! who fubjefts not his fame 
To tradefmen's varlets, npr bequeaths his name. 
His honoured name, to deck the vulgar page 
Of bafe mechanic, fordid, unfincere f^ 
There haply, while thy mufe fublimely /bars 
Beyond this earthly fphere, in heav'n's abodes. 
And dreams of neftar and ambrofial fweets. 
Thy growing debt fteals unregarded o*er 
The punftual record-, till nor Phoibus ftH^ 
Nor fage Minerva's art can aught avail 
To foothe the ruthlefs dun's detefted rage. 
Frantic and fell, with many a curfe profane 
He loads the gentle mufe j then hurls thee down 
To want, remorfe, captivity and fhame. 

Each public place, the glitt'ring haunts of men. 
With horror fly. Why loiter near thy bane ? — 
Why fondly linger on a hofliile fhore 
Difarm'd, defencelefs ? why require to tread 
The p' ecipice ? or why alas to breathe 

A mo- 
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A moment's fpacc, where ev'iy breeze is death ? 
Death to thy future peace ! Away, colledt 
Thy diflipated mind ; contradt thy train 
Of wild ideas o'er the flow'ry fields 
Of fiiew diffused, and fpeed to fafer climes. 
, CEconomy prefents her glafs, accept 
The faithful mirror ; powerful to difclofe 
A thoufand forms, unfeen by carelefs eyes. 
That plot thy fate. Temptation in a robe 
Of *Tyrian dye, with every fweet perfum'd, 
Befets thy fenfe ; extortion follows clofe 
Her wanton ftep ; and ruin brings the rear. 
Thefe and the reft fhall her myfterious glals 
Embody to thy view ; like Venus, kind. 
When to her lab'ring fon, the vengeful powVs 
That urg'd the fall of Ilium, Ihe difplay'd. 
He, not imprudent, at the fight declined 
Th' inequal conflift, and decreed to raife 
The Trojan welfare on fome happier (hore. 
For here to drain thy fwelling purfe await 
A thoufand arts, a thoufand frauds attend, 
** The cloud-wrought canes, the gorgeous CiufF-boxcs, 
The twinkling jewels, and the gold etwee. 
With all its bright inhabitants, fliall wafte 
Its melting ftores, and in the dreary void 
Leave not a doit behind,'* Ere yet exhauft 
Its flimfy folds offend thy penfive eye. 
Away ! embofom'd deep in diftant {hades. 
Nor feen nor feeing, thou niay'ft vent thy fcorn 
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Of lace, embroidery, purple, gems, and gold ! 
There of the farded fop,' and eflenc*d beau. 
Ferocious with a ftoic*s frown, difclofe 
Thy manly fcorn, averfc to tinfel pomp ; 
And fluent thine harangue. But can thy foul 
Deny thy limbs the radiant grace of drefi, 
Where drefs is merit ! where thy graver friend 
Shall wifh thee burni(h*d ! where the fprightly fair 
Demand embellifhment ! ev'n Delia's eye. 
As in a garden, roves, of hues alone 
Inquirent, curious ? Fly the curft domain ; 
Thefe are the realms of luxury and ftiew ; 
No claflic.foil, away ! the bloomy fpring 
Attrafts thee hence ; the wanii^ autumn warns ; 
Fly to thy native (hades, and dread ev'n there. 
Left bufy fancy tempt thy narrow ftate 
Beyond its bounds. Obferve Florelio's mien. 
Why treads my friend with melancholy ftep 
That beauteous lawn ? why penfive ftrays his eye 
O'er ftatues, grottos, urns by critic art 
Proportioned fair ? or from his lofty dome 
. Bright glittering thro* the grove, returns his eye 
Unpleas'd, difconfolate ? And is it love, 
Difaftrous love, that robs the finifh'd fcenes 
Of all their beauty ? centering all in her 
His foul adores ? or from a blacker caufe 
Springs this remprfeful gloom ? is cOnfcious guilt 
The latent fource of more than love's defpair ? 
It cannot be within that poUlh'd breaft 
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Where fcience dwells, that guilt Ihou'd harbour there. 

No ! 'tis the fad furvey of prefent want. 

And paft profufion ! Loft to him the fweets 
> Of yon pavilion, fraught with ev*ry charm 

For other eyes ; or, if remaining, proofs 

Of criminal expence ! Sweet interchange 

Of river, valley, mountain, woods, and plains I 

How gladfome once he rang'd your native turf, 
- your fimple fcenes, how raptur'd ! ere expence 

Had lavifti'd thoufand ornaments, and taught 

Convenience to perplex him, art to pall. 

Pomp to dejed, and beauty to difplealfe. 
Oh ! for a foul to all the glare of wealth. 

To fortune's vide exhauftlefs treafury. 

Nobly fuperior ! but let caution guide 

The coy difpofal of the wealth we fcorn> 

And prudence be our almoner ! Alas ! 

The pilgrim wandering o*er fome diftant clime. 

Sworn foe of av'rice ! not difdains to learn 

Its coin's imputed worth ; the deftin'd means 

To fmoothe his paflage to the favoured ftirine. 

Ah let not us, who tread this ftranger-world. 

Let none, who fojourn on the realms of life. 

Forget the land is mercenary ; nor wafte 

JHis fare, ere landed on no venal ftiore. 
Lbt never bard confult Palladio's rules; 

Let never bard, O Burlington ! furvey 

Thy learned art, in Chiswick's dome difplay'd; 

Pang'rous incentive ! nor with lingering eye 

Survey 
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Survey the window Venice calk her own. 
Better for him, with no ingrateful mufe. 
To fing a requiem to that gentle foul 
Who plan'd the fky-light ; which to lavifh bards 
Conveys alone the pure etherial ray. 
For garrets him, and fqualid walls await, 
Unlefs,* prefageful, frdm this friendly ftrain. 
He glean advice, and fhuo the fcribler's doom. 

PART THE THIRD, 

YET once again, and to thy doubtful fate 
The trembling miife confignsthce. Ere contempt, 
Or want's empoiibn*d arrow, ridicule. 
Transfix thy weak unguarded breaft, behold ! 
The poet's roofs, the carelefs poet's, his 
Who fcorns advice, Ihall clofe my ferious lay. 

When Gulliver, now great, now little deem'd. 
The play-thing of comparifon, arriv'd 
Where learned bofoms their aerial fchemes 
Projefbcd, ftudious of the public weal ; 
Mid thefe, one fubtler artift he defcry'd. 
Who cherifh'd in his dufty tenement 
The fpider's web, injurious, to fupplant 
Fair Albion's fleeces ! Never, never may 
Our monarch on fuch fatal purpofe fmile. 
And irritate Minerva's beggar'd fons 
The Melksham weavers ! Here in ev'ry nook 
Their wefts they fpun-, here revell'd uncontroul'd. 

And, 
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And, like the flags from Westminster's high roof 
Dependent, here their fluttering textures wav'd. 
Such, fo adorn'd, the cell I mean to fing ! 
Cell ever fqualid ! where the fneerful maid 
Will not fatigue her hand ! broom never comes. 
That comes to all ! o'er whofe quicfcent walls 
Arachne*s unmolefted care has drawn 
Curtains fubfulk, and fave th' expence of art. 

Survey thofe walls, in fady texture clad. 
Where wandering fnails in many a flimy path. 
Free, unrefl:rain*d, their various journeys crawl; 
Peregrinations fl:range, and labyrinths 
Confus'd inextricable ! fuch the clue 
Of Cretan Ariadne ne'er explained ! 
Hooks ! angles ! crooks ! and involutions wild ! 
Mean time, thus filvePd with meanders gay 
In mimic pride the fnail-wrought tiflTue ihines. 
Perchance of tabby, or of aretine. 
Not ill expreflive ! fuch the pow'r of fnails ! 

Behold his chair, whofe fra<ftur*d feat infirm 
An aged culhion hides ! replete with duft. 
The foliag'd velvet ; pleafing to the eye 
Of great Eliza's reign, but now the fnare 
Of weary gueft that on the fpecious bed 
Sits down confiding. Ah ! difaflrrous wight ! 
In evil hour and raihly doft thou truft 
The fraudful couch ! for tho' in velvet cas'd. 
Thy fated thigh fhall kifs the dufty floon 
The traveler thus, that o'er Hibernian plains 
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Hath fhap'd his way ; on beds profufe of flow'rs, 
Cowflip, or primrofe, or the circUar eye 
Of daifie fair, decrees to bafk fupine* 
And fee ! delighted, down he drops, fecurc 
Of Iweet refreihment, eafe without annoy. 
Or lufcious noon-day nap. Ah much deceived. 
Much fuffVing pilgrim,! thou nor noon-day nap, 
Nor fweet repofe (halt find ; the falfe morafs 
In quiv'ring undulations yields beneath 
Thy burden, in the miry gulph enclosed ! 
And who would truft appearance ? caft thine eye 
Where 'mid machines of heterogeneous form 
His coat depends -, alas ! his only coat, ^ 
Eldeft of things ! and naplefs, as an heath 
Of fmall extent by fleecy myriads graz'd. 
Not difPrent have I feen in dreary vault 
Difplay'd, a coffin j on each fable fide 
The texture unmolefted feems entire, 
Fraudful, when touch'd it glides to duft away ! 
And leaves the wond'ring fwain to gape, to ftare, 
And with expreflive (hrug, and piteous figh. 
Declare the fatal force of rolling years. 
Or dire extent of frail mortality. 
This aged vefture, fcorn of gazing beaux. 
And formal cits, (themfelves too haply fcorn'd) 
Both on its fleeve and on its Ikirt, retains 
Full many a pin wide-fparkling : for, if e'er 
Their well-known creft met his delighted eye, 
Tho' wrapt in thought, commercing with the Iky, 
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Me, geiitly Hooping, fcorn'd not to upralle^ 

And on each fleeve, as confcious of their ufc. 

Indenting fix them j nor, when arm'd witK thefe. 

The cure of rents and reparations dire. 

And chafms enormous, did he view difmay*d 

Hedge, bramble, thicket, bufli, portending fate 

To breeches^ coat and hofe ! had any wight 

Of vulgar (kill, the tender texture own*d ; 

But gave his mind to form a fonnet quaint 

Of Silvia's ihoe-ftring, or of Cloe's fan. 

Or Iweetly-fafliion'd tip of Celia's ear. 

Alas ! by frequent ufe decays the force *^ ' 

Of mortal art I the refraftory robe 

Eludes the taylor's art, eludes his own ; 

How potent once, in union quaint conjoined ! 

See near his bed (his bed too falfcly caird 
The place of reft, while it a bard fuftains ; 
Pale, meagre, mufe-rid wight ! who reads in viin 
Narcotic volumes o*er) his candleftick. 
Radiant machine, when from the plaftic hand 
Of MuLciBER, the may*r of Birmingham, 
The engine iffu'd ; now alas dilguis'd 
By many an unftuous tide, that wandering dowa 
Its fides congeal ; what he, perhaps, eflays 
With humour forc'd, and ill-diflcmbled fmile. 
Idly to liken to the poplar's trunk 
When o'er its bark the lucid amber, wound 
In many a pleafing fold, incrufts the' tree. 
Or fuits him more the winter's candy'd thonii 
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When from each branch, annealed, the works of fr6& 
Pervafive, radiant ificles depend ? 

How fhall I fing the vai^kyirs ill that waits 
The careful fonnetccr ? or who can paint 
The fhifts enormous, that in vain he forms 
To patch his panelefs window ; to cement 
His batter'd tea pot, ill-retentive vafe i 
To war with ruin ? anxiotis to conceal 
Want's fell appearance, of the real ill 
Nor foe, nor fearful Ruin unforefeen 
Invades hb chatties ; ruin will mvade ; 
Will claim his whole invention to repair. 
Nor, of the gift, for tuneful ends defigq'd. 
Allow one part to decorate his fong. 
While ridicule, with ever*pointing hand 
Confcious of ev'ry Ihift, of ev*ry fhife 
Indicative, his inmoft plot betrays. 
Points to the nook, which he his ftudy deems 
Pompous and vain ! for thus he might efteem 
His cheft, a wardrobe ; purfe, a trcafury ; 
And (hews, to crown her iuD difplay, himfelf. 
One whom the powr's above, in place of health. 
And wonted vigour; of paternal cot> 
Or little farm ; of bag, or fcrip, or ftafF, 
Cup, dilh, fpoon, pUte, or worldly utenfil, 
A poet fram'd ; yet framed not to repine. 
And wiih'the cobler^s loftieft fite hi^ own •, 
Nor, partial as they feem, upbraid the fates, 
,Who to the humbler mechanifm, join'd 

Goods 
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Goods fo fuperior, fuch exalted blUs ! 

See with what feeming eafe^ what laboured peace 
He, haplefs hypocrite ! refines his nail. 
His chief amufement ! then how feign'd, how foFc'd, 
That carc-defjring foanet, which implies 
His debts difcharg'd, and he of half a crown 
In full pofiefiiony uncontefted right 
And property ! Yet ah ! whoe'er this wight 
Admiring view, if fuch there be, diftruft 
The Vain pretence •, the fmiles that harbour grief. 
As lurks the ferpcnt deep in flow'rs enwreath'd. 
Forewarned, be frugal ; or with prudent rage 
Thy pen demolifh i chufe the truftier flail. 
And blefs thofe labours which the choice infpir*d. 
But if thou view'ft a vulgar mind, a wight 
Of common ienfe, who feeks no brighter name, 
Him envy, him admire, him, from thy breaft,^ 
Prefcient of future dignities, falute 
Sheriff, or may'r, in comfortable ftjrs 
Enwrapt, fecure : nor yet the laureates crown 
In thought exclude him I He perchance 0iall pit 
To nobler heights than forefight can decree. 

When fir'd with wrath, for his intrigues diiplay'4 
In many an idle ibng, Satumian Jovs 
Vow'd fure deftru&ion to the tuncftil race % 
Appeas'd by fuppliant Phosbus, " Bards, he faid. 
Henceforth of plenty, wealth, and pomp dcban'dy 
But fed by frugal cares, might i^ear the bay 
Secure of thunder/* — ^Low the Delian bow'd, 
J^Tor at th' invidious favour dar'd repine. 
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The Ruin'd A B B Y; 

OR, 

The Effects of SUPE R S TITI ON, 

AT length fair peace with olive crown'd regains 
Her lawful throne, and to the facrcd haunts 
Of wood or fount the frighted mufe returns. 

Happy the bard, who, from his native hills, 
Soft-mufing on a fummer's eve, furveys 
His azure ftream, with penfile woods enclosed ! 
Or o'er the glafly furface, with his friend. 
Or faithful fair, thro* bordering wiUows gree» 
Wafts his fmall frigate. Fearlefs he of ftiouts. 
Or taunts, the rhetoric of the wat*ry crew 
That ape confufion from the realms they rule !• 
Fearlefs of thefe ; who (hares the gentler voice 
Of* peace and mufic •, birds of fweeteft fong 
Attune from native boughs their various lay. 
And chear the foreft 5 birds of brighter plume 
With bufy pinion Ikim the glittVing wave. 
And tempt the fun -, ambitious to difplay 
Their feveral merit, while the vocal flute^ 
Or numbered verfe, by female voice endear'd. 
Crowns his delight, and mollifies the fcene. 

If folitude his wand'ring fteps invite 
To fome more deep reccfs, (for hours there arc. 
When gay, when focial minds to friendftiip's voice, 
Or beauty's charm, her wild abodes prefer) 
How pleased he treads her venerable ftiades^ 
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The root-built cave, by far-extended rocks 
Around embofom'd, how it foothes the foul ! 
If fcoop*d at firft by fuperftitious hands 
The rugged cell receiv'd alone the Ihoals 
Of bigot-minds, religion dwells not here. 
Yet virtue pleas'd, at intervals, retires : 
Yet here may wifdom, as fhe walks the maze. 
Some ferious truths coUeift, the rules of life, . 
And ferious truths of mightier weight than gold I 
I alk not wealth ; but let me hoard with care. 
With frugal cunning, with a niggard's art, 
A few fix*d principles ; in early life. 
Ere indolence impede the fearch, explored. 
Then like old Latimer, when age impairs 
My judgment's eye, when quibbling fchools attack 
My grounded hope, or fubtler wits deride. 
Will I not blufh to fhun the vain debate. 
And this mine anfwer; ** Thus, 'twas thus I thought. 
** My mind yet vigorous, and my foul entire -, 
** Thus will I think, averfe to liften more 
** To intricate difcuffion, prone to ftray. 
*^* Perhaps my reafon may but ill defend 
'* My fettled faith •, my mind, with age impair'd, 
*' Too fure its own infirmities declare. 
*' But I am arm'd by caution, ftudious youth, 
'' And early forefight ; now the winds may rife, 
*' The tempeft whiftle, and the billows roar ; 
'' My pinnace rides in port, defpoil'd'and worn, 
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^^ Shattei*d by time and ftorms, but while it iliuns 
^^ Th* incqual conflift, and declines the deep, 
^* Sees the flxdng veffcl fluduate lefs fecurc.** 

Thus while he ftrays, a thoufand rural fcenes 
Suggeft ittftruftion, and inftrufting pleafe. 
And fee betwixt the grove's extended arms 
An abby's rude rennains attrad thy view. 
Gilt by the mid-day fun : with lingering ftep 
Produce thine axe, (for, aiming to deftroy 
Tree, branch, or (hade, for never fliall thy breaft 
Too long deliberate) with timorous hand 
Remove th* obftrudivc bough ; nor yet refufc^ 
Tho* fighing, to deftroy diat favorite pine. 
Raised by thine hand, in its luxuriant prime 
Of beauty fair, that fcreens the vaft remains. 
Aggrieved but conftant as the Roman fir6. 
The rigid Manlivs, when his conquering fon 
Bled by a parent's voice ; the cruel meed 
Of virtuous ardor^ timelefsly dilplay*d ; 
Nor ceaft till, thro* the gloomy road, the pile 
Gleam unobftrafbed % thidier oft thine eye 
Shall fwectly wander -, thence rctimiing, foothe 
With penfive fccncs thy philoibfAic mind. 

Thefe were thy haunts, thy opulent abodes, 
O fuperftition ! hence the dire dileafe, 
(Ballanc'd with which the fam'd Athenian peft 
Were a Ihort head-ach^ were the trivial pain 
Of tranfient indigeftion) fciz*d mankind. 

Long timeflie rag*d, apd fcarce a ibuthera gale 
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Warm'd our chill air, unloaded with the threats 
Of tyrant Rome ; but futik aU, till {he, 
Rome's abler legate, magnify'd their powV, 
And in a thoufand horrid forms attir'd. 

Where then was truth, to fanftify the page 
Of Britifh annals ? if a foe ex[Mr*4» 
The perjur'd monk fuborn'd infernal fhrieks. 
And fiends to fnatch at the departing foul 
With hellifh emulation. If a friend. 
High o'er his roof exultant angels tune 
Their golden lyres, and waft him to the Ikies. 

What then were vows, were oaths, were plighted faith I 
The fovereign's juft, the fubjeds loyal pa<3: 
To cherifh;^^mutual good, annulled and vain^ 
By Roman magic, grew an idle fcroll 
Ere the frail fapdion of the wax was cold. 

With thee, t^ANTAGENET, from dvil broils 
The^ land awhile relpir'd, and ail was peace. 
Then Becket rofc, and impotjent of mind. 
From regal courts with lawlefe fyry march'd 
The church's blood-ft^'d coavids, and forgave •, 
Bid murd'xpus pricfts die fov're^ frown contemn. 
And with unhallowed f crofier bruis'd the crown. 

Yet yielded not fupinely tame a prince 
Of Henry's virtues -,Htearh'd, courageous, wife. 
Of fair ambition. Long his regal foul 
jFVm and ereft the pecvifli pricft es;iPd, 
And briv'd the intj of revengeful RomJb. 
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In vain ! let one faint malady difFufe 
The penfive gloom which fuperftition loves. 
And fee him, dwindled to a recreant groom. 
Rein the proud palfrey while the prieft afcends ! 

Was CoEUR-DE-LiON bleft with whiter days ? 
Hear the cowPd zealots with united cries 
Urge the crufadej and fee, of half his ftores 
I^elpoil'd the wretch, whofe wifer bofom chofe 
To blefs his friends, his race, his native land. 

Often fair funs that roll*d their annual race, 
Not one beheld him on his vacant throne : 
While haughty *Loncchamp, 'mid his liv'ry'd files 
Of wanton vaflals, fpoil'd his faithful realm. 
Battling in foreign fields j cpUefting wide 
A laurel harveft for a pillag'd land. 

Oh dear-bought trophies ! when a prince deferts 
His drooping realm, to pluc|c the barren fprays I 

When faithlefs John ufurp*d the fully*d crown 
What ample tyranny ! the groaning land 
PeemM earth, deem'd heav'n its foe! fix tedious ycari 
Our helplefs fathers in defpair obeyM 
The papal interdift ; and who obeyfd> . 
The fovereign plundered. O inglorious days ! 
When the French tyrant by the futile grant 
Of papal refcript, claim'd Britannia's throne. 
And durft invade j be fuch inglorious days 
Or hence forgot, or not recalled in vain ! 

Scarce had the tortur'd car dejedtcd heard 

Rome's 

* Bifliop of Ely, Lord Chanccllo*. 
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Rome's loud anathema, but heartlefs, dead 
To ev'ry purpofc, men nor wifli'd to live. 
Nor dar'd to die. The poor laborious hind 
Heard the dire curfe, and from his trembling hand 
Fell the neglefted crook that ruFd the plain. 
Thence journeying home, in ev'ry cloud he fees 
A vengeful angel, ia whofe waving fcroU 
He reads damnation ^ fees its fable train 
Of grim attendants, penciled by defpair ! 

The weary pilgrim from remoter climes 
By painful fteps arrived ; his home, his friends, 
His offspring left, to lavifli on the fhrine 
Of fome far-honour'd faint his coftly ftores. 
Inverts his footftep ; fickens at the fight 
Of the barr*d fane, and filent Iheds his tear. 

The wretch "whofe hope by ftern oppreffion chas'd 
From ev*ry earthly blifs, ftill as it faw 
Triumphant wrong, took wing and flew to heav*n. 
And relied there, now mourn'd his refuge loft 
And wonted peace. The facred fane was barred. 
And the lone altar, where the mourners throng*d 
To lupplicate remiffion, fmok'd no more i 
While the green weed, luxuriant round uprofe. 
Some from their death-bed, whofe delirious faith 
Thro* ev*ry ftage of Efe to Rome's decrees 
Obfequious, humbly hop'd to die in peace. 
Now faw the ghaftly king approach, begirt 
In tenfold terrors ; now expiring heard 
The laft loud clarion found, and heav'n's decree * 

With 
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With urtrcmitting vengeance bar the fkics. 
Nor light the grief, by fuperftition weighed. 
That their diftionour'd corfc, (hut from the verge 
Of hallow'd earth j or tutelary fane, 
Muft (Icep with brutes their vaflals -, on the field i 
Unneath fome path, in marie unexorcifed \ 
No folcmn bell extort a neighbour's tear ! 
No tongue of prieft pronounce their, foul fecurc ! 
Nor fondeft friend aflure their peace obtain'd ! 

The prieft ! alas fo boundlefs was the ill ! 
He, like the flock he pillag'd, pitfd forlorn ; 
The vivid vermeil fled his fady cheek, 
Ajid his big paunch, diftended with the fpoib 
Of half his flock : emaciate, / groan'd beneath 
Superior pride, and mightier luft qf powV I 
*Twas now Rome's fondeft friend, whoftjtncagrc hand 
Told to the midnight lamp his holy beads 
With nice precifion, fck the deeper wound 
As his gull'd foul rcver'd die conclave more. 

Whom did the ruin §)arc ? for wcakh, for pow^r, 
Birth, honour, virtue, enemy and friend. 
Sunk helplefi In the dreary gulph imrolv'd ; 
And one capricious curfe cnvelopM all ! 

Were kings fecure ? in towering .ftations bom. 
In flatt'ry nurs'd, inur*d to fcom mankind. 
Or view dimiralh'd from their Ike fuhHme ; 
As when a flicpherd, from the lofty brow 
Of fome proud cliff, furveys his Ids'ning flock 
to ihowy groups difl^ifivc, ftud the vale. 
, , Awhile 
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Awhik the furious menace Jghk returned, 
And brcadi'd defiance IoikI. Alas 1 too footi 
Allegiance fick'ning faw its fov'reign yield. 
An angry prey to fcniples not his own. 
The loyal foldier, girt around with ftrength. 
Who ftole from mirth and wine his bloonritng fean^ 
And feizM the fauchion, refolute to guard 
His fovereign*s right, impalfy'd at the newl» 
Finds the firm biafs of his foul reversed 
For foul dcfcrtion ; drops the lifted ftecj» , 

And quits feme*3 noble hanreft, to expire 
The death of monks, of forfeit and of floth ! 

At length fatigued with wrong?, the fervile king; 
Drained from his land its fmaH remaining (lores 
To buy remiffidn. But could thefc obtain f 
No ! refolute fil wrcMigs the pricfl obdur*d \ 
Till crawling bafe to Rome's dq)uted (lave 
His fame, his people, and his crown he gave. 
Mean momrch! flighted, brav'd, tiHioi^d befdre! 

And now, ajppeas'd by delegated fway. 
The wily pontiff fcorns not to recall 
Jiis interdiftions. Now the facred doors 
Admit repentant multitudes, prepared 
To buy deceit \ admit obfequious tribes 
Of fatraps I princes 1 crawKng to the fhrine 
Of fainted villainy ! the pompous tomb 
Dazling with gcnis and gold, or in a cloud 
Of incenfc wrcath'd, amidft a drooping land 
That fighM for bread ! Tis thus the liidian cl6^c 

Di5>lay^ 
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Difplays its verdant leaf, its crimfon flow*r. 
And fheds its odours •, while the flocks around 
Hungry and faint the barren fands explore 
In vain ! nor plant nor herb endears the foil j 
Drained and exhauft to fwell its thirfly pores, 
And furnilh luxury — Yet, yet in vain 
Britannia ftrove ; and whether artful Rome 
Carcfs'd or curs'd her, fuperftition rag'd. 
And blinded, fetter'd, and defpoiFd the land. 

At length fomc murdVous monk, with pois'nousart 
Expell*d the life his brethren robb'd of peace. 

Nor yet furceas'd with John's difaftrous fate 
Pontific fury ! Englifti wealth exhauft, 
The fequent reign * beheld the beggar'd fliorc 
Grim with Italian ufurers ; prepared 
To lend, for griping unexampled hire. 
To lend — what Rome^ might pillage uncontrouPd. 
For now with more extcnfive havoc rag'd 
ReleotIei$ Greq'ry, with a thoufahd arts. 
And each rapacious, born to drain the world ! 
Nor (hall the mufe repeat, how oft he blew 
The croife's trumpet ; then for fums of gold 
AnnuU'd the vow, and bade the falfe alarm 
Swell the grofs hoards of Hrnry, or his own. 
Nor fhall Ihe tell, how pontiflFs dar'd repeal 
The beft of charters ! dar'd abfolve the tye 
Of Britifh kings by legal oath reftrain*d. 
Nor can fhe dwell on argofies of gold 
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From Albion's realm to fervile fliores conveyed, 
Wrung from her fons, and fpeeded by her kings ! 
Oh irkfome days ! when wicked thrones combine 
WiA papal craft, to gull their native land ! 

Such was Qur fate, while Rome's direftor taught 
Of fubjefts, born to be their monarch's prey. 
To toil for monks, for gluttony to toil. 
For vacant gluttony -, extortion, fraud. 
For av'rice, envy, pride, revenge, and fhame ! 
O doftrine breath'd from Stygian caves ! exhaPd 
From inmoft Erebus ! — Such Henry's reign ! 
Urging his loyal realms reludtant hand 
To wield the peaceful fword, by John erewhile 
Forc'd from its fcabbard ; and with burnifh'd lance 
Eflay the favage cure, domeftic war ! 

And now fome nobler fpirits chas'd the mift 
Of general darkncfs. Grosted * now adorn'd 
The mitred wreath he wore, with reafon's fword 
Stagg'ring delufion's frauds ; at length beneath 
Rome's interdid expiring calm, refign'd 
No vulgar foul that dair'd to heav'n appeal ! 
But ah this fertile glebe, this fair domain ' 
Had well nigh ceded to the flothful hands 
Of monks libidinous; ere Edward's care 
The lavilh hand of death-bed fear reftrain'd. 
Yet was he clear of fuperftition's taint ? 
He too, mifdeeniful of his wholefome law, 
Ev'n he, expiring, gave his treafur'd gold 

To 
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To fatten monks on Salem's diftant foil ! 

Yes, the third Edward's breaft, to papal fway 
So little prone, and fierce in honour's caufe, 
Cou'd fuperftition quell ! before the tow'rs 
Of haggard Paris, at the thunder's voice 
He drops the fword, and figns ignoble peace ! 

But ftill the night by Roihifh art difFus'd 
Collefts her clouds, and with flow pace recedes. 
When by foft Bourdeau's braver queen approved. 
Bold WicKLiPF rofe : and while the bigot pow'r 
Amidft her native darknefs {kuHcVi fecure. 
The demon vanifh'd as he fpread the da^i 
So from his bofom Cacus brcath'd of old 
The pitchy cloud, and in a night of fmoke 
Secure awhile his recreant life fuftain'd; 
'Till fam'd Alcides, o'er his fubtlcft wiles 
Viftorious, chear*d the ravag'd nations round. 

Hail honour'd Wickliff ! enterprizing fagc ! 
An Epicurus in the caufe of truth ! 
For 'tis not radiant funs, the jovial hours 
Of youthful fpring, an ether all fercne^ 
Nor all the verdure of Campania's vales, 
Can chafe religious gloom ! Tis reafon, thought, 
The light, the radiance that pervades the foul. 
And (heds its beams on heav'n's myfterious way I 
As yet this light but glimmered, and again 
Error prevail'd ; while kings by force uprds'd 
Let loofc the rage of bigots on their foes. 
And feck afFeition by the dreadful boon 
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Of licens*d murder. Ev*n the kindefl prince. 
The moft extended bread, the royal Hal ! , 
All unrelenting heard the Lollards cry 
Burft from the center of remorfelefs flames ; 
Their fiirieks endur'd ! Oh ftain to martial praife ! 
When CobhaM, gen'rous as the noble peer 
That wears his honours, pay*d the fatal price 
Of virtue blooming ere the ftorms were laid ! 

*Twas thus, alternate, truth's precarious flame 
Decayed or flourifh'd. With malignant eye 
The pontiff faw Britannia's golden fleece. 
Once all his own, inveft her worthier fons ! 
Her verdant valleys, and her fertile plains. 
Yellow with grain abjure his hateful fway ! 
Efl^ay'd his utmoft art, and inly own'd 
No labours bore proportion to the prize. 

So when the tempter view'd, with envious eye. 
The firfl: fair pattern of the female frame. 
All nature's beauties in one form difpla/d. 
And centering there, in wild amaze he ftood ; 
Then only envying heav'n's creative hand : 
Wilh*d to his gloomy reign his envious arts 
Might win this pri^e, and doubled ev*ry fnare. 

And vain were feafon, courage5 learning, aP, 
Till pow'r accede : till Tudor's wild caprice 
Smile on their qaufe ; Tudor, whole tyrant reign 
With mental frdtdom crown'd, the beft of kings 
Might envious view> and ill prefer their own ! 

Then from its lowering height with, horrid found 

Rulh^d 
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Rufh'd the proud abby. Then the vaulted roofs, 
Torn from their walls, difclos*d the wanton fccne 
Of monkifli chaftity ! Each angry friar 
CrawFd from his bedded ftrumpet, mutt'ring low 
An inefFeftual curfe. The pervious nooks 
That, ages pad, conveyed the guileful prieft 
To play fome image on the gaping crov/d, 
Imbibe the novel day-light -, and expofe 
Obvious, the fraudful engin'ry of Rome. 
As tho' this op'ning earth to nether realms 
Should flafh meridian day, the hooded race 
Shudder abafti'd to find their cheats difplay'd : 
And confcious of their guilt, and pleas'd to wave 
Its fearful meed, refign^d their fair domain. 
Nor yet fupine, nor void of rage, retir'd 
The peft gigantic ; whofe revengeful ftroke 
Ting'd the red annals of Marians reign. 
"When from the tendereft breaft, each wayward prieft 
Cou'd banifli mercy, and implant a fiend ! 
When cruelty the funVal pyre uprear'd; • 

And bound religion there, and fir'd the bafe ! 
When the fame blaze, which on each tortur'd limb 
Fed with luxuriant rage, in ev*ry face 
Triumphant faith appeared, and fmiling hope. 
O bleft Eliza ! from thy piercing beam 
Forth flew this hated fiend, the child of Rome ; 
Driv'n to the verge of Albion, lingered there. 
Then with her James receding, caft behind 
One angry fr jwn, and fought more fervile climes. 

Hence* 
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Henceforth they ply*d the long*coatinued taflc 
Of righteous havoc, covVing diftartt fields 
With the wrought remnants of the fhatter'd pile^ 
Then WoLsiEY rofe, by nature formed to feek 
Ambition's trophies, by addrefs to win, 
By temper to enjoy — ^whofe humbler birth 
Taught the gay fcenes of pomp to dazzle more* 
While thro' the land the mufing pilgrim fees 
A traft of brighter green, and in the midft 
Appears a mouldering wall, with ivy crown'd j 
Or gothic turret, pride of ancient days ! 
Now but of life to grace a rural fcene ^ 
To bound our villas, and to glad the fonS 
Of George's reign, referv'd for fairer tims3 f 

LOVE AND HONOUR. 

Sed neque Medorum filva^ ditiffima terra^ 
Nee pulcher Ganges^ atque auro turbidus Hamus^ 
Laudibus AngligenUm certent: mm BaSra^ nee Indi^ 
Totaque turriferis Panehaia pinguis arenis. 

LET the green olive glad Hefpcrian fhores 5 
Her tawny citron^ and her orange-groves, 
Thefe let Iberia boaft \ but if in vain. 
To win the ftranger plant's difFufive fmile, 
The Briton labours, yet our native minds, 
Our conftant bofoms, thefe, the dazled world 
Vol. I. Y May 
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May view with envy ;. tfiefe, Ih6ria» damer 
Survey with fixt efteem and fond defircr 

Hapkls Elvira ! diy dA&ftrotis fate 
May well this truth explain ; nor ill adorn 
The Britifli lyre ; then chiefly* if the mwfev 
Nor vain nor partial, from the ilmple gua& 
Of ancient record catch the penfrve hy ; 
And in kfe groveling accents ^ve to fame. 
Elvira ! loveli^ maid ! th' Iberian realm 
Could boaft no purer breaft, no fpri^rtlier min^ 
No race more fplendent, and no form fo fair. 
Such was the chance of war, this peerlefi maid 
In life's luxuriant Uoom, enrich'd the ipoil 
Of Briti{h viftors, vift'ry's nobleft pride I 
She, fhe alone, amid the wailful train^ 
Of captive maids,, aflign'd to Henry's care ; ' 
Lord of her life„ her fortune, and her fame ! 

He, generous youth, with no penurious hand,. 
The tedious moments that uiyoymis roH 
Where freedom's chearful radiance ffiiines no mc^e^ 
EiTay'd to ibften -, eon&iocis of the pang 
That beauty feels,, to wafte its fleeting hours 
In fome dim fort,, by foreign rule reftrain*d. 
Far from the haunts, of men, or eye oS day ? 

Sometimes, to cheat her boTom of its caresy. 
Her kind proteftar numbered o'er the^k 
Himfelf had worn : the frowns oi angry feas,. 
Or hoftile rage, or faithlefi friend, more fell 
Than ftorm or foe : if haply ftxe might find 
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Mcl* cares diminifti*d ; frnitlcfs fond cflay 1 
Now to her lovely hand, with modeft awe 
The tender lute'he gave : fhe not averfe 
Nor deftitute of Ikill, with willing hand 
Call'd forth angelic ftrains ; the facred debt 
Of gratitude, fhe faidj whofejuft commands 
Still might her hand with equal pride obey ! 

Nor to the melting founds the nymph refus'd 
Her vocal art ; harmcmious, as the ftrain 
Of fome imprifon'd lark, who daily chear'd 
By guardian cares, repays them with a fong : 
Nor droops, nor deems fweet liberty refign'd. 

The fong, not artlefs, had fhe fram'd to paint 
Difaffcrous paffion ; how, by tyrant laws 
Of idiot cuftom fway'd, fome fbft-ey'd fair 
Lov'd only one j nor dar'd their love reveal ! 
How the foft anguifh banifh'd from her cheek 
7'he damafk rofe full-blown ; a fever came ; 
And from her bofbm forced the plaintive tale. 
Then, fwift as light, he fought the bvc-lorn maid. 
But .vainly fought her 5 torn by fwifter fate 
To join the tenants of the myrtle fhade, 
Love's mournful vi&ims on the plains below. 

Sometimes, as fancy fpoke the pleafing tafk. 
She taught her artful needle to difplay 
The various pride of fpring : then fwift upfprung , 
Thickets of myrde, eglantine, and rofe : 
There might you fee, on gentle toils intent^ 
A train o( bufy loves 5 fome pluck the flow'r, 

y a Some 
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Some twine the gairland, fome with grave grimace 
Around a vacant warrior caft the wreath. 
'Twas paint, 'twas life ! and fure to piercing eyes 
The warrior's face depiftur'd Henry's mien. 

Now had the gen'rous chief with joy perus'd 
The royal fcroU, which to their native home. 
Their ancient rights, uninjur'd^ unredeem'd, 
Reftor'd the captives. Forth with, rapid hs&c 
To glad his fair Elvira's ear, he fprung ; 
Fir'd by the blifs he panted to convey ; 
But fir'd in vain ! Ah ! what was his amaze. 
His fond diftrefs, when o'er her pallid face 
Dcjeftion reign'd, and from her lifelcfs hand 
Down dropt the myrtle's fair linfinifh'd flow'r ! 
Speechlefs fhe ftood ; at length with accents fiwnt, 
" Well may my native (lore, (he faid, refound . 
*' Thy monarch's praife ; and ere Elvira prove 
" Of thine forgetful, flow'rs (hall ceafe to feel 
*' The foft'ring breeze, and nature change her laws." 

And now the grateful edift wide alarm'd 
The Britifh hoft. Around the fmiling youths 
Call'd to their native fcenes, with willing hafte 
Their fleet unmoor ; impatient of the love 
That weds each bofom to its native foil. 
The patriot palTion ! ftrong in ev'ry clime, 
How juftly theirs, who find no foreign fwcets 
To diffipate their loves, or match their own. 

Not fo Elvira ! (he, difaftrous maid, 
^Was doubly captive ! pow'r nor chance cou'd loofc 
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The fubtle bands -, fhe lov*d her gen'rous foe. 
She, where her Henry dwelt, her Henry fmil'd. 
Could term her native Ihore \ her native ftiorc 
By him deferted, fome unfriendly ftrand, 
Strange, bleak, forlorn ! a defert wafte and wild. 

The fleet careen'd, the wind propitious fiU'd 
The fwelling fails, the glittVing tranfports wavM 
Their pennants gay, and halcyons azure wing 
With flight aufpicious fkim'd the placid main. 

On her lone couch in tears Elvira lay^ 
And chid th' officious wind, the tempting fea. 
And wifli'd a ftorm as mercilefs, as tore 
Her labVing bofom. Fondly now ftie fl:rove 
To banifli paflion ; now the vaflal days, 
The captive moments that fo fmoothly pafl:. 
By many an art recall'd ; now from her lute 
With trembling fingers call'd the fav'rite founds 
Which Henry deign'd to praife ; and now eflTay'd 
With mimic chains of filken fillets wove 
To paint her captive fl:ate -, if any fraud 
Might to her love the pleafing fcenes prolong. 
And with the dear idea feaft the foul. 

But now the chief returned -, prepar'd to laiinch 
On ocean's willing breafl:, and bid adieu 
To his fair prisoner. She, foon as flic heard 
His hated errand, now no more concealed 
• The raging flame •, but with a Ipreading blufli. 
And rifing figh, the latent pang difclos'd. 

" Yes, gen'rous youth ! I fee thy bofom glow 
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With virtuous tranfport, that the talk is thine 

To folve my chains j and to my weeping friends, 

And every longing relative, reftore 

A foft-ey'd maid, a mild pffencelefs prey ! 

But know, my foldi^r, never youthful mind, 

Tom from the lavifh joys of wild expence 

By him he loath'd, and in a dungeon bound 

To languifli out his bloom, could match the pains 

This ill-ftar'd freedom gives my tortur'd mind. 

What call I fr(5edom ? is it that thefe Unibs 
From rigid bolts fecure, may wander f^r 
From him I Jove ? Alas, ere I may boafl: 
That facred blefling, fome fuperior pow'r 
To mortal kings, to fublunary thrones. 
Mult loofe my paflion, muft unchain my foul, 
Ev'n that I loath ; all liberty I loath I 
But moft the joylels privilege to gaze 
With cold indifference, where defeft is love. 

True, I was born an alien to thofe eyes 
I afk alone to plieafe ; my fortune's crime ! 
And ah ! this flattered form, by drefs endear'4 
To Spanifh eyes, by drefs may thine ofiend, 
Whilft I, ill-f^ted maid ! ordained to flxive 
With cuftom's load, beneath its weight expire. 

Yet Henry's beauties knew in foreign garb 
To vanquifli me ; his form, however (lifguis'd^ 
To me were fatal ! no fantaftic robe 
That e'er caprice invented, cuftom wore. 
Or folly fmird on, CQu'd eqlipfe thy fway. 

$ Pephajtt 
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Berhaps by trirth decreed, by fortune plac'd 
Thy country's foe, Elvira's warmcft plea 
Seems but the fubtler accent fraud inlpires ; 
My tenderefl: glances, but the fpecious flow'rs 
That fliade the viper while (he plots her wound 
And can the trembling candidate of love 
Awake thy fears ? and can a female breafl: 
By ties of grateful duty bound, cnfiiare ? 
Is there no brighter mien, no fofter fmile 
For love to wear, to dark deceit unknown ? 
Heav'n fearch my foul, and if thro* all its cells 
Lurk the pernickjus drop of pois'nous guile ; 
Full on my fencelefs head its phial'd wrath 
May fate exhaufl: ; and for my happicft hour 
Exak the vengeance I prepare for thee ! 

Ah me ! nor Henry's, nor his country's foe. 
On thee I gaz'd, and reafon foon difpell'd 
Dim error's gloom, and to thy favour'd iflc 
Aflign'd its total merit, unreftrain'd- 
Oh ! lovely region to the candid eye i 
*Twas there my fancy law the virtues dweU, 
The loves, the graces play, and bleft the foil 
That nurtur'd thee ! for fure the virtues form'd 
Thy gen'rous breaft j the loves, the graces plan'd 
Thy fhapely limbs. Relation, birth efla/d 
Their partid pow'r in vain : again I gaz'd. 
And Albion's ifle appeared, amidft a tradt 
Of &vage waftes, the darling of the Ikies t 
And thou by nature form'd, by fate aflign'd 
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To paint the genius of thy native Ihore. * 

*Tis true, with flowers, with many a dazling fcene 
Of burnifh^d plants, to lure a female eye, 
Iberia glows : but ah ! the genial fun. 
That gilds the lemon's fruit, or fcents the flowV, 
On Spanifh minds, a nation's nobler boaft ! 
Beams forth ungentle influences. There 
Sits jealoufy enthron'd, and at each ray 
Exultant lights his (low-confuming fires. 
Not fuch thy charming region j long before 
My fweet experience taught me to decide 
Of Englifli worth, the found had pleas'd mine ear. 
Is there that favage cpaft, that rude fejoum 
Stranger to Britifti worth ? the worth which forms 
The kir;deft friends •, the moft tremendous foes j 
Firft, bed fupports of liberty and' love ! 
No, let fubje^ted India, while ihe. throws 
0*er Spanifh deeds the veil, your/praife refound. 
Long as I heard, or ere in ftory read 
Of Englifh fame, my bias'd partial brcaft 
Wifh'd them fuccefe, and happieft flie, I cry'd. 
Of women happieft flie, who fhares the love. 
The fame, the virtues of an Englifh lord. 
And now what fliall I fay ? blcft be the hour 
Your fair-built vefTels touched th' Iberian Ihores : 
Blefl did I fay the time ? if I may blcfs 
That lov'd event, let Henry's fmiles declare. 
Our hearts and ciues won, will Henry's youth 
Fer^go its nobler conquefl ? will he flight 
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The foft endcarirents of the lovelier fpoil ? 
And yet Iberia's fons,, with every vow 
Of lading faith, have fvvorn thefe humble charms 
Were not excell'd ; the fource of all their pains. 
And -love her juft defert, who fues for love ; 
But fues to thee, while natives figh in vain. 

Perhaps in Henry's eye (for vulgar minds 
Diflent from his) it fpreads an hateful ftain 
On honeft fame, amid his train to bear 
A female friend. Then learn, my gentle youth ! 
Not love himfclf, with all the pointed pains 
That (lore his quiver, fliall Kduce my foul 
From honour's laws. Elvira once deny'd 
A confort's name, more fwift than lightning flies. 
When elements difcordant vex the (ky. 
Shall blufliing from the form flie loves retire. 

Yet if the fpecious wifli the vulgar voice 
lias titled prudence, fways a foul like thine. 
In gems or gold what proud Iberian dame 
Eclipfes me ? nor paint the dreary ftorms 
Or hair-breadth fcapes that haunt the boundlefs deep. 
And force from tender eyes the filent tear ; 
When mem'ry to the penfive maid fuggefts 
In full contrail, the fafe domestic fcenc 
For thefe refign'd. Beyond the frantic rage 
Of conq'ring heroes brave, the female mind. 
When fte.erd by love, in love's moft horrid way 
PehoWs not danger, or beholding fcorns. 
Heav'n tajce my life, but let it crown my love.** 

She 
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She ceasM, and crc his words her fate dccrwd. 
Impatient, watchM the language of his eye : 
There pity dwelt, and from its tender fphcre 
Sent looks of love, and faithlcfs hopes infpir'd, 

" For^ve me, gen'rous maid, the youth returned. 
If by thy accents charm'd, thus long I bore 
To let fuch fweetncfs plead, alas ! in vain ! 
Thy virtue merits more than crowns can yield 
Of folid blifs, or happieft love beftow. 
But ere from native fliores I ploughed the main. 
To one dear maid, byxirtue and by charms 
Alone endear*d, my plighted vows I gave ; 
To guard my faith, \rfiatever chance fhould wak 
My warring fword : if conqueft, fame, and fpoU ' 
Graced my return, before her feet to pour 
The glitt'ring treafure, and the laurel wreath •, 
Enjoying conqueft then, and fame and fpoil. 
If fortune frown'd adverfe ; and death forbade 
The blifsful union, with my lateft breath 
To dwell on Mjedway's and Maria's namie. 
This ardent vow deep-rooted, frcwn my foul 
No dangers tore ; this vow my bofom fir'd 
To conquer danger, and the Ipoil enjoy. 
Her (hall I leave, wi^h fair events elate. 
Who crown'd mine humbleft fortune with her love ? 
Her IhaU I leave, who now perchance alone 
Climbs the proud cliff, and chides my flow return ? 
And fhall that veflel, whofe approaching fails 
Shall fwell her brcaft with cxtafies, convey 
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Death to her hopes, and angoilh to her foui ? 

No ! may the deep my viUain-corfe devour. 

If all the wealth Iberian mines conceal. 

If all the charms Iberian maids difclofc. 

If thine, Elvira, thine, uniting alH 

Thus far prevail — nor can thy virtuous breaft 

Demand, what honour, faith, and love denies/' 

^' Oh ! happy ftie, rejoin^ the penfive maid. 
Who fhares thy fame, thy virtue, and thy love ! 
And be Ihe happy ! thy diftinguifli'd choice 
Declares her worth, and vindicates her claim* 
Farewel my lucklefs hopes, my flattering dreams 
Of rapturous days ! my guilty fuit, farewel I 
Yet, fond howe'er my plea, or deep the wound ' 
That waits my fame, let not the random Ihaft 
Of cenlure pierce with me th' Iberian dames : 
They love with caution, and with happier ftarst 
And oh ! by pity mov*d, reftrain the taunts 
Of levity, nor brand Elvira's flame ; 
By merit rais'd ; by gratitude approved ; x 
By hope confirmed ; with artleis truth rcveal'd i 
Let, let me fay, but for one matchlefs maid 
Of happier birth, with mutual ardor crown'd. 

Thefe radiant gems, which burnifh happindsji 
But mock misfortune, to thy favorite's hand 
With care convey. And well may fuch adorn 
Her chearful front, whd finds in thee alone 
The fource of ev'ry tranfport ; but dilgracc 
My penfxve breaft, which doom*d to lafting woe. 

In 
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In thee the fourcc of cv'ry blifs rcfign. 

And now farewel, thou darling youth ! the gem 
Of Englifli merit ! peace, content, arid joy. 
And tender hopes, and young delires, farewel ! 
Attend, ye fmiling train, this gallant mind . 
Back to his native fhores ; there fweetly fmooth 
His ev'ning pillow ; dance around his groves j 
And, where he treads, with vi'lets paint his way. 
But leave Elvira ! leave her, now no more 
Your frail companion ! in the facred cells 
Of fome lone cloiftcr let me fhroud my fhame : 
There, to the matin bell, obfequjous, pour 
My conftant orifons. The wanton loves. 
And* gay defires fhall fpy the glim'ring tow'rs. 
And wing their flight aloof: but reft confirmed. 
That never fliall Elvira's tongue conclude 
Her fliorteft prayV, ere Henry's dear fuccefs 
The warmcft accent of her zeal employ-" 

Thus fpoke the weeping fair, whofe artlefs mind 
Impartial fcorn'd to model her efteem 
By native cuftoms ; drefs, and face, and air. 
And manners, lefs ; nor yet refolv'd in vain. 
He, bound by prior loves, the folemn vow 
Giv'^n and received, to foft compaflion gave 
A tender tear j then with that kind adieu 
Efteem could warrant, weary'd heav'n with pray'rs 
To fhield that tender breaft he left forlorn. 

H* ceas'd, an I to the cloifter's penfive fcene 
JElyjra fhapM her folitary way. 

The 
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The SCHOOL-MISTRESS. 



In Imitation of Spsnser. 



Audita voces f vagitus &? itigens, 
Infantumque anima fientes in limine primo. ViRG. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



What particulars in Spenfer were imagined moft proper for 
the author^ s imitation on this occafion, are his language, 
i?w fimplicity, his manner of dticrvptiovLj and a peculiar 
tcndcmtfsofkntimentremarkaile throughout his works. 



AH me ! foil forely is my heart forlorn. 
To think how modeft worth neglefted lies j 
While partial fame doth with her blafts adorn 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp difguife 5 
Deeds of ill fort, and mifchieyous emprize ! 
Lend me thy clarion, goddefs ! let me try 
To found the praife of merit, ere it dies ; 
Such as I oft have chaunced to efpy. 
Loft in the dreary fhades of dqll obfcurity^ 
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In cv*ry village mark*d with little Ipire, 
EmbowYd in trees, and hardly known to fdme, 
Thefe dwells, in lowly Ihed, and mean attire, 
A matron old, whom we fchool-miftrcfs name j 
Who boafts unruly brats with birch to tame *, 
They grieven fore, in piteous durance pent, 
Aw*d by the pow'r of this relcntlefs dame ; 
And oft-times, on vagaries idly bent, 
FoF unkcitipt hair, or talk unconny, are forely Ihent. 

And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree. 
Which learning neat her little dortie did ftowe j 
Whilom a twig of fmall regard to fee, 
Tha' now io wide its- waving braAcbe^ Sow ^ 
And work the fimple vaffals micklc woe •,. 
For not a wind might curl the leaves that bkfw. 
But their limbs fhudder'^d, and their pdfe beat low j 
And, as they look*d, they found their horror grew. 
And ftiap*d it into rods, and tingled at the view. 

So have I fecn (who has not, may conceive,) 
A lifclcfs phantom near a garden piacM j 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave. 
Of Iporc, of fortg, of pleafure, erf repaft ; 
They ftart, diey ftare, they wheel, tfcey Idok aghaft ; 
Sad fervitude ! fuch comfbrtlefs annoy 
May no bold Briton's riper age e'er tafte ! 
Ne fuperilition clog his dance of joy, 
Nc vifion empty, vain, his native blifs dettmy. 

Near 
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Near to this dome is found a patch (o green. 
On which the tribe their gambols do difplay ^ 
And at the door imprisoning board is feen. 
Left weakly w^hts of fmaller fize fhould ftray ; 
Eager, pcrdie, to baflc in funny day } 
The noifes intermixed, wWch thence reibund. 
Do learning's litde tenement betray : 
Where fits the dame, difguis'd in lo6k profound. 
And eyes her feiry throng, and turns her wheel around. 

Her cap, far whiter dian the driven fnowr. 
Emblem right meet of decency does yield : 
Her aj^-on dy'd in grain, as blue, I trowe. 
As is the hare-betl that adorns the field : 
And in her hand, for fcepter, (he does wield 
Tway birchen fprays ; with anxious fear entwin'd. 
With dark diftruft, and fad repentance fiU'd 5 
And ftedfeft hate, and ftiarp affliftion join'd. 
And fury uncontroul'd, and chaftiiement unkind. 

Few but havi^ ken'd, in fembknce meet pouTtray'dt 
The childilh faces c^ old Eol's train ; 
Libs, Notus, Auster : thefe in frowns ai»ray'd. 
How then would fare or earth, or (ky, or main. 
Were the ftcpn god to give his flaves the rein ? 
And were not (he rebellious breafts to quell. 
And were not Ihe her ftatutes to maintain. 
The cott no more, I ween, were deem'd the cell. 
Where comely peace of mind> and decent order dwell. 

A ruflet 
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A ruflct ftole was o'er her fhoulders thrown i 
A ruflet kirtle fenced the nipping air •, 
'Twas fimple ruflet, but it was her own ; 
Twas her own country bred the flock fo fair j 
'Twas her own labour did the fleece prepare ; 
And, ifooth to lay, her pupils, rang'd. around. 
Thro* pious awe, did term it pafling rare ; 
For they in gaping wonderment abound. 
And think,no doubt,fliebeenthegre ateft wight on ground 

Albeit ne flatt'ry did corrupt her truth, 
Ne pompous title did debauch her ear ; 
Goody, good-woman, goflip, n'aunt, forfooth. 
Or dame, the fole additions ftie did hear ; 
Yet thefe flie challenged, thefe flie held right dear: 
Ne would efteem him adl as mought behove. 
Who ftiould riot honour'd eld with thefe revere : 
For never title yet fo mean could prove. 
But there wa$ eke a mind which did that title love. 

One ancient hen (he took delight to feed. 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame ; 
Which, ever and anon, impelled by need. 
Into her fchool, begirt with chickens, came j 
vSuch favour did her pafl: deportment claim : 
And, if neglcft had lavifti*d on the ground ! 
Fragment of bread, flie would colleft the fame; 
For well flie knew, and quaintly could expound. 
What fin it were to wafte the finallefl: crumb ftie found 
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Herbs too (he knew, and well of each coi^Id fpeak 
That in her garden fip'd the filv'iy dew ; 
Where no vain flowV difclos*d a gawdy ftreak i 
But herbs for ufe, and phylick, not a few. 
Of grey renown, within thole borders grew : 
The tufted bafil, pun-provoking thyme, 
Frefh baum, and mary^gold of chearful hue ; 
The lowly gill, that never dares to climb 5 
And more I fain would fing» diidaining here to rhyme. 

Yet euphrafy may not be left unfung. 
That gives dim eyes to wander leagues around ; 
And pungent radifh, biting infant's tongue ; 
And plantain ribb'd, that heals the reaper's wounds 
And maij'ram fweet, in fliepherd's pofie found ; 
And lavender, whofe fpikes of azure bloom 
Shall be, ere-while, in arid bundles bound. 
To lurk amidft the labours of her loom, 
Andcrownher kerchiefs clean,with mickle rareperfume* 

And here trim rofmarine, that whilom crown'd 
The daintieft garden of the proudeft peer ; 
Ere, driven from its envy'd fite, it found 
A facred fhelter for its branches here ; 
Where edg'd with gold its glittering (kirts appear • 
Oh waflel days i O cuftoms meet and well I 
Ere this was banifli'd from its lofty fphere : 
Simplicity then fought this humble cell^ 
Nor ever would ihe more with thaiie andlordling dwctUL 
Vol. I. Z Here 
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Here oft the dame, on fabbath*s decent cve» 
' Hymned fuch pfalms as St'ernhold forth did mete. 
If winter 'twere, fhe to her hearth did cleave ; 
But in her garden found a fummer feat : 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat 
How Israel's fons, beneath a foreign king. 
While taunting foe-men did a fong intreat. 
All, for the nonce, untuning ev'ry ftring, 
Uphungtheirufelefslyres— fmall heart had they to fiflgc 

For (he was juft, and friend to virtuous lore^ 
And pafs'd much time in truly virtuous deed j 
And, in thofe elfins' ears, would oft deplore 
The times, when trvith by popiih rage did bleed 5 
And tortious death was true devotion's meed ; 
And fimple faith in iron chains did mourn. 
That nould on wooden image place her creed ; 
And lawny faints in fmould'ring flames did burnr 
Ah ! dearefl:Lord,forefend,thilk days fhould e'er retura. 

in elbow chair, like that of Scottifli ftem 
By the fharp tooth of eank'ring eld defic'd. 
In which, when he receives his diadem. 
Our fovereign prince and Kcfeft liege is plac'd. 
The matron fate ; and Ibme with rank ftie grac'd, 
- (The fource of children's and of courtier's pride t) 
Redrefs'd affronts, for vile affronts there pafs'dj 
And warn'd them not the fretful to deride. 
But love each other dear, whatever them betide. 

3 Right 
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Right well fhc knew each tempef to defciyj 
To thwart the proud, and the fubmils to raife j 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high, 
And feme entice with pittance finall of praife i 
And other fome with bakfiil fprig (he 'frays : 
Ev'n abfent, flie the reins of pow'r doth hold. 
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd fhe fwaysj 
Forewarned, if little bird their pranks behold, 
*TwiU whifpcr in her ear, and all the fcene unfold. 

Lo now with ftate flic Utters the command ! 
Eftfoons the urchins to their taflcs repair j 
Their books of ftature fmall they take in hand^ 
Which with pellucid horn fecured are ; 
To fave from finger wet the letters fair t 
The work fo gay, that on their back is feen, 
St. George's high atchievements does declare i 
On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been, 
Kens the forth-coming rod, unpleafing fight, I ween ! 

. Ah lucklefs he, and born beneath the beam 
Of evil ftar ! it irks me whilft I write ! 
As erft the * bard by MtJLLA'sfilver ftreatji* 
Oft, as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 
Sighed as he fung, and did in tears indite* 
For braadiihing the rod, (he doth begin 
To Ibofe the brogues, the ftripling*s late delight f 
And down they drop j appears his dainty fkin. 
Fair as the furry coat of v^hiteft ermilin* 

Z 2 O ruth- 
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O rfltWul fccne ! when from a nook obfcure. 
His little fiftcr doth his peril fee : 
All playful as (he fate, ihe grows demure ; 
. She finds full foon her wonted fpirits flee ; 
She meditates a prayV to fet him free : 
Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny, 
(If gentle pardon could with dames 2^rec) 
To her fad grief that fwells in either eye. 
And wrings her fo that all for pity fhe could dye. 

Nor longer can fhe now her flirieks conunand j 
And hardly fhe forbears, thro* awefiil feiw. 
To rufhen forth, and, with prefumptuous hand. 
To ftay harih juftice in its mid careen 
On thee Ihe calls, on thee her parent dear F 
(Ah ! too remote to ward the fhameful blow !) 

\ She fec5 no kind donpteftic vifs^ near, . 
And foon a flood pf tears begins to flow i 

And gives a loofe at laft to unavailing woe. 

But oh ! what pen his piteous plight may trace ? 
Or what device his loud laments explain ? 
The fom[i uncouth of his difguifed face ? 
The pallid hue that dyes his looks amiain ? 
The plenteoi3S (how^r that does his cheek diftain ? 
When he, in algedk wife, implores the dame» 
Ne hopeth aught of fweet reprieve to gain i 
Ox when from hijgh Ihe levels well her aioi, 
And,thro'thethatch,hiscriesfachfallingibx>keprockii& 
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The Other tribe, aghaft, witJi fore difmay. 
Attend, and conn their taflcs with mickle care : 
By turns, aftony'd, ev*ry twig furvey. 
And, from their fellow's hateful wounds, beware; 
Knowing, I wift, how each the fame may fbare j 
Till fear has taught them a performance tneet. 
And to the well-known cheft the dame repair ^ 
Whence oft with fugar'd cates Ihe doth 'em greet. 
And ginger-bread y-rare; now, certes, doubly (m^l 

See to their feats they hye with merry glee. 
And in befeemly order fitten there ; 
All but the wight of bum y-gajled, he 
Abhorreth bench and ftool, and fourm^ and chair; 
(This hand in mouth y-fix'd, that rends his hair ;) 
And ek6 with fnubs profound, and heaving bread, 
Convulfions intermitting! does declare 
His grievous wrong ; his dame's unjuH: beheft ; 
And fcorns her ofFer'd love, and ftiuns to be carefs*d. 

His face befprent with liquid cryilal fliines. 
His blooming face that feems a purple flowV, 
Which low to earth its drooping head declines. 
All fmear*d and fully'd by a vernal fhow'r, 
O the hard bofoms of defpotic pQw'r ! 
All, all, but Ihe, the avthor pf his Ihatnc, 
All, all, but fhe, regret this mournful hour : 
Yet hence the youth, and hence the flowV, Ihallclaim, 
If fo I deem aright, tranfcending worth and fame, 

Z i Behind 
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Behind fome door, in m^hiKkolf thought, 
Mindlefs of food, he, dreary caitiff! pines ^ 
Ne for his fellow*$ joyaunce careth aught, 
But to the wind all merriment refigns ; 
And deems it ftiame, if he to peace inclines i 
And many a fulkn look afcance is fent. 
Which for his dame's annoyance he defigns 5 
And ftill the more to pleafure him flie's bent. 
The more doth he, perverfe, her haviour paft rcfcnfc 

Ah me ! how much I fear left pride it ht I 
But if that pride it be, which thus infpiresy 
Beware, ye dames, with nice difcernment fee. 
Ye quench not too the iparks of nobler fires : 
Ah ! better far than all the mufes' lyres, 
All coward arts, is valour's gen'rous heat j 
The firm fixt breaft which fit and right requires. 
Like Vernon's patriot foul ; more juftly great 
Than craft that pimps for ill, or flow'ry falft deceits 

Yet nursM with (kill, what dazling fmits ^peiu?I 
Ev'n now fagacious forefight points to fliow 
A litd^ bench of heedlefs bifliops here, 
And there a chancellour in embrydi 
' Or bard fublime, if bard may e'er be fo, 
AsMiLTON,SHAKBSPJSAii,namesthatne'erlhaUclyc! 
Tho* now he crawj along the ground fo low. 
Nor weeting how the mufe Ihou'd foar on high^ 
Wifheth, poor ftarv'ling elf! his ppcr-kitc may fly* 

And 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



[ 343 1 

And this perhaps, who, cens'qng the defign. 
Low lays the honfe which that of <pards doth build. 
Shall Dennis be ! if rigid fates incline. 
And many an epic to his 'rage (hall yield ; 
And many a poet quit th' Aonian field ; 

. And, four'd by age, profound he ihall appear. 
As he who now with 'fdainful fury thrill'd 
Surveys mine work ; ^nd leyels many a fnecr, 

Andfurlshiswrinklyfront,andcries,"WhatftufFisherc?** 

But now Dan Phoebus gains the middle lkic> 
And liberty unbars her prifon-door -, 
And like a rufhing torrent out they fly. 
And now the grafly cirque han cover'd o'er 
With boift*rous revel-rout and wild uproar 5 
A thoufand ways in wanton rings they run, 
Heav*n fhield their fhort-liv'd paftimes, I implore | 
For well may freedom, crft fo dearly won, 
Appear to Britifh elf more gladfome than the fun« 

Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your fportive trade ; 
And chafe gay flies, and cull the fairefl: flow'rs 
For when my bones in grafs-grcen fods are laid j 
For never may ye tafte more carelefs hours 
In knightly caftles, or in ladies bow'rs. 
O vain to fedic delight in earthly thing ! 
But moft in courts where proud ambition towVs ; 
Deluded wight ! who weens fair peace can fpring 
Beneath the pompous dome of kefar or of king. 

Z 4 See 
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See in each fprite foofe various bent appear ! 
Thefe rudely carol mc^ incondUe lay j 
Thofc fauntVing on the green, with jocund leer 
Salute the ftranger pafling on his way i 
Some builden fragile tenements of clay ; 
Some to tliue fianding lake liieir courfes bend. 
With pebbles finooth at duck and drake to play ; 
Thilk to-thc huxter's fav'ry cottage tend. 
In paftry kings and cjueens th' allotted mite to fpend. 

Here, as each Jbaibn yields a different ftore. 
Each ie^fon's ftores in order ranged been i 
Apples with cabbagCTnet y-cover-d o*er, . 
Galling full fore th* unmoney*d wight, are fcen i 
And goofe-yrie clad in liv'ry red or green 5 
And here of lovely dye, the Catherine pear, 
Fme pear ! as lovely for thy juice, I ween : 
O may no wight e'er pennylefs come there. 
Left fmit with ardent Jpye he pine with hopelcfs care ! 

Sec ! cherries here, ere cherries yet abound. 
With thread fo white in tempting pofies ty'd, 
Scatt*ring like blooming maid their glances roujid. 
With pamper'd look draw little eyes aflde •, 
And muft be bought, tho* penury betide. 
The plumb all azure and the nut all brown. 
And here each feafon, do thofe cakes abide, 
Whofe honoured names th' inventive city own, 
HpndVipg thro* Britain's ifle S^lppia's pr^fes known.* 

Admii^4 

* Shrewsbvrt ci^kes, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



[ 345 3 

Admjr'd Salopia ! that with venial pride 
Eye? her bright form in Sever.n*s ambient wave, 

' FamM for her loyal cares in pcr^s try*d. 
Her daughters lovely, and her ftriplings brave : 
Ah ! midfl* the reft, may flowers adorn his grave* 
Whofe art did }ar& thefe dulcet cates difplay \ 
A motive fair to learning's imps he gave. 
Who chearlefs o*er her darkling region ftray j 

Till reafon^s morn arife, and light them on their way* 
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